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PREFACE.

CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR EDITION
OF

SACRED SONGS NO. i.

\ T the request of the United Society of Christian Endeavor,

Boston, Mass., this book has been prepared for the use

of Endeavorers and Christian workers of every name, to the end

that as far as possible the latest and best "Sacred Songs," to-

gether with the most popular "Gospel Hymns" and " C. E.

Hymns," might be furnished in a single volume.

In this collection, " Sacred Songs No. i." has been supple-

mented by 32 pages of selected Hymns, Scripture Readings^

Topical hidex, Motto, Pledge, Beyiediction, &c.

We hope that those who use this collection will make an

effort to learn the new songs therein, and not be content to sing

only the old and more familiar pieces ; by so doing, new interest

will be created in the Service of Praise.

THE AUTHORS.

NOTICE.
Nearly all of the new pieces in this CoUection, both words and music, are Copyright

in the United States, Great liritain and Provinces, under the provisions of the Interna-
tional Copyright Law, and must not be reprinted or published for any purpose whatever,
without the written permission of the owners thereof.

THE BIGLOW & MAIN CO., Publishers.



Christian Endeavor Edition
OF

Sacred Songs No. 1.

No.i. §xmt t0 the §oly #ne.
"Unto thee will I sing * * * thou Holy Oue of Israel."—Ps. 71 : 22,

Lyman G. Cuyler.



No. 2.

KOBKET BkUCE-

#nwavtll #mvKviU
" Looklus unto Jesus."

—

Heb. 12 1 'i

Iea D. Sanebt.

'^'
-s—f^—s-m

t=1:_j_, ^ ^ f—

^

-0- -W' -#- -#-• -#-

1. On-ward, on-ward, look-ing un - to Je - sus, Cast-ing quick-ly

2. On-ward, on-ward, look-ing un - to Je - sus, Press-ing t:or-\vard,

3. On-ward, on-ward, look-ing un - to Je - sus, Joy a - waits us

1^-
-•

—

X
-I w-

0-^—0

r r
'

'1 t=l=: m
g^r^i*^

ev-'ry weight a-side; While we run the race that's set be-fore us,

we the race will run ; Claim-ing ev - er His Di-vine pro-tec - tion,

on the oth -er shore: There we'll sing the song of our redemp-tiou,

rrr^
—

^

-^-

-*«-^—^-

Chokus.

^^m
Firni as a rock let our faith a - bide.

We shall not fail till the crown is won.

Safe, safe at last when the strife is o'er.

P s 1 •—I—• a (^ -

^-^if-

t-^- t
:[=t:

t=i^
^'

Lo, a cloud of

=t=t—p^

f
i

>--?!

5Ej:
F--

Lfcr=p

witnesses behold us, They thro' faith were vie-tors in the race; Let us

l-^^=^S=E
^-f 1^

J
t=t: X

•t^
&—h— ?*

-f2-

f

M^.|j^^4^ipSiiiigl^
glad - ly fol-low their ex-ample, Trusting the Saviour for strength and grace.

^^^^^^^ ^=?:^
Copyright, 1896, by The Liglow & Mam Co.
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No. 3.

W. R. Lindsay.
" Go work to-day in mj' vineyard."

—

Matt. 21 : 28.

:=&-1^ i

Geo. C. Stebbins.

J .
-^-J K

3

::i.«:iE^^=

work to-day; be - hold, the Master call-eth
; Up, and a-way to

work to-day; why tar-ry by the wayside? Let us o-bey the
work to-day, our blessed Lord coraruandsit, Go iu Hisname, re-

' I ^ -# - _ J
I I ^

^ -?*-m^m t^^-

^i=^.

I

i^=^=^-S-^-r—^"-^'i '

t
m hr-

:i 3̂=^
:it3j:

:=t

-^

greet the morning light; See, in the breeze the rip'ning grain is wav-ing;
Saviour's earn-est call; Still la - bor on in sunshine or in shad -ow,
ly - ing on His love ; Then at the last, when all the sheavesare gathered,

mztz=Sz=S- is:
42- i

./- ^ •—a « •—

I

t
Choeus.

^-

Go, while the summerdays with hope arc bright.

Lo, in the harvest there is work for all.

Sweet will therest-ing be with Him a - hove.

wt^—t
:tzi = =^=1

-&-

Go work to

Go work to-day,

:l^-

r^'-rriT
«=
i^ l̂itzi;

*:E -^-

-&-

W-?^-

day

;

The
go work to-day

;

—

•

•—^#—

»

•

Mas-ter call-eth now to thee;

-m
u ^ r

?^M=t
t=t:=t: i^^^

-^-V

now to thee;

—#—#

n
-^-

r4 S 5^
1^ P rrr"

pipfe'^^i
Go work to day, And glorious thy reward shall be.

Go work to-day, go work to-day,

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Cq.



No. 4. fesMSi Pasi ©afern ®hem ^W.
"The Lord hath laid on him the iniquity of us all."

—

Isa. 53 : 6.

Mrs. C. E. Breck. James McGbanahan.
Joyfully. . ^

zzSzV ^
^--H- ^-:

i=s=riij^i='=5

\ !^ \ H H P i

:jsz=tc:

1. My sins wliich were ma- uy in thouoht and deec , O Je-sus has

2. My sins which were ma- uy are washed a - way, For Je-sus has

3. My sins which were ma- uy no more are mine, For Je-sus has

^Ml=t
tzh-tV^^ tr-

V V f

(» trrt^t^
^_:^zz1Ipi

--f^-

-V
—

V-

=i^^-i^—^ ^^—N-4^

tak - en them all ; And now from their bondage my
tak - en them all ; The blood of my Sav-iour a -

tak - en them all; And I have ac-cept-ed His

'^
-V-

=t=t= » g g g—g-—©—

soul is freed, For
tones to-day, And
grace di-vine, So

I
u U U y ^ U u

Ji- :G^-i

Je-sus has tak -en them all Tak- en them all, tak - en them all,

Jl- _ff- JB- _tf- •

—© O-
-|-^^-

^- ^ ^ -

be - youd re - call; . . .

be - yond re - call

;

Nev - er a - gain shall ray

^ F^
:t=
nL h h ^

p3El^ fc=t ^=|3
FH^

î̂
-j-.- ^^^ M

^ -0-

sins en - thrall ; Je - sus has tak - en

r r—

^

them all.

^

lifc

V h

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranah»a.



No. 5. Imtfy §ii^ m'mp.
" Hide me under the shadow of thy wiugs."—Pa. 17 : &,

Rev. W. O. Gushing.
Solo or Duet.

Ira D. Sankey.

jtlf^l

--^ -<S(-

:^
qzz

1. Un-der His wings I am safe - ly a - bid- ing; Tho' the night
2. Un-der His wings, whata ref - uge in sor - row ! How the lieart

3. Un-der His wings, O what precious en - jov-nient! There will I

mÊ^* -fz=t
-e-

-^—\/-

£
-I—1—t-

:g--

=£
f=rT-

deep -ens and tem-pests are -wild,

yearn-ing - ly turns to its rest

!

hide till life's tri - als are o'er;

^^-^^:
•—I

—

—»-
-I
— —

I

i— -I

—

-in-

still I can trust Him; I

Oft - en w hen earth has no
Shel-tered.pro -tect - ed, no

.^. 4t- #-—• # F 1 ' y-—
—I 1 1 1 *z— »

—

tz

:H-^—^-
A 1-

ti- I

^
1

-z?!-
"2?-

:i=i
S3nSrds=sE3jr-p^=-

e$

know He will keep me; He has redeemed me, and I am His child,

balm for my heal- ing, There I find com-fort, andtherel am blest,

e - vil can harm me; Kest-iiig in Je - sus I'm safe ev-er more.

t=tz=i:=-r—*—'-:t==t::
-©>-

-I—r- -I—I—

^

rz=W-W-
=g:i:

:tt
Chorus.

:tt^z:sz:^=i=^:g=Szv=£^
4-J-4

-««---
--1-m

:gizfL±z=^

Under His wings, under His wings,Who from Hislovecan sev-er?

:=|=^-:

-•- -•-

7--r:n 1 1 1 15>---\ 0—»—\—
H^.-h-h 1 1 1 1

—
-r-- -I 1

— 1 1 1 1

-^—

I

1 1 \

-»—»—p—.e»— dt=t:
:^

ip^i^i^^p

^
Under His wings my soul shall abide, Safe-ly a - bide for- ev - er.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 6. §iow Mikq <^m0 lip fjJttda'I

" Joy shall be in heaven over one sinner that repenteth." Luke 15 : 7-

H. E. JONES. D. B. TOWNEB.

1. When the sin - ner turns from sin, How they sing

2. When the wan d'rerseekshis home, How they sing

3. Broth -er, would von join the song, In the home

'&-

up
up
up

yon -der!

you -der!
yon -der?

5ES33±ii3
S:4:4:

ii2- 4i2- t-
-(2-

-t^

b̂

Hrlr

i^^SEzt
azr=5 i_ L_ \~^ le I u_

-P2-

-<Sir

-7^

Comes to Christsweet peace to win, How they sing up yon -der!

Just a ser - vant to be - come, How they sing up yon - der!

Sing while a - ges roll a - long, In the home up yon - der?

'-•tjzzrS p3 M. A- K
;

X ^-^-
--J
—^-—^-

Asks for cleans- ing in the blood. Sinks be- neath theheal-ing
Leaves the by - ways cold and bare. Seeks a - gain a fath - er's

Then for - sake the paths so cold, Fly to Je - susaud Plis

2?—

flood,

care,

fold.

-T$»-

ti:

fiS^Mj^ ~N—=s:
—
"^

^" — ($»-

i —5 ^- :i

Ris - es, cleansed and owned of God, How they sing up yon -der!
All Hiswealth of love to share, How they sing up yon -der!
That your name may be en -rolled, In the home up yon -der!

:i4J
-1^-

E^EEESSE
V ^-

l^£^E|E?EE|EH

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



No. 7. itm$ #1% §m^ (Bm,
"A friend that sticketh closer than a brother."

—

Peov. 18: 24.

M. Fbaseb.

A^E^EE^
James McGranahan.

1. Je-sns on - ly, mid the tur - moil Of life's wea - ry war-fare now
;

2. Je-sus on - ly ; let earth van - ish, Take a - way its worthlessstore;

3. Je-sus on-ly, none but Je - sus, When the great white th roue 1 see,

t=t=—tz

-W=E

^m:r--i:

Je - su': on - ly, when the death -dew Gath-ers damp up -on my brow.

I have found a tru - er treas - ure, Je-sus on- ly, uotli-iugmore.

And the judg-meut books are open - ed; Je-sus on - ly, then, for me.

'^-^m^i^mmm
Chorus.

P^lii#=:ts=s:

Je-sus on - ly, Je-sus ev - er. Here is strength for ev-'ry day;

h-i=i
f ^ r

u 1/

rit.

^^^ PB
-i&-

He's a Friend that fail - eth uev - er, His is love that lasts for aye.

^P
-t7—It—tT-

tizzziL—b^--

—

I sz=:^:fr\^^^P
Copyright, 1S96, by James McGranahan.



No. 8.

Words arr. by S.

d %U ^im& Uk §m^.

iLJlJl&5SE^.lEsEI

" Who will Btaud up for me."—Ps. 94 : 16.

Ira D, Sanket.

mi^ --t
—>rT-

-t -si
-^- m

1. Let us stand up for Je - sus, Let us stand iu His might; Let us
2. Let us stand up for Je - sus, Let us hon - or His laws, Let us
3. Let us stand up for Je - sus Till the con- flict is past, Audat

SEES
#—

^

'^^m^^
^=^. i-\

~v-
-y-

f

-(^

_P2. '^
*

r I

^P^^EE^ i
gird on the ar-morAndhe first in the fight ; Let us trust iu His
watch, and be faith-ful To His kiLipj-dom and cause ; Let us tell the glad
home with the ransomedWe are gathered at Last; Let us fol-low His

m.
£^:=«

£±

^ D= 1^=]^ ^S^^--A-

^-
'^ 79 S_ ^

prom-ise, Let His strength make usstrong, And the dear name of Je - sus

sto - ry Of His mcr-cy and love, As we march ev - er on -ward
ban - ner Till our tro-phieswe bring To the feet of our Sav-iour,

P-—

^

^ f I
—

p

i5>- -9- -9-

-^F=r=N^^
-p—i*-rV—bt

F
Ir c

Chorus.

-d-
i^E^^

U 1/

Be our watch-word and song.
To the Cit - y a - bove. \ Let us stand, firm-ly stand, With a
Our Ke-deem - er and King.

.Bfe
»=t i

1

i:
s

-(^

—f> #—

^

i

-^— 1«-

.a.
#—(«-

t=:t=

5
:i î-*-#- s

heart true and brave ; Letusstand up for Je-sus, Who is mighty to save.

^^t^fe^f^

-^
-<^-

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow &, Maip Co.
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No. 9. #i>ctt W4t the §«Jot
"Behold, I stand at the door and knock."

W. KiTCHiNG, arr. by S.

-Rev. 3 : 20.

J. H. RURKE.

^Hl^i^
1. Je - susknocks;He calls to thee; "Wea-ry one, O come to me;"
2. Je - sus knocks, He conies to save, 'Twas for thee His life He gave;
3. Je - sus knocks, is knock-ino; still

; Yield to Him at once thy will;

4. Je - sus knocks; the momentsflv; While .sal - va-tion yet is niijh,

4iit=;
-i

^^-^
\

!—

I

r=t=t

&^P
*-*?^^^^9=4-^ f=l E^-^^te^rti

=F-^
g

He can save, and on - ly He ; .

He hath triumphed o'er the grave; I ^ .-, ,, ,

XT -^u • 4.U 1 4. *;ii }0 - - pen wide the door.He with joy thy heart can hll

;

^

Ere the Sav-iour pass - eth by, (Open, o- pen wide the door.)

fefc*
2J£^

I
— -I 1 y—y—b" 5^ -e"--

Chorus.

^^: :5?:&4=^ J 3^ x-t-^n
-

O
o pen,

pen wide the door,

o • pen wide, O - pen wide the door,

?=^
-tf-i-

^; ^ 1?:;r=:|: -V- -y- -V-

:^^:^-
[?^

^=^ ^-4-

i^t±:^
-<&-

b I; b

^E=p: i=?=s=i i
O - • pen wide the door,

O - pen, o- pen wide, o - pen wide the door;

feJ*
^^--

i-:
1

1

^-̂

He can save, and

tj

't'̂^-

on - ly He ;— O - - pen wide the door.
-' '

o- pen wide the door.

O - pen, o- pen wide tlie door.

zp_i—1

—

fz r r—p—p—I—=—V- —:^— ~
4==3^: V—t?"—fc/-

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow 3: Main Co.



No. 10. ®0m^ §iomt
"I will arise and go to my Father."

—

Luke 15 : 18.

F. J. Crosby. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. O -wand'rer on a drear - y waste, How dark thy life must be !

2. O wand'rer on a des - ert wild, Why wilt thou longer stay?
3. O wand'rer in a wea - ry land, Oppressed with want and woe,
4. A step, a look, an act of faith, A sim-ple heart-felt pray'r,

N J N

t::

=1:
=^—0-

r-t:

t i i=t f

f^
f
ac*- ^ H

No home, no hope, no rest-ing place, On life's wide restless sea.

The sands of timeare ebb-ing fast, Thy Fa -ther calls to- day.

A - rise at ouce;0 tar- ry not, But to Thy Fa -ther go.

"Will bring thee to thy Father's home, To dwell for -ev - er there.

S13 ^^ J—

^

jtz^ ±
T

-i-kul

Chorus. |„^-^ I
. k i^ »

f=f
Come home, . . come home, . . While o - pen stands the gate. .

Come home, come home, the gate

;

^^^^ -*- =f=f=^

rr
m rtprrl

3

rifard.

? ^

*=;¥=^-^==^

-•—•-

'•ome home, . . come home, . . O come ere it be too late . .

Come home, come home, too late.

^lezrfzrti^-'^

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 11.

M. Frasek.

§t»im^ m §tm.
"And I will give you rest."—Matt. 11: 28.

James McGranahan.

"3-

1. Eest - ing my soul on Je - sus, With all its sin and care,
2. Rest - ing my head on Je - sus, Thro' all the noon -tide lieat,

3. Rest - ing my heart on Je - sus, When bruised and sad and sore,'
4. Rest - ing for aye on Je - sus, In life or death my all,

^z
-^

^=t-

Be - neath the shel-ter of His cross, None may ac-cuse me there
Thro* all the din and tur- moil here. So oft in life we meet.
He binds it up so ten - der - ly That it may bleed no more.
I'll glad- - ly rise and fol - low Him, When-ev - er He may call.

t- t M i =^r=r^
V̂^ S-T

i

Chorus.

J—

^

• 1

1^
Come un - to Je - sus, all ye that la - bor, all ye that la - bor

and are heav - y

Z-

la - den, Come un - to Je sus,

4= J

:t; :t==t

^=r=E^m

^
all ye that la - bor, and He will give you rest^

-0- •

-f- -f
-f9---

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.
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No. 12. ^omt $mti ^mn.
"The morning cometh."

—

Isa. 21 : 12.

Rev, E. P. Marvin. IKA D. Sankey.

1. Some sweet morn a day will o - pen, Nev - er-more to close in night

;

2. Somesweet morn the saintsnow sleeping, In the cold and si - lent tomb,

3. Somesweet morn the bri -dal cit - y—We shall see with wond' ring eyes,

^^
-«-

-9\—^-
-^-^

^rr^ #—.#—(g-r-lg-

rr
i -z^

-z^

-<2 •

f
_t2-^

-J=.^:-2^-

-(S^
=1=S=^:

-(S*-

;izj
-iS'- :r=i •2;t-T-

-^--^-

^^S

We shall hail the ear - ly to-ken Of its ev - er -last- iug light.

Shall a-wake with joy - ful greeting, Man-tied with im-mor-tal bloom
;

Com-ing down in all her beauty. Crowned with glory from the skies
;

:*—z^
itrS:

_|i2-

:|2-

fc^ ±
4=v.

-<5l- -f^ -^^ -^-—it
^_I^

S
-SI-

:^=^
-^-

-<S'- -{5^ ^: f S -(9-

:^

l±^

I

On that bright and bliss-ful morrow, Pil-grims rest, their jour-ney o'er

;

Then we'll meet the friends long parted,Once on earth a hap - py band
;

Then we'll hail the King e - ter- nal, With Hissaints, a might-y throng,

^-^
I Ir-f—

r

-tf—e?-

_C2-

-(C-
[2-

-«s>-
-rS*-

—!^-

r-^-

HI
-^-

^=^
Hun-ger, thirst, and death, and sorrow, We shall know and fear no more.

Meetanddwell with them for-ev - er, O - ver in the Morning Land.

And, caught up with them for-ev- er, We shall sing the glad new song.

I I i

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 13. Wmt my Idccmct W>tU$ Mt.

F, J. Crosby.
"Whither thou goest, I will go."—Rutji 1: 16.

=^
-I h

Geo, C. Stebbins.

i^Sl^i
1. Where my Re -deem-er leads me, There will 1 go,

2. Where my Re- deem-er calls me, I will o - bey •

3. If Id His ver-dant pas-tures,Peace-ful I rest,'

F—!- «-\ , 1 ^ s »-, ^—!-—# p

*

Tanj^'ht by the
What thb' the
O how my

t=b: t t
S=5^ ±=t
F^ g

f

1-4-^^-

-m-^ -«

-;-

it*̂ ^
-I-

I
I -r -^

If by His hand di-rect-ed.

If to the lost He bid me
If where the lambsare straying

Ho - ly Spir-it His love to know;
clouds may gather Dark o'er the way?
soul shall praise Him, Joy- ful and blest!

fizzz^zzzfi =t=P=^ liiiiifizi^

Where e'er it be.

Love's message tell,

O'er mountains high,

Glad-ly His steps I'll fol-low,0'er land or sea.

Quickly my heart shall answer. Lord, it is well.

Still by His grace I'll answer. Lord, here am I.

i=fe-=£

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 14. (Stfim m t\x« Wmp nni the pwmng.
" Looking for that blessed hope."

—

Acts 2 : 13.

El Nathan. James McGranahan.
Smooth andflowiTig. ^

mmm^sm^f̂ ^m^ i.3

u I s-
1. Come on the wings of the morning, Come, Thou Redeemer and King;

2. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come with Thy glo-ry and grace,

3. Come on the wings of the morning. Come with a joy-ful surprise,

4. Come on the wingsof the morning, Come as the King to Thy throne

;

w^rrfr >

p=f^
«H- 'if^-^-

» »—

#

£a± v-v- 2^ -H^.,4- =P=^=:p^
V ±

-<»hr- ft ^ h ^ ^

^^i-J^J.
f^^^rrX*

Hail to the day that is dawn-ing,

All ofThy promise performing,

Lift - ing the sad and the mourning,

Have we not sounded Thy warning?

Hail to the joy it will bring

!

Show - ing the light ofThy face.

"Wip - ing the tears from their eyes.

Now let Thy glo-ry be known.

^t fi«S«:
jB. e_

.^-'

F- «

—

W y-

ti
—V b -b-b 't^ lAi-|g-^ I

Choeus.

^i ^12—^,-

1i=r=rl
zgc 5 m A ^

1
—'-|-'^V ^ r-t^i^-
O come onthe wingsof themorning, O come toourheartsaswe

Come, come, come, come, Come, come,

q?:-^^ t
$:

-^- 1^1?: _n_^- =^i^^^-
-*-^r-»-

i
r-^J-T

sing,
COIUO,

Come as we sing in the day that is
come aa we sing. Come, come,

-



(^m( m t\\s Wmp.—€;0HclMdc(l

"k

P ^ J^--^^-
-^-

-« #P^
dawa - iug, come ThouRedeem-cr and King,
come in the da^- that is dawning, O

^:-
^^-- (^iiims3ii—»—m

^-r^-FrPh^
^-M» -^—

^

^^T—N—J*-I^
%^
i

U \^ y J>

No. 15.

M. Fraser,

ComfoM.
"Now be is comforted."

—

Luke 16: 25.

Mode'^ato.

M. A. Sea.

N ^ ^

8=^-
^^=3=^=^

-

'J
1. Aft - er a loug and wea - ry strife, Aft - er a struggle 'twixt

2. Aft- er the night of dark- ness here, Aft - er the gloom, the
3. Aft- er the din and war of earth, Aft - er its wild, dis

-

4. Aft- er the heart's deep ag - o - ny, Aft-er its yearning for

t;te=# rrr t ' ' ' pg^^ -v—v

'^^^=^^=^=^.^ ^fe s3 ?:

death and life, How sweet to feel the tern - pest cease, The
doubt, the fear, How sweet to hail heav'n's dawn-ing day. When
cord - ant mirth, How sweet to list the rapt -'rous song That
sym - pa -thy, How pass - ing sweet will be the rest With-

an - gry bil - lows sink to peace, And pet* - feet calm be - gin.

ev - 'ry cloud is rolled a - way, And ev - *ry eye sees clear,

lis - es from the white robed throng, Uj) -on the cri's-tal sea.

in the arms, up - on the breast, Of Christ the Com - fort - er.

fefe*m^:^^̂
^ t=l=

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.̂
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No. 16. f am §dmmL
"Fear not for I have redeemed thee."

—

Isa. 43 : 1.

Julia Sterling. Ika D. Saitkey.

^ :^=:m
-•

—

#T-

b

-9— '—*~T

1. I am redeemed, O praise the Lord ; My soul from bond-age free,

2. I looked, and lo ! from Calvary's Cross A heal- ing fouDtain streamed;
3. The debt is paid, my soul is free, And by His might -y pow'r,

4. All glo - ry be to Je - sns' name, I know that He is mine,

5. And when I reach that world more bright Thau mor - tal ev - er dreamed.

-«--

—

-i
-2^-

-<^-

Has found at last a rest- ing place

It cleansed my heart,aud now I sing,

The blood that washed my sins a - way
For on my heart the Spir - it seals

I'll cast my crown at Je - sus' feet,

-^—^-

^9-—»—»-
-t=^^.

-($>-

:g-
-©'-

In Him who died for me.
Praise God, I am re-deemed.
Still cleans-eth ev - 'ry hour.

His pledge of love di - vine.

And cry, "Eedeemed, redeemed."

-I

—

bdzb ^—

^

- r
Chorus.

lam re - deemed, . . I am re -deemed, . . I'll sing it o'er and
I am redeemed, I am. redeemed,

'Me^ v-y—y-^-
-=^^- =1=

u 1/ PP 1-
'

^rjt
o'er ; I am re - deemed, O praise the Lord ; Redeemed forev-er - more.

I am redeemed,

'<\^ " -* ^

?EEE=
^^. -^1 1—.-I 1

^J---g:bi,

VV^^^^=^~

\r^.

Copyright, 1895, by The Biglow & Main Co,

X zE

(2.—^

+—^3^H e



No. 17. ;et tkt $m\$\nM in.

" A pleasant thing it is to behold the sun."—Ecclks 11 : 7.

Ada BliENKHORN. Chas. h. Gabriel.

you fear the foe will in the con - flict win ? Is it dark with
2. Doesyourlaith grow fainter in the cause you love? Are your pray'rsun-
3. Would you go re -joic-ing in the up - ward way ? Knowing naught of

i=^==d3

out you. dark-er still with - in? Clear the darkened windows, o - pen
answered by your God a - bove? Clear the darkened windows, o - pen
darkness, dwelling in the day ? Clear the darkened windows, o - pen

-I '

\— I

\
— ' J^il--^H

windows, o - pen wide the door, Let a lit - tie sunshine in.

-?—

^

Copyright, 1S95, by Chas. II. CaSricI. K. O. I'.xce!!, owiilt. Used l.y jx-t.



No. 18. ^ht §U$Uv fe dSiattmg Ut ^ht
" The Master is come, and calleth for thee."—John 11 : 28,

D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebbins.

"The Mas-ter
"The Mas-ter
"The Ma.s-ter
"The Mas-ter

is come, and
is come, and
is come, and
is come, and

-^ ^ ^

call-ing for thee," The Mas-ter of
calling for thee," For thee He hath
call-ing for thee," He calls by the
call-ing for thee," He stand-eth just

an - gels and men; O grand and right roy-al and fit -test is He, Thy
suf-feredand died ; And now He has come His he- lov -ed to see, And
truth thou hast heard; "Ocome,"Heis saying, "Come now unto Me," Thy
now at the door; O say, wilt thou tar-ry ? orsay, wilt thou flee?0

«d2
^^E $^

fiL

t
^—^

t^ [/ b ^ ^ Xf t V y y ^

#—

^

y \^ ^

Chorus.

K—^—f—

^

^'M^^ -ff—F-

love and thy service to win.

claim thee for-ev-er His Bride
Saviour , thy Master and Lord
think, should He come nevermore.

a. .

ide. I

rd.
j

-P-^-«-p-^|

^ u/ ^=^

The Mas-ter is call - ing for thee (for thee).

j£

^

^ ^

a^^^ :^
-#-r î ^^mfe^

X
The Mas-ter is call -ing for thee (for thee); O hast -en to-day, nomM

V 1/

^^-^
long-er de-lay, The Mas-ter is call-ing for thee (for thee).

-m^ -f-^
—0- ^^ -t ^=JU

f-^^ I
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No. 19. §(;|0i«;^l ih §m& fe pngl
"Eejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, Kejoice."

—

Phil, 4: 4.

C. Wesley. J. H. Burke.

«fc4S

1. Re - joice ! the Lord is Kiug

!

Your God and King a - dore;

2. His Kiug-dom can- not fail, He rules o'er earth and heav'n

3. He all His foes shall quell, Shall all our sins de - stroy

;

4. Re - joice in glo - rious hope
;

For soon the Lord shall come,

4:: ^ ^
1 [Ti

pi

d a ^i:Mifr
-<5i>- ^ :=|:

EgEm
-(^

Let all give thanks and sing, And tri - umph ev - er - more.

The keys of death and hell Are to our Sav - iour given.

And ev • 'ry bos - cm swell With pure se - raph - ic joy.

And take His ser - vants up To their e - ter - nal home.

-^ •

^!»=r
t=t: -G>-

^-
-"-

,

I I

Kid

Refeatn.

^^^ ^~%—^

=T
J;3

^^=^^=^

iT^
—\ FV—I-

Lift up the heart, lift up the voice; Re -joice, a -gain I say, re-joice;

—T 1
y 1—F=H

—

n If ^ r~|
"^—^"^

^3d:
-^--

-I

—

f
—I

—

^E^EF^
-#-^- 3: 1

Re - joice, re - joice, A - gain I say, re - joice.

re - Joice, re -joice,

t=t
-w—I— I 1 1

"— I—I 1 ' 1 '-:

—

-i

G-^
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No. 20. f wiU ^xmi, m\A mi h §tfmill
ISA. 12 i 2.

James McGranahaN".

—&-

I J J I l^-,« « d oi
^- -I

1. When the thick clouds in - ter- vene, When no star of hope is seen,

2. When the crest - ed bil-lows roar, When ray bark is far from shore,

3. Wlien tlie en - e - my draws nigh, When the bat - tie rag- es high,

4. When life's la t - est hour is near, Jordan's swellings I'll not fear;
I

S3^ £ _)e—

^

-K"—I-

-©>-

-I

—

-^•

±:=z&±

-9 •—
i=
-g^T-

=:1=1^-
Pi

a-«-J

—

Mas - ter, I am not a - fraid, I

Though I can - not see Thy form, I

Thou who dost de - fend the right, I

True and tried and faith - fill Friend, I

m^m
-0- A--0 »-

^t=

can trust Thee in

can trust Thee in

can trust Thee in

can trust Thee to

-^ -^ -^
I

HI
tlie shade,

the storm,

the fight,

the end.

:^:

f-r
CnoRus.

t=t^

i will trust and not

I will trust,

be
and

fraid, I will

not be a - fraid,

-f=t:
-^-

^
•

—

f-—

I

^7.^eA
4^--?v

S= MZZJ
:^-=^ ^^-

4^___^___^_4^-

3tZlt

trust, and not be a - fraid
;

For the Lord Je • ho-vah is my
trust, and not be a-fraid;

-(22. • -i ^ ^ jft. ^. jg. jm. j0. ' ^. ^. JL ^.

F:l=^^ U— •; r-y—tzx

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.
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i Witt ®wt,—^ouduM

m.
i= m «_ _ B_

¥ 3^i -^

strength and song ; He al - so is be-come my sal - va tion.

=t:
•f5>-

5=f r
I

No. 21. €\xmt %bm i$ ^mmv.
"For he shall save h^v^eople from their sins."—Matt. 1 : 21.

Furnished by E. N.

-4-

M. A. Sea.

J-—

•

=i= e^*-

:1:

1. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He a - lone can

2. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He a - lone can

3. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He a - lone can

4. Christ a - lone is Sav - iour, He a - lone can

:1:

-(5>- -G^

J(2-
42-

-1-- -^^

save

;

save

;

save

;

save;

a

I

-G>-

0th - er lips may teach us, 0th - er tongues be - seech us,

Though men did de - ride Him, Mocked and cru - ci - fied Him,

Tri - als may d is - tress us, Friend -ly vol - ces bless us.

Life or death shall nev - er Me from Je - sus sev - er

;

mt.
^ -1^-

\-^
-G-
^— =^-

f
rg=

-^- -^
\-e2 n

0th - er hands may reach us ; On - ly Christ can save.

There is none be - side Him ; None but Christ can save.

Lov - ing hands ca - ress us; On - ly Christ can &ave.

I will trust Him ev - er; Christ my soul shall save.

fct^
fe—i- 1-^^m^^ rz^int—^^^-

-f9-

zs: i
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 22. fay "ffSl" ta l^isu^
"Behold, now is the accepted time."—2 Cor. 6 : 2.

Mrs. M. B. WlNGATE. Ira D. Sankey.

1. O wan d'rer, dost thou hear The still small voice with- in— A
2. O wand' rer, come to - day, The Spir - it draws thee still; And
3. A joy for - ev - er new, A trust that knows no fear, A

gen - tie whis - per, low and clear, Re - proving thee of sin?

canst then, turn from Him a- way, And treat His love so ill?

ser - vice ev - er grand and true, For thee is wait - lug here

;

-(» a—^ ^_,_« ^

—

ff a J =h'—^ .#-

It is the Sav-iour's voice. So ten- der, lov - ing, mild; O
The Sav - iour wait » ing stands, With ten - der love - lit face : Be
E - ter - nal life a - bove. In man-sions bright and fair, A

-0- -9- -•- -»^^-»-

VI
fe

-fr "ir -#

hast - en now, make Hira thy choice. This hour he-come His child,

seech-ing thee with outstretched hands, Ac - cept His matchless grace,

homo of peace and end - less love, Will be thy por - tion there.

Chorus.

±=1

T=f ^il t^ i

Say "Yes "to Je - sus

>!±:

^^izt:

•Yes "to Je

m
now, And on His name be - lieve ; Trust

't-

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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fei! "Ura" to 1(5115 goin.—ftiKludnl.

wlioMy in the pre-cious blood, Aud life thou shalt re- ceive.

tr. -^

^ i^
f

ija1
No. 23. •int'it n folH.

"Lead me in thy truth, and teach me."—P& 25 ; 5,

D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebbins.

—^-M—*—i—^-f— i . g .—«-!—#-^ -a i^zf

1. Spir - it so ho - ly, Spir - it of love, Spir - it so

2. Spir - it of wis - dom, Spir - it of light, Spir - it of
3. Spir - it so hum-ble, Spir - it so meek, Spir - it so
4. Spir - it of pow - er, Spir - it of God, Spir - it of

P • P

V-

-9-

Zdi.
^-

st^=E

gen - tie, Sent from a - bove

;

knowledge, Show- iug the right;

kind - ly. Help - ing the weak

;

burn - ing, "Work through Thj'^ word
;

Price - less pos - ses - sion,

Guide uj and teach us,

"Work in, and through us,

Search us and sift us.

Si:

1—

^

e_i m.-i-

r=f=
î

'-3'=.

s^

Pur-chase of blood, Good be-yondmea.s-ure, Gift of our Lord.

Ful - ly to know, .AH that in Je - sus. God would he -stow.

Make us to be, Low - ly and lov-iug. Yielding to Thee.

Spare not the dross. Show us that self life, Ends at the cross.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 24. p0);ttm0 gttafeis ^\p\\ tk ^hm.
Come, see the place where the Lord lay.

—

^Matt. 28 : 6.

JuL-iA H. Johnston.
Moderate.

James McGranahan.

fei
s:4=rq:

*
::1=q:

r
-«

—

m-
i

1==1==1
-(S—

-

-<s>—
See theplace where Je - sus lay, Mark the o - pen por - tal

;

Hast -en now to those who grieve, Tell the won-drous sto - ry;

See the place where Je - sus lay, Weep no more in sad-ness;

Tell the world that Je - sus lives, And shall live for- ev • er;

^zfci4:
^

-W
'^±A-\~=i^

X.
.(Z.

f
§»—p- :ti

f^-F
-P f2—^:
t=:l:

An- gels rolled the stone a- way. On that day im - mor - tal.

Be not faith -less, but be-lieve; Ye shall see His glo - ry.

Hail His res- ur - rec - tion day, Brightwith joy and glad- ness.

From the life that now He gives Death no more shall sev - er.

i:
-i«—/ft

^ :fc=E
n-^—W-

.p2-

h H ^2—
-^-

-f5^

-©>-
m
&

Chorus.
Joyfully.

eSeeee
:S ^

-^

—

r^

-t.

-^
^-0
-h 1

—

~-y.

^—»
y I y r ^ \

Morn -iug breaks up - on the gloom,
Morn-ing breaks

5&^^
-(2.i.

it^:;

up -on the gloom,

-42--!

r^:

k=«±:
=d: -^—I-

i-t :iciCti

i=i:

P^

^ ^—I-

i±^^!iM=.^4=.

Brok - en seal

-W-— I H-
—I—

^

l^ I

I

1^

Brok - en seal and emp - ty tomb, .

and empty tomb,

'- :?i ^ _^_:l .—.-«i._
'^=====^1 •

—

»—•-=F— I—

-

^ — ^-1

i^:^
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firnm^ §waljs,—Cottctudcd

't-'
«

—

0-

Seek Him not a - mong the dead,

m -^^

Seek Him not

rrrrr
a-mong the dead,

i^H^^^3^
4_^-

-•—#-

He IS

nj^ ^
ns
ris - en, He

9-

tr It

eu, as He
is ris - en, as He

said,

said.

Ha ic rio . on ' '^He is ris - en.

No. 25.

M. Fbaseb.

•• To suffer shame."

—

^Acts 6 ; 41.

:^
M. A. Sea.

1. Take the jeers and take the mock • ing, Broth-er, 'twill not last for aye
;

2. Take the worst the world can of- fer, Per- se-cu-tion,suflf'ring,shame;

3. 'Tis an hon - or, high and ho- ly, To dis - play His banner wide,

mtzf-
-^ .#-

A:±i V—^

—

V-

^ n#-g#-_ ^ _

» 19 # •--•--—•—»—h—l-i 1p p 1
1
— —I 1 T

—

V-\-\ 1

Take the cross and bear it meek - ly, Wait-ing for the com-ing day.

Je - sus bore them all be - fore thee; Be con -tent to share thesame.

And, be- fore a world that hates Him, To ex - alt the Cru-ci-ficd.

f
-I

—

:t=
f— I—tr-r^i-

—
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No. 26. §kmA ^mmx, ^mt wy §vix^tv.
•' Give ear to my prayer."—Ps. 65 : 1.

Fred. H. Jacobs. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Bless- ed Sav-ioiir, hear mypray'r, As I kneel be -fore Thee,
2. All uu-wor-thy though I be, Grant me, Lord, Thy fa - vor,

3. Thou dost hear the hum -blest cry AVhich in faith is spo - ken,
4. There I'll praise Thee for Thy love Which ou earth has sought me,

t *==*:is=m=^n ts:

-il-i -^- I8^,^
Plead - iug for Thy love and
While I hura-bly bow the
And the ra - diaut, sun - lit

Praise Thee with the hosts a -

1 II
care ; Spread Thy man-tie o'er me

;

knee. Hear my pray'r, O Sav - iour;
sky Speaks Thy love un - bro - ken

;

the blood that bought me;bove. For

^ t=s;

r=^^ v-^

m. m t i^3e£
w

=:5: f 1r
-«-

I

For
May
For

have wan-dered from Thy fold,

the sins that cause Thee pain,

I walk at Thy dear side,

the match-less won-drous grace

And my
Give me
Ne'er from
Which to

heart is wea - ry,

deep con - tri - tion

Thee to sev - er;

me was giv - en.

M
V—

^^
^

^^1^^:tc

Trav-'ling thro' the storm and cold
Speak Thy cleansing once a- gain,

Let me, at Life's e - ven-tide,

And by which I won the race,

-i=l-

Of this des - ert drear - y.

Pit - y my con - di - tion.

Dwell with Thee for - ev - er.

Palm, and Crown, and Heav-en.

f mm
i>

I
^
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No. 27. #ato m th ^hmt».

Robert Bruce.
' Bringing his sheaves with him."—Psa. 126: 6.

1. With
2. When
3. Should

•_!_

1^ t=t

^^z:4:

—p 0-T • 9 y—
the glo - rious morn - ing,

the days are bright - est,

our way be drear - y,
—• •-J! • * ^L_

-I I . I—t:=

Ira D. Sankey.

7t3=a!
I

Ver - daut fields

When our hearts
Let us uev -

, ^ »-:—

a-doru - lug
are light - est

er wea • rv

;

-*—?: 1-

t:±

:8:

^-Fr-^i-:?=i^^r=s?
!5:=li-:S:

T:^6^irr* J^l=f̂̂
^

While the gold - en sun - light, Wakes the dew - y leaves. Haste we now with
When the love - ly sura - mer, Fair - est beau-ty weaves. In the noon-tide
Earn - est, faith -ful la - bor, Great -est joy re-ceives: Tho' we toil in

m^^- U2..

3-

^ J y

D.S.—Hcar the Mas-ter

—?*-k^*±*

S5

glad-ness, Ban- ish care and sad - n ess. Go and help the reap -ers

beam -ing, In the twi -light gleam-ing, Go and help the reap -ers

sor - row. Soon will dawn the mor - row. When we'll cross the riv - er

t: It -t- ^ S»-

^^^F=^
call - ing, Hear the ech - oes fall - ing; Go and help the reap - er$,

Chorus.

Gath - er in the sheaves.
Gath - er in the sheaves. J- Gath-er in the sheaves, Gath-er in the sheaves,

Bear- ing home the sheaves.

«i=S
* t—t^-

-t/-
-^-—^—|g—H—^

—

^—^—^

H—k—h—H—f—

Gath - er in the sheaves.

fe^^= ^=^i
breathes

:
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No. 28. Pjj ^mt fe fuffidfut.
•*0n every side of our need Christ meets us with His

supply of grace suflBcieut,"—M. F.

M. Fbaser. James McGranahan.

!EH

1. It doth suf - fice, that pre-cious blood, To cleanse my guilt-y soul

;

2. It doth suf- fice, that mighty pow'r, To stem the flood for me;
3. It doth suf- fice, that wondrous love, To cheer me on my way;

#—•-m—

!

-i \

c^-rWTT

i :i ^ m—«-^«--
-JtE3t

ifec 3^3^33^
It doth suf - fice, thatheal-ing touch. To make the sin -sick whole.

It doth suf - fice, that conq' ring arm, To gain the vie - to - ry.

It doth suf - fice, that ten -der care, To bright-en ev-'ry day.

t-r-rr

'
' 0-

-0—tf—m-0-^0— —#- -1^

^^^—^ZZI^
i^

|i"v-l 1

Chorus.

:ffiSEt=

=^^
:S=itt i

Je
Je - sus hath said un - to me,

sus hath said un - to

1=3 t ir=tc *=t:

^^^^
r r t tr r
me, "My
Je - sus hath said un - to me,

grace. . . is suf- fi cientfor
" My grace, my

Jtzii:
-^-^ :i^

f
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y (^XMt is c^uffwicttt.—(Confturtcit.

^:

thee, My
grace is suf - fi - cient for thee,

.-A—^—^—•—•-

grace is suf-fi-cieut for

*3aj^:^=^p^:CT^^^=F^

thee, Formy strength is made per - feet in weak-uess."

suf- fi-cient for thee,

;ri-tt

—

m —#—•

—

9—»-^-0-^-9-r^&^—•

—

\-0—j^^^s

—

m 1^
1

\^^ 1—

r

C/

No. 29. it mt W\\\m.
" Thy people ehall be willing in the day of thy power."—Ps, 110 : 3.

M. Fkases. M. a. Sea.

fe *-i—l-

-ih^
2=5
=^^^- :^

-(5^.-
*=?

-N^

^^^
^

^^fc^-#
^2^;

1. Will- ing to own Thee Mas - ter and King, Will- Ing to of- fer

2. Will- ing to wait for Thy chos-en time, Will - ing to fol - low

3. Will- ing to la - bor, Lord, I would be, Will -ing to suf- fer

t
P^=E--,

^^^^^m m
-&-

Thee ev'ry thing, Lord,makerae willing,Omakeme willing.My all to bring.

Thy way, not mine. Lord,make me willing.O make me willin-j. For I am Thine.

All things for Thee, Lor<l,make me willing.O make me willing. Is all my plea.

, r^-^*-^ , ,
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No. 30.

" Eudure hardness, as a good soldier."

—

2 Tim. 2 : 3.

D. W. Whittle. Geo. C. Stebbins.

d—I

—

i
-4 ai ±

1^=4 m34d-
^i
M̂

it—i^
=^

^'-^
-<&~-

'- -25^-.

1. "We're sol-diers of the King, Redeem'd and saved by blood,And now en - list-ed
2. We're sol-diers of the King, HisName we glad-lybear, The Name once nailed a-
3. We're sol-diers of the King, WithHim we shall ap-pear, If we withHimshall

iMzit
;

tz±tq

J- ^rrn^fTrrf^feff±=t-^ -^ -^

i

i^ ^ vt^ i=* =|:^ -—4- -<S-

for the war, To fight for Christ the Lord, In per-il oft are we, But
bove the Cross,When Christ, our King, was there; We'll countonrlossesgain, And
suf- fer now, And His re - jec-tion share. Then lift Hisban-ner high, For

m
-I-: -J^ -I-

-^ ^ ^ - J

£=E
f

•T
joy-fnMy we sing, Our hearts made strong by Him who leads The soldiersofthe King,
welcome ev'ry sting,To honor our Lord Jesus' name, As soldiers of the King,
time is on the wing. The crowning day is hast'ning on. For soldiers of the King,

.. J.. ^. ^. ^ :ja_-g^g_f-^^^-g ^

.

I S^-B- -»- -,.«--/• -8- -J- -^ -£-:

i^f^
Choeus

D.S.—And we will serveHim loy-al-Iy, Our Greatand Glorious King.

D.S.

Kl=;

We're sol-diers of the King,

P t=P=t=={=

His prais-es we will sing,

1--

Glo-rious King,

Copyright, 1893, by The Biglow St. Main Co.

PSE? u
we will sing.



No. 31. Wt (JUomc, # ^mA, to l^lm.

"Let him that is athirst come."

—

Rev. 22 : 17.

F. J. Ckosby. H. P. Banks.

=&: :I^zIp^:=q==qz=^^zIjz=a^j==i^

1. We come, O Lord, to Thee,
2. We come, O Lord, to Tliee,

3. From strength to strength we go,

Not tremb-ling nor a - Iraid,

And on Thy name we call,

From grace to grace we rise,

rr-^ -?-s^
-#—!•-

^Ĵ̂^^

For Thou, our Great High Priest, Hast full a-tone-ment made;
For Thou hast o - pened wide The gate of life to all

;

Till all our tri - als here Seem bless-ings in dis - guise;

-y- i
-M.J:

-^ ^i=5*:
-•

—

h

— -J

—

I

1—H—

Thy off- 'ring was com - plete, And we, re-deemed from sin,

No dan - gers now we fear; Old things have passed a- way
;

Thine own a-dopt-ed ones. Thou bidd'st us now draw nigh

:-d2
r-\

r^^
To Thy most ho - ly place

And lo, the path we tread

With ten - der, fil - ial love.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 32. §^m the ^igW.
"Awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the dead, and Christ

shall give thee light."—Eph. 5: 14.

Mary B. Wingate.

Joyfully.

James McGranahan.
joyjuuy.

J fv J

s8=
i
^
-P^z II

O pil-grimsthro' a des - ert drear, Row dark and lone our way,
Tho* we must walk by faith a - lone, And can - not walk by sight,

Tho'cloudsmay rise. and storms may chill. Yet, beara-ing far a - bove,

The sun will shine, the storm pass o'er. The dark-ness flee a - way;
O wond-rous light, thy cheer- ing ray Dis- pels our deep - est gloom,

-0- -0- -0- -P- -0- -#- -0- -0- -0- -^- -p^"^

IS--fe-f=ZZIB=J^=£ 2^E3
n=^-'=^

^ --£

ilzrt
--?^ 1

N:
t^

$ i33
-0- ^ ^

Till, gen - tly fall - ing on the ear, We hear a sweet voice say :

Yet, trust "ing as the days go on, Our pa"^)^ is ev - er bright.

The eye of faith dis - cern - eth still The light of per - feet love.

The light is shin - ing more and more, Un - to the per - feet day.
Transforms the dark-ness in - to day, And lights the si - lent tomb.

-(•- .0.t^^=^.^^.
P%=l :t z^.

^

Chorus.

am the light, .

^=^ iT

t r

^—

I am the light,

am the

the light of the world, I am the light, the

P^ 'f^-=P=^

^=1.
:b=b:

JidbrfcizS:
t^=^ii=i!=t

i
r«!

^&:m^^-
f=r-f

—=1-

hi?:

I'

light; He
light of the world ;

r n
that fol - low - eth me shall not walk in

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



i ^m m fight—Cotuludctl

dark-ness, shall not walk in dark-ness, but shall have the li<'ht of

- J J J ^

-•-^
?:

^-=F=^T=^
IeI I

i=a=^=l^iiife^
the light ... of life.

:t^s:|:=:rt=
^P^feB

No, 33. §e ficaf §U, # my Saviour.

"I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee."

—

Heb. 13 : 5.

Eli. Nathan. James McGranahan.

_Q_^z__^—^_^_*_^j_^___^ #-'—5—J—5-#—*- -«p^—#—'^"i^
1. Be near me, O my Sav - iour, Re - veal to me Thy prace,

2. Dwell in me, O my Sav - iour, That I may dwell in Thee,

3. Thy life to me im - part - ed, In ful - ness from a- hove,

4. Thro' Thee to e- vil dy - ing, With Thee to God I'll livv.

5. Thus in the Spir-it liv - ing, I shall re-spou-sive be,

f

mtm^m
i 1/

-*- -• -^-

And help me live each mo - ment As gaz - ing on Tliy face.

And know, by thus a - bid - ing, How Thou canst make me Iree.

Be all my strength for ser - vice, Be all my pow'r to love.

For Thee my -self de - ny - ing. By grace that Thou dost give.

My ser - vice glad - ly giv - ing, And live for on - ly Thee.

f: If: f:
:r-t: :t: '^^^^gmi

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan,



No. 34. kvu\ M<f-§X0.
" Wherefore he is able also to save to the uttermost." Heb. 7 : 25.

Rev. E. A. Fridenhagen. Ira D. Sanket,

^—

I

^

—

^s ^ N ^ &—

V

Ml -ar -^i—N-
=1: -#h

^. -#- -^ -#- - -#- -g- -5- -wh ' -it -t
1. Down in - to my lone - li - ness, sor - row and night, II - lu - miugmy
2. For years in the dark-ness of sin I have trod, Neg-lect- ingmy
3. I'm com - ing in weakness, my Sav - iour, to Thee, From sin and ita

4. The mes-sageof par -don at last I have heard, And take Thee as

-JV-»^J^-J^-J^ J^-^t-^-^m^^^^ipzip:

m^-

r
^ -^—t

sonl with its ra - di-ance bright; There comes a sweet mes-sage of
Sav- iour, de - spis - ing His blood! A - way from my home,and a -

bondage I long to be free; Re - ceive me O Mas-ter, Thine
Sav- iour. Re - deem - er and Lord; I'll doubt Thee no Ion - ger, but

-.^=J^=^
'^.

'-^=^ ^ Vr pm ^- ^d^.
fcJ^^^=

i:
V i

love and of light, That
way from my God, Yet
own would I be, And
trust in Thy word, That

I may be saved
I may be saved
I shall be saved
I may be saved

to - night,

to - night,

to - night,

to - night.

t=^

-:3-

Refrain.

:^
?EEfefe4J^^^|

That I

Yet I

And I

That I

may be saved to - night, That I may be saved to - night
may be saved to - night, Yet I may be saved to - night
shall be saved to - night, And I shall be saved to - night
may be saved to - night, That I may be saved to - night;

^

^i^Eg^^iiiii^^
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^md ^a-§\(Hit—€m(Mtl

There comes the sweet word ofloveand light,That I may be saved to - night.A - way from my home,my frieuds,my God, Yet I may be siived to - night!
Re - ceiveme O Lord, Thineown to be, And I shall be saved to - night.
I'll doubt Thee no more, but trustThy word. That I may besaved to - night.

No. 35. f0ofe mm §h.

F. J. Crosby.
Isaiah 45 : 22.

^ -V-l-

Geo. C. STEBBIN9.

z]=l^:
:i-F

-3- 3ee^^ i^
1. "Look un - to me,"saith Je - sus;

2. "Look un - to me,"saith Je - sus;

3. "Look un - to me,"saith Je - sus;

4. "Look un - to me,"saith Je - sus;

He is the on - ly

Par -don Hewaitsto
No one cansavebut
Lis - ten ! Hecjillsonce

r-
way;
give;

He;
more;

;S ^- :^=f -^
jt.

:± > '_^

rr~r
tz^: ± ^-

-r

w
Ml ^—I

^-a^ ^ -^-

l-t

Why do you lon-ger

Ten - der - ly now He
If you re-ject His
Haste, for the night is

tar - ry?
calls you

;

mer - cy,

fall - iug;

Why do you still de - lay?

Look un - to Him and live.

Where will you ref- uge be?

Soon will the day be o'er.

3f=t

-&-

f^^^^TrT^r
f=i^=3lllg3^--?-[^^^-]

/ Look ! look ! look un - to Him ; Par-don He waits to give;

ILookllook! look un -to Him;Lookun-toHimand( 0//»/.)

^^TjE3iT=l=
T

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co<
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No. 36. §uil(l fe 0« iht §acfe.

Mrs. C. E. Breck,

" The rock of salvation."—Ps. 89 ; 26.

-4-

J. H. Burke.

^^^̂-
4=^~

i=f t
^^:̂

1. Build ye on the Rock foun- da - tion, Aud thy hou.<«e shall sure-ly stand /

2. Build ye on the Rock fouu - da - tiou, Build with purpose true and brave
;

3. Build ye on the Rock foun- da - tion,Cor-ner stone of wondrous love;

I

I
-^ #^ d M ^ * . -i— -F- -#-

f
i i

t=f^
fe

t

-^S
y y

!^
:^:

When thestorm brings des-o - la - tion To the house built on the sand.

Build a glo - rious hab - it - a - tion, Strong to shel-ter, strong to save.

In thy day of ex -alt- a - tion, Thoushaltdwell with Christabove.

^=f le—

*

i^^̂
r-i- t-

Chorus. 1 ^ JM^-Aiî{v-^v

^=pt

-N—N—I-

:p=P—

F

:|^

-fl^ I; I I I I
-- b

Build ye on. . . the Rock foun da-tion, On the Rock
-a

on the Rock foun da - tion,

thatstandeth sure

—

Rock tliat stand - eth sure

—

m^U-t^—t^

^t=t=t t
-»—

t

f=f
f-f

-#—»—«-
r=r

-i—

#

N—

N

r
^t

-si-

i:

JM!^
Tt-ntL

\-^:^^-

Tf=f
^ffil

On the Rock of God's sal - va- tion, That for-ev - er shall en-dure.

That for -ev-er shall en - dure.

te^toadg^a^"^ b/—b*- p e =t
,1^—

-
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No. 37. Pi) §itUn0 flaw.
"Thou art my hiding place."—Ps. 32 : 7.

R. Hutchinson. Ira D. Sankey.

3̂a; fef^^^m
1. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid - ing Place ; My soul he-neath Thy care
2. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid - ing Place From storm and tempest wild

;

3. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid - ing Place Fromstrong temptation's pow'r;
4. Thou art, O Lord, my Hid - ing Place My life is hid with Lhee;

m4^
t—t^ it t̂:-

I
i

^
^-^—^ -»—m—M—

«

May fold its wings in per - feet peace, And fear no dan-ger there.

For naught can harm the hum - blest one Whom Thou hast«niade Thy child.

For Thou hast promised by Thy grace To keep me hour by hour.

Lord, Thou art mine, and I am Thine, Thro' all e - ter - ui - ty.m ''^—7—

I

^:

f

-I \ ^^--I

—

i-^A ^=3^

My Hid - ing Place, my Hid - ing place. When stormy bil -lows roll

isEE t:

tr-t

^-*

—

'f-
-h

r
My Rock, my Hope, my sure De- fence, The Anchor of my soul.

yig3 |-ii=fa=gri=

r—r—r
1
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No. 38. Whtw Brn^ (^m\m $({m.
" In like manner as ye have seen him go."

—

Acts 1 : 11.

J. V. arr. Furnished by El Nathan.
Joyfully.

James McGranahaN.

-2- -0-

i^= ^ ^
1. The nio;ht is long and drear- y, But break - ing dawn is

2. Oh, joy - ful res - ur - rec-tiou! A " bless - ed hope" in

3. The "signs" in-crease a - round
4. It cheers the droop -ing spir -

us, The
it, It

her - aids of

sets the soul

the

on

&±:A
:[=: i^-

near

;

deed
King;
fire

;

m
'*r

The Lord in daz - zlingsplen-dor Shall speed - 1 - ly ap - pear;

For those who "sleep in Je-sus,"From sin and sor - row freed;

O for the hap - py mo- raent When sil - ver trum - pets ring

!

Our ris - en Lord is com -ing, Our joy, and heart's de - sire;

p. ^. ' ,0. ^ A. -«- ^,-^^
f
t

r -V-

t-- m
mm -j-

-j

—

I

'm: m^
Our loved ones calm - ly sleep -ing, Have done with grief and pain

;

And we, "caught up" to - geth - er. With them shall join the strain

Wlien, gath-ered to the Sav - iour, We ech - o the re - frain

—

We're long - ing to be - hold Him Who soon on earth shall reign;

-^ -^ ..- M -tf-: -#- .- -#- ..M
_J_

-J^- 4 4 [^

^^=Si= ^-1--—

We'll meet them in the glo - ry, When Je
Of praise for our sal - va - tion, When Je
"Ho- san - na in the high-est !" When Je
O time of won-drous glad- ness, When Je

sus comes
sus comes
sus comes
sus comes

gam.
gain,

gain,

gain.
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W\m §m$ Comes igain.—CoMcludcd
Chorus.

When Je

:4=^
3 H

sus comes a - gain, When Je

-^iE :t=pi

sus comes a

4=ti=t

gain,

J-i^
3
f

J the
.-I-

O day of joy and glad-ness, When Je - sus comes a

-0- -#- -#-- Wm - . -^ -^ -^- -^

3^ i

gain.

-fl^V

l=S
6=F- -M

-^ gliai
r-T W

No. 39.

M. Fbaser.
With Spirit.

€\xt\${ has §i.sifw.

"My Lord and my God."—John 20 : 28.

I I ^ I

M. A Sea.

^
V

4
43^^ |-1 ^

-5^

-(5^ ^
Christ has ris - en from the dead, He who suf-fered in our

They who sang when He was born, Sing a-gai»ithis Eas-ter

He has burst the captive's chain; Now they glo - ry in His

See, the tomb has opened wide; See, the Lord, who bled and

On that grand tri-umph-ant day. When things old shall pass a -

Christ the first fruits now we see. Of a har-vest yet to

stead

morn,
name
died,

way,
be,

m: zt

g-^-F^^ ?-^
t=tr=t

f

^:^ ?
=i:
^ -J
5

^- ^
I

Rise we with our ris - en Head ;
Al - le

Songs that glad-den hearts for - lorn
;
Al - le

Who for them did suf - fer shame; Al - le

Now has ris - en glo - ri - fied; Al - le

We shall lift our voice and say, Al - le

When we're gathered, Lord, to Thee. Al - le

In - iah !

lu - iah !

lu - iah !

hi - iah !

lu - iah !

lu - iah !

al - le

al - le

al - le

al - le

al - le

al - le

lu

lu

lu

lu

lu

lu

iah

iah

iah

iah

iah

iah

# J

t=t:=t
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.
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No. 40. €o(t iJiw.
" He ever liveth to make intercession for them."

—

Heb. 7 : 25,

ScHMOLKE, Cho, by D. W. W. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^-
f 7

1. God lives ! can I de - spair,

2. God hears, when none will hear;
3. God sees ! my heart, be still

!

4. God leads ! I fol - low on

I I

As if He were not mine*
My soul, art thou a - fraid?

He knows thy deep-est pain;
Thro' paths that He will show;

^SS^i4:
fe

-^—

^

'^-

Is not my life His
My sighs mount to His
The joy that once did

The' day -light oft be

fcfc^-
'-^±

^E^NEdEEd
r

care? .

ear; .

thrill,

gone, .

-(S*-

Is not His hand di - vine?
Will He re-fuse His aid?
The sor - rows that re - main.
His guid - ing hand I know.

--&

-s—•—I— -^^^
Chorus.

God lives! there restmy soul ; God hears! • be-fore Him bow
;

God lives! my soul ; ' God hears! be-fore Him bow;

^^ -%=^
:^-^l^-Le±t

B t
P P P

-WW W-
-t -ing^

I

God sees!. . . and can con-trol ; God leads! then fol -low thoa.

God sees! control; ^ 1^ fol-low thou.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co



No. 41. ^ii'atking h ikt .^uu-slunc.

" And he eaith unto them, Follow mo."—Matt. 4 : 19.

W. Robert Lindsay.

*-

Ira D. Sankey.

1. Walking in the sunshine, beauti- ful and bright.In the ros - y morning,
2. In the brightest sunshine, or thedarkest gloom. In the love-ly spring-time,
3. In the gold- en sunshine, or theshadowsdeep, When the storm is raging,

-#-^-. p • r---f'-i*-
"

I k—

I

^—

I

#—

I

or the dew -y night; Stead - i - ly advanc-ing on-\vardday by day,

or thesummers bloom; Hear the Saviour call- ing hast-en to o-l)ey,

when it sinks to sleep; Trust-ing in Hismer-cy till theclos-ingday,

. ^ a .
' 1—--•—(5>—

N-=i^—» • #—#--H#—» » #—=-»—

)

—g' 1

Chorus.

^:

Follow Je-susall the way.
Fol-low Je-su.sall the way.
Fol-low Je-susall the way. }

;^
s^u

-2?-

Fol - low, we will fol-low Je-sus;

Fol-low,fol-low,

^—0 ft #_^^-!_p-^

-z?l-

-(S

—

s?- -s^—

-i

—

5=«^jr^-=*N
^^ -itz-^:

Fol - - low,

Fol - low, fol - low

.^ , -^

B^3^3^3-S
f=

fol - low day by day;

^^^ - -

-

iEE^
f

On - ward

On - ward, on - ward

-=t=t
1—

\—

r

P
±--

'j'-

t m^^^^m
where-so-e'er Heleadsus, We will follow Je - sus all the

-'^^^
ir-=^--

-h ^r

way
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No. 42. (^(fmfmt %t ^nt ^mi\m.
•* Wherefore comfort one another."—! Thess. 4 : 18.

F. J. Crosby. . . . Geo. C. Stebbins.

^^i
J~#L_^—#^=#= -P^F»— -^—F—W-S

—

^

^^ -^
1. '

' Let not your heart be troubled ;'
' Rest in the Lord your King ; Not without

2. "Let not your heart be troubled;" If ye on Christ be - lieve, Joy for each

3. Watch, for the Lord is com - ing ; Watch,for the time draws near; He by His

^M t=f^ ^- ^—^—^
-U— ^-f-f-H-- b L^ V-P=P=^
t^y=8^

1^rp-tt
V—

u

^E& ^ tfe^iN^^ @EB
f

a«: ^ li—^—^ % :*25

hope yourweeping; Thosewho in Christ are sleeping, Hein the clouds will bring,

night of sorrow, Life, and a bright to-morrow, Ye shall from Him receive,

saints at-tended, He that to heav'nas-cended, Soon will again ap - pear.

m rf,T: i-
n

*—p—>-
l^-lz-U-l 6 ^ mIzfc

^-^

f?V-tr
Chorus.

\^\,

:^ :i
:il=i:

:|£

^=S i
Where - fore com -fort ye, com-fort ye one au-oth - er,

Wherefore, wherefore one an-oth - er.

-B-*-«- -« -f-

fefc* t ^£tJi b=i

^ /rs

IS g^=^ii^
Com-fort ye, com-fort ye, com - fort ye with these words (these words) ;

—L^ 1-^—1^ r I I I I ] I . 4^-

Where - fore com-fort ye, com - fort ye one an-oth - er,
Wherefore, wherefore one an-oth - er,

Copyright, iSge/.by The Biglow & Main Co.



LfTr
Com-fortye onean-oth - er " with. . .these words..

one an-oth-er these words

e

tfcs
p—^

±:
tzzn ^^Et=t: f^^^

No. 43. #0 ^dl it t0 l^-SUSI.

"And his disciples * * * * went and told Jesus."—Matt. 14: 12.

M. A. Bachelor, alt. Harry S. Lower.

I

i
J:

fi

P3^^^^^P3^^ ^
^

J^

5 •̂rc*

^-4v.

-# • # ^ H-l« *-*

1. Go bur-y thy sor-row, The world has its share: Go bur-y it

2. Go tell it to Je- sus, He know-eth thy grief; Go tell it to

3. Hearts growing a - wea- ry Withheav-i - er woe Now droop 'mid the

IIEE -0-^ ^=i^f^=^
&rt P^- n^
* 5=:*: i iS-^

A-

^—9
•^'-^r

T^-

deep - ly, Go hide it with care; Go tliink of it calm -ly. "NVlien

Je - sus, He'll send thee re - lief. Go gath-er the sun-shine He
dark-ness—Go com-fortthem, go ; Go bur-y thy sor row, Let

-fi^^-

1=^ M^=^^-
t

-l—U—i/--

ferSz.-z;.

*El

cur-taiuM by night. Go tell it to Jc - sus, And all will be richt.

sheds on the way; He'll lif-'hten thy l.ar-den, Go wea - ry one, pray.

oth -era be West ; Gogivethem thesunahine—Tell Je - sn» the rest

1—rir
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No. 44.
"I will joy in the God of my salvation."

—

Hab. 3 : 18.

E. E. Hewitt, Jno. R. SweneT,

i^S-z^^
:=P

q: t-^ pq:

1. There's sunshine in my soul to-day,
2. There's mu -sic in my soul to-day,

3. There's springtime iu my soul to-day,

4. There's gladness in my soul to-day,

msm
'n

^^-#
-4

Z^ZI^Iit

-«--—

I

(5)-

-*-•

More glo - ri - ous and bright
A car - ol to my King,
For when the Lord is near,

And hope, and praise, and love,

— .1—!—^-F^-Ty

^=:f3:
'!^—^~-

5_ *^'

N-T.-V—«-#—S-f

-4

-<5>-~-
— j-

A—
=^£g=x1

Je sus is the Light,

I can -not sing.

Than glows in an - y earth-ly sky, For
And Je - sus, list ' en-ing. can hear The songs
The dove of peace sings in my heart, Ihe flow'rs of grace ap - pear

For blessings which He gives me now, For joys laid up a - hove

Kefuatn.

-^--3-

=i:

Oh, there's sun
sun- shine in

shine, Bless-ed
mv soul,

sun
sun- shine in

::f

shine,
my soul,

-»-
•- s

trj_z=j:

^-
t

I—L^—

~

g
While the peace - ful, hap

^^ -9-

-4-

Et

py moments roll

;

hap - py moments roll,

When

E^-J
:5=SH

r^i: fv-ft.

f liig

;=.fc^

Je - sus shows His smil-iug

^

1± ±z=±
^J

face, There is sunshine in my
-1-
soul.

i

r-
C'^'Twright, 1887, by Jno. R, Sweney, Used bj per
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No. 45. ^W |0t |C0US.

"Who loved me, and gave himself for me."—Gal. 2 : 20.

M. Fraser, arr. E. N. James Mc(»ranahan.

-^-•-

1=4

1. All for Je - sus, all for Je - sus, Hold-ing notliinji for my own
;

2. All for Je - sns, all for Je - sus; Words are ea - sy to re- peat;

3.
.
Have I made a full .snr-ren- der, With a faith-ful lov-in«; lieart?

4. Ho - ly Spir- it, Thou whokuowest With my God I would be true,

i-XHit^^ •%-r:

«--*;

—J

—

J-
t=

^-

^m^^ -A-
-A 1—^—

#

V

=3:

Giv - ing up, with glad sub-mis-sion, All for Him and Him a - lone.

'Tis the fur-nace proves the met-al ; Can I stand the test - \w% heat?

Or am I in self de-cep-tion, Try-ing to keep back a part?

O a -bide for aye with-in me, Help-ing all Thy will to do.

M-l l=^q=i
:=]:

-#—•-

=£=;=ti=e:^
t: ±=

-»

—

'

-V-'iT-t

Refrain.

:.-i=i]=fc

All, O

M-^.

-^
-7^-

r

-^^^^̂

f^

my

t-

Sav - iour, Thou hast giv - en all for me,
for me,

JZ-
_li2-

.a.-
A- -^-

J(2. -*

—

^—^—t: K?-

±

Thy great all; and shall I of- fer Less than my poor all to Thee?

r
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 46. ^hmm^ ^mmxmmt
Julia H. Johnston.

"At thy right hand."—Ps. 16; 11.

JAMES McGRANAHAN.

1. I lift my thank -ful soug To God, my Help and Guide;

2. In Him is life and peace; I trust His love and might;
3. My heart is glad in Him, My por - tiou He pre - pares

;

4. A - long the nar - row way, My Sav - iour goes be - fore

;

±^=4=»: ±=X -»—

t

»—0—h
W^^

1-r-r^ i- i- li:

:t=:
-&- 1

^= * ^ ^-=^-

^ t

«
To Him my life and way be - long ; No e - vil shall be - tide.

He bids the strife and tum-nlt cease. And makes the darkness light.

His watch-ful eye is nev - er dim ; For me, for me He cares.

He leads to realms of end - less day, And pleasures ev - er - more.

m-
t:

-it

t-
-&-
-^-

Chorus.

He will show me the path of life; In His pres-enceis
me the path of life;

jL^ m^ Jl -^ -^ -^ -^

ful - ness of joy;

y W k 1^

At His righthand there are pleas - ures.are

pleasures evermore.

pleas-ures for- ev - er - more; At His right hand there are

for -ev-er- more,

-v—v—\-
t

1^ u
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



Ika^iwcsi |0w»fnnoit.—Conduced.

8 __i_^___

pleas - - ures, There are pleas-ures for - ev - er - more.
pleas-ures ev - er - more,

-F F F F
I

—

:^i^^— pi

—

ft—pi_

-h h h h 1

—

V ^ ^ ^ h-

:t- ^=r±
-^--j- :pz± i

No. 47.

" The LoED is thy keeper."—Ps. 121 : 5.

F. J. Crosby.

#—: -S-m -• # ; 1 h-ai » 1 ^—-^-51-^^-^:_^

Theo. E. Perkins.

:*33t

" J J I

"1

1. Keep Thou my way, O Lord, Be Thou ev - er nigh ; Strong is Thy
2. Keep Thou my heart, O Lord, Ev - er close to Thee ; Safe in Thine

3. Keep Thou my all, O Lord, Hide my life in Thine ; O let Thy

^—

^

J- <r

4:
^—

^

nJ-^^

might -y arm. Weak and frail am I: Thou, my un-chaug-ing Friend,

arms of love, Shall my ref-uge be; Then, o'er a tran-quil tide,

sa - cred light O'er my pathway shine; Kept by Thy ten - der care,

^^^^^^^m
On Thee my hopesdepend; Till life'sbriefday shall end, P.e Thou fvcrniRh.

Mybarkshallsafelyglide;! shall be sat-is-Hed, Kverclosct" lhee

Gladly thecrossl'll bear; HearThouand grant my pray r.Hidemy lifein imne.

kit rw
Copyright, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co,



No. 48. # Wnnrtcm, §c|owI
" Him that cometh to me I vill in no wise cast out."

—

Jno. 6 : 37.

A. A. P. D. B. TOWNKB.

1.

2.

3.

4.

5.

O wan - der - er, re - joice, re - joice ! Lift up your head and sing

!

O love supreme ! O mer - cy vast ! O matchless, boundless grace!
When we were hope-less, lost, un- done, For us He lived and died :

In tri-umph from the grave He rose ; And now He in-ter-cedes
Then break, O heart, and let Him in ! He stands out-side the door;

HiS5
5EI5: f • W

±-=±

r~^r-^^"r~^̂
^^m^

Good ti - dings of great joy and peace, From Christ the Lord we bring.

The great Cre - a - tor gave His Son To save a ru - ined race.

For us they nailed Him to the cross, And pierced His bless -ed side.

At God's right hand, for you and me ! For our transgres sions pleads.

O hear His gen -tie, pleading voice! Ke - sist His love no more.

-•- -•-

r ^i- rni

:ti=tr
I

1—

Chorus.

=t
' -A-,- '4m=^=!^^-'^^^i r

W^-

O wan-der-er, re - joice, No Ion -ger fear or doubt,
re - joice

!

or doubt,

t
i.
ji:

:1: -•^?-v-

t:
=t-pr^==t:=fezit=k

!==tz

r- fef: It

~l\ 1-

^.

m^i -b*
z=t: ^z^^

I
\

1-

±:
n—^-

^opyright, i8^6, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.

1
The soul that comes to Christ in faith, He nev - er will cast out.
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No. 49. %e <f!tc))hmt ®twe.
F. w. Faber. " I am the good shepherd."

—

John 10 14.

d^-4 djni

Geo. C. Stebbin«.

1 1-

5=^
1.

2.

3.

4.

I was wand 'ring, sad and wea-ry , When the Saviour came un-to me

;

At first I would not hearken, But put off till the mor-row,
At last I stopped to list - en— His voice could ne'er deceive me

—

I thought His love would weaken As more and more He knew me,

f=^

±s=

For the paths of sin were drear-y, And the world had ceased to woo me

;

Till life be-gan to dark-en, And I grew sick with scr-row;
I saw His kind ej^e glist-en, So anx-ious to re-licveme;
But it burn-eth like a bea- con, And its light and heat go thro' me;

t:

,-^^ -I 1 1 i-
m ;f-i-f;

r-f-^'
' n-

t^^^t

-k^ISE5:-3E
TT

3 ~>n â
And I thought I heard Him say, As He came a - long His way,

—

Then I thought I heard Him say, As He came a- long His way,

—

Then I knew I heard Him say. As He came a -long His way,

—

And I ev - er hear Him say, As He goes a - long His way,—

J:

Refrain.

._K^__^_^P-|—J—-I f-,—--

t
Wand'ring souls, O do come near Me; My sheep should never fear Me;

Mmmm

^^^
am the Shep-herd true,

-• # —
I am the Shep-herd true.

I I

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow &, Main Co
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No. 50. ^hlk witit mt (Bm,
" Abide with us, for it is toward evening."

—

Luke 2-1 : 29.

John H. Yates. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. With-out Thee, my Saviour, I noth - ing cau do
;

2. With-out Thee, my Sav-iour, I strug-gle in vaiu;

3. With-out Thee, my Sav-iour, I can - not pre- vail

I strive, but I

I sink 'neath the
When foes of my

fail to be faith - ful and true ; My strength is but weak-ness, and
•wave with no arm to sus-tain; But when Thou art with me to*

soul with their weap-ons as - sail ; But when Thou art with me to

m^^^=H=t^
-l^=j^ -I*—P^ ^

^ 4-

^- -i»— ^^

-I P^HS-!-^ -
I

lyj-r-j^--^ -J j NH N«^-r-H h,

faint is my heart, Un-less Thou art nigh me Thy grace to im - part,

strengthen my soul, I cling to the Kock though the waveso'er me roll,

gird me with might, I march to the bat - tie, and win in the fight.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



^h\At with wu ^wt—Concluded

dan - - ger, in dark - - ness, my Guide. . . .

Ref- uge in dan -ger, in dark-ness my Guide, in darkness my Guide.

^ P • /^

^ t: V—
^E^
1^ m

No. 51. §iaur m^?
"At evening time it shall be light."—Zech. 14 : 7.

Sarah Doudney, arr.

-rb:

Ira D. Sankey.

rSr^zt
-4^n ?=l ^^

5^
t^

1. The wea - ry hours like shadows come and go, As still I strive, by
2. But are there ma - ny wea-ry miles to tread Be - fore the prom-ised
3. Some lit - tie joy I have in do- ing still The hum-ble work He
4. And thus the days are slow-ly pass-ing here, With distant gleams of
5. Ah, yes, when that great light which men call Death Strikes thro' the gloom and

* » fi , ^ '—^—•

—

^ . P ^-r—^ ^

->-

-a a 9-
a-J-:L Mzzfi:

cfc

earnest faith and pray 'r: To do each day the du - ties that I know,
home ap-pears insight? And are there sad and hit - ter tears to shed

bids me do for Him ; A ten-der glad -ness when 'tis mine to till

hope and glo - ry blest ; But is the hal-lowed moment drawing ne.ar

stills at last the strife, Then comes a hush, a sigh, a tleet-iug breath,

5=i i -5=^>-
i^ t^

-^
#̂-=»-

rit.

And
Ere
A
When we
And we

bear the Cross

we shall meet
gain some emp

shall meet
shall meet

tfc^
t--

my Sav - iour

in realms of

ty chal

a - gain

a - gain

ice

in

in

^-

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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light?

brim.

rest?

life.
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No. 52. §uj>tk pe Witlt M\u <^pmtl
"And they were all filled with the Holy Ghost."

—

Acts. 2 : 4.

A. A. P. D. B. Towner.

-0—0- 2jt -(S-
:qz=q:

-0r—0-
-^ -0-

t
tize me with the

search me, try me,
i - dol I sur

vie - to - ry I

wait-iug for the

f
Spir - it! Pre - pare, O Lord, ray heart,

lead me! Ke - veal each e - vil way,
- ren - der That once usurped Thy throne,

trust Thee,0'er un be- lief aud sin,

full - uess,Thou canst not fail me, Lord,

£f^
t=^-

-f2-

g^ EEr4£"l*:
-(2-

—^-2.

-H—- 1

-I 1

-^ iqzziq: , \-

-^n«-=-

\'<tt it - -tirrrizt:

IeeH;

Bid ev - 'ry un-clean dwell- er For - ev - er-more de - part.

And keep me free to - mor - row From faults of yes - ter - day.
Of ev - 'rythoughtand feel - ing Thou shalt be King a - lone.

Thou wilt perform, O, Je - sus,The work Thou dost be - gin.

For ev - 'ry one that ask - eth,Re - ceiv- eth from his God.

^—8#-f—T ^^
•

1

:t=ztzz:ti=z^z:E|?±J
t-

A ^

—

\

1

0-^—0 %
-zj(-

zi=q:
i^zr

a:^
0-tK
-0 •

1.

Bap - tize me with the Spir - it ! The prom - ise is for me,

fci:
tn
f I

f--

-0-^-
=t::—e"-^—

V^^^ 3̂ l^^^f^P
claim by faith the bless- ing.Faithneed-eth not to see.

af^i=r
^---f—P r-.—^-P r—*— f-

—•——•—I—^T-n

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.



No. 53. ^m&, l^mth ttiis §iaw to fmy.
' Lord, teach ub to pray."—Ldkb I'l : 1.

D. W. WHITTIiE.

i^N^i
Gko. C. Stebbiks.

-25(-^ ÎS^ 1 p
1. Lord, teach us how to pray, In - spire and strengthen faith

;

2. Lord, teach ns how to pray, Show us the throne of grace,

3. Lord, teach us how to pray

;

We know not what to seek,

4. Lord, teach us how to pray; Bring us with -in the vail.

-SJt- ^ -w w w m—I

—

t^ 1

r

i- :J=aC
-A-

11

^Si

Up - on these dull, cold hearts of clay, Send down a quick'ning breath.

Where mer - cy reigns in gen - tie sway, Re - vealed in Je - sus' face.

Or how to ask the need- ed grace; Or with what words to speak.

Thro' Christ, "thenewand liv - ingway," Where pray 'r can never fail.

t mt^
_i

—

i—
t

—-—I—f—1_

Chorus.
-1^ 4 h^ Îi :5t

'^^

m
Lord, teach us how to pray, The Spir - it now im - part,

5=f
:t=l

t
*H F h IS

i
f

^^m^^^m
That we, be - fore Thy throne to-day, May come witli i)er - feet heart.

m ±:
-t*-^—!•-

t=^

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 54.

' Hear my prayer, Lobd."—Ps. 143 ; 1.

Lyman G. Cutler. Ira D. Sankbt.

=*

—

&—#—.(g • ' # J-S—tsJ

—

*^—<i

—

<&^ 3=^
i^:

<Sf ' €^ I
1. Bless - ed Sav-iour, hear Thou me, In my hour of sad - uess

;

2. Hear and grant my earn - est pray'r, Leave, O leave me nev - er

;

3. Je - sus, Sav-iour, lead Thou me Thro' each night of sor - row,

4. Keep me, Sav-iour, near to Thee, Till I cross death's riv - er;

-fr-4-

f-f t
-G^

S?^:
fT

-^-

r^
-^-HL
-12-

a I^

j_j y.\uu
-^—A i l l

^ ^-^-

5 ^

jte

Draw my wea - ry heart to Thee, Turn its grief to glad - ness.

Shel-tered 'neath Thy ten - der care, Hide and keep me ev - er.

Till I come to dvt^ell with Thee, In a glo-rious mor - row.

Then with - in Thy mansions fair, Dweil with Thee for - ev - er.

_J

—

\—I

—

I . r. ^_^_^_
-25h -s:^-

%.
-/2-m f

-^
-^-

f
.^z.

Chorus.^d ^ ^3^E3 ^ s3
-^-

J^lfj=^ i^
With the cords of love un - told, Clos - er, clos - er bind me,

-J—hT—J- -^-15>-

H7-
-e2-

f

^- =F*-«!-*-

r :s:^«

Safe with - in Thy pre-cious fold, Where no storm can find me.

fefc?:
:^-- h=^

±± f^
-1^

-^-i^g
-«5»-

,_j=_Fq=^ i
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 55. ?tfkt ^ Innut Mm ^vt U |«e.
"He will draw nigh to you."—James 4: 8.

F. J. Crosby,
( QVARTET. ) Har. by Hubkrt P. Main.

1.0 ray Re-deemer, What a FriendTlionart to me ! O what a
2. When, in their beauty, Stars unveil their sil-ver li^'ht,Then, O my
3. Je - sus, my Saviour, Whenthelastdeepshadowsfall; When, in the

^—^-^

—

-^

I ^--^—^—*-
i--^ »—m-\^ -1

^^

r
Eef-uge I have found in Thee! When the way was drear-y,
Sav-iour, Give me songs at night— Songs of yon- der mau-.sions,
si- lence I shall hear Thy call,— In Thinearms re-pos-ing,

fe^^^^EM g'zq_(2r-=rF=P=t=L-t-_-zt
l^*'t^^

-4v—^-—1-^^

—

0—-^-=i=- —•-—I- :5Err

And my heart was sore oppressed, 'TwasThy voice that lulled me
Where the dear ones, gone be - fore. Sing Thj' prai.'^e for - ev - er.

Let me breathe my life a - way, And a - wake tri - nmpli-ant,

5 i=—

;

F 1 1 ;,
-

M^
BE

To a calm, sweet rest.

On that peaceful shore. [ Near-er, draw near - er,

In e - ter - nal day.

t. 1

re. >

r. )

Till my soul is

^J^EEi:SEHrEi-t^- aBE?"" Ifis

lost in Thee; Near-er, drawuear-er, Bless-ed I>()rd, to me.

St =^
l^iH^p

Words and arrangement of music Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co



No. 56. fmjjatifttt lifavt, §e ^titt.

"I will come again."

—

John 14: 3.

Geo. a. WARBtTBTON. Geo. C. Stebbins.

m m^=^ j= 5=^
1. Im - pa-tientheart, be still! What the' He tar-ries long? What tho' the
2. My ea - ger heart, be still ! Thy Lord will sure- ly come, And take thee
3. My anxious heart, be still ! Watch, work, and pray, and then It will not

EtiiSo: -|

—

t:

:P=± j=

r '
'^ ^^"^f^Vi^

^
b b b

1 Pr p 1
^1 m aK

tri-umph song Is still (is still) delayed ? Thou hast His promise sure,

to His home.With Him (with Him) to dwell ; It may not be to-day;
mat-ter when Thy Lord (thy Lord) shall come; At midnight, or at noon

;

^^feeE?
p—'—F F-

I U i>
f

-0 0-

-Xr^-

M
fczst:

H^-J ^ ^tH —

y

5-zE53^
m

=r^=¥

«£^i= -^-

-^

~-^

And that is all se - cure ; Be not a - fraid ! be not a - fraid !

And yet, my soul, it may; I can not tell, I can not tell.

He can - not come too soon To take thee home, to take thee home.

t V

Refrain.

r

wt--

flm
- pa-tieut "j

.My ea - ger > heart . . be still!

My anxious j be still,

:^ ^m-^^—^- ^-m.

t
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 57. ^i ®h!tt §aM f« ^M\ §\\m,
"That I am in my Father, and ye in me, and I in you."—John 14 : 20.

El Nathan. James McGranahait.mm^^^^^m
1. " Ye shall know; "O word of bless-ing! When the Christ we are pcssess-ing,
2. See-ing Je - sus in the Fa-ther, Then we kuowthatwe to-geth -er,

3. Knowingthus our place in Heav-en, All by grace in Je-susgiv - en,

4. iVbiy while He, the Ho-ly Spir - it, Comes to tejvch whatwein-her- it,

,^lg^ f=^t^ n£=b=P=*
:t ^

E^^^Esd^ ± -^-

rr i^a ^'^^-
-i^

U - f ,

Then the Spir - it makes it known, "In the Fa-ther" Christ is shown
By the Spir - it, are made one With the Fa-ther and the Son.

Then the Spir - it this im- parts: Je - sus dwells with-in our hearts,

Let us seek this day to know What the Spir - it came to show.

-^ • ^-— —=h^ -f2

^=k :t
•"' f itlS-

\i \f f=l
Chorus.

5S^-J=^ t:^ P'-^.

At that day

mŝ
At that day

ye shall know
^=^=^==f

ye shall know

S
rt̂rt

^^^^m^mmt
I am in my Fa - ther, and ye

U—U—U 1^=^
me, That

f m
-s—P—

I am in my Fa - ther, and ye in me, and I in you.

f^m-r
Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan,



No. 58. W\m the ^mmv IKeatliSi.

" I will follow thee whithersoever thou goest"

—

Matt. 8 : 19.

F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sankey.

::S=:^—J K—

1

rrC'
tEPA -IS-

-(& ^=^ =K^

1. If in the val - ley where the bright wa-tersflow, Je - sus, my
2. Out on the bar-ren mouutains,drear - y and cold, Seek-iug the

3. Wher-e'er the Saviour leads me, I'll fol-lowstill, Pa- tient in

Eg":
V ^ S ^^^•- i5>-

±4 -(2-

feES

m
Sav - iour leads me, glad - ly I'll go; If, by His hands di-rect - ed

sheep that wan -der far from the fold; Storm-cloudsmay frown above me,

joy^ or sor-row, bid -ing His will; He knows the path of safe - ty,

^:

>

E^ —!•—^R S?-
=p:m»

1 l^-g=U=U

o'er o-cean's wave, Glad- ly I'llbearHis mes-sage, lost ones to save,

fierce winds may blow, Yet if mySav-iourleadsme, on- ward I'll go.

He knows the way, Home to thema-ny mansions, bright,bright as day.

-i-_ ^^
:!i- -R—

^

V- :t^ T- V

Where .

Where the

. the Sav-iour

lov - ing

leads me, I

Sav-iour leads me, I

. . . will gladly

will glad - ly,

Copyright, 1805, by The Biglow & Main Co.



-J-
Etd

1"^=^-

i
1t:s1=s!:3^^m

fol - low, Where the lov-ing Saviour leads me,
glad-ly fol-low.

I will gladly go.

s: t: 47-U:

-^—^- i^^d
ff

r:ffi

No. 59. # Pdw ^iappy §iw ihcy.
" Happy is that people whose God is the Lord."—Ps. 144 : 15.

Charles Wesley. An*. H. P. M.

't=^-

O how

q==^: -1=F
-I ^-

^ —«- :i
=i: —2?

hap - py are they, Who the Sav - iour

That sweet com -fort was mine, Wheu the fa - vor

'Twas a heav-en be - low My Ke-deetii-er
Je - sus all the day loug Was my joy aud
O the rap - tur- ous height Of that ho - ly

-^s ...

o - bey, And have
di - vine I re -

to know, And the

my song ; O that

de- light Which I

^iSiEf^
^3f Ai

f̂
t :t=

r

:^

d:
3^

-«|- ^i #
:1=d:

-h

4—4—J-

-(5>-

-^- i

-(S*- 3
J=i

FS^

laid up their treasures a - hove ! Tongue can nev-er ex - press The sweet

ceived thro' the blood of the Lamb; Wheu my heart first believed, What a

an - gels could do noth-ing more, Than to fall at His feet. And the

all His sal - va- tion might see! " He hath loved me," I cried,"' He hath

felt in the life- giv- ing blood! Of my Sav-iour possessed, I was

—^ i—J

—

'^'—o—#-i-^ •

—

•-x-^ —#-1-'^-

1::
j(2..

ji:

r
-O.-
-t^-

-5^
"S?- ^:

-zS: ^-fe
-<$^

Wj-

com - fort and peace Of a soul in its

I re -ceived, What a heav-en in

ry re - peat, And the Lov - er of

fered and died, To re -deem e - ven

feet -ly blessed, As if filled with the

joy
sto

suf
per

ear •

Je -

sin -

reb -

full -

T
li -

sus •

uers

els

ness

7
est

's

«=g=^
:?=?;

P^
?E3

f
* m

lovo.

name
a - (lore,

like me.'

of God.
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No. 60.

D. W. Whittle.

€kxbt g\m §n\m\\d l?s.

Gal. 3 : 13.

Geo. C. Stebeins.

~1 ^—

I

sing the glad word,
mak - ing us free,

we are His own,
soon with the throng

Christ

Christ

Christ

Christ

hath re-

hath re-

hath re-

hath re-
-#- -#-

deemed
deemed
deemed
deemed

ns

;

us,'

us
;

us;

Mer - cy's sweet
Free from the
Pur -chased by
Gath - ered in

^
\2^d±

zt4:^ -P2-

mes - sage be tell - ing, How, thro' the ran - sora made by His blood,

sins that en-slaved us ; Nev - er in bond - age more can we be,

blood; He will hold us; Nor will He ev - er leave us a - lone,

glo - ry we'll meet Him ; O with what rap - ture join in the song,

4 -I-

Chorus.

i- -^
:i=!

-^- T-^=^?
-f^-

J(2.-

h-dz

Christ now with-in us is dwell
Trust - ing in Him who hath saved
Safe - ly His arms shall en - fold

When face to face

^

ing.

us.

us.

s It:

we shall greet Him.

-[-
\

Christ hath redeemed us

J. > I

a.

_«_i. ei^bt -t^

^^1^.1^^^
Praise to His name ! Praise Him, ye an - gels in

•^-^^—
t-
=t7-t:=E=5:*=:ztr- I 1

—fc^-t-=l=ti:

glo - ry; "Christ hath re-

idz
-^ -r*- T f

J-

f-

--W—W-

t=.

:^- nm i^»—f-=^-
—\-

t: P^^E?Ef5=1
-G>- -^

r
deeraed us," bearing our shame ; Tell out the won- der-ful sto - ry.

f=^-1
-a-

±.
-t^-

:t=l4:S 4U-
:t==«r3

-f^ ' rg-^
^-
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No. 61. ^ow §mK to my %uti.
' Fear thou not ; for I am with thee."-

F. J. Crosby.

IsA. 41 : 10.

Arr. by Ira D. Sankbt.

1. How dear to ray heart, wheu the piithwiiy i.s lonely, That won-der-ful
2. When chilled by the waves that are sur^'inji around me, And clouds (»t af-

3. Though tried in the furnace, ray foith shall not fal-ter, But, trust-ing in

M^ m̂^^^^
±

% 4-

i3^^^ 5E^^

'^-

prom-ise of Je - sus ray Lord, That mes - sage of raer - cy of
flic - tion like bil-lows may roll, I'll cling to His Word which can

Je - sus, the Cross I will bear ; And hop - ing, en - dur - ing, be -

J.
=1: ^m r t--

e -t=ML f

'^M= -rt—I-

D.S.—I will not for -sake thee My

Fine.

3=2EA=i-
l=l=i±i=^

i=^-4-
-^-I

fcfc*^

^ -0- -9-'
\

"-#--#- ^ -#-• -($>-

love and cora-passion, I read on the page of His own ble&sed word.
nev - er be bro-ken. And joy in the cora-fort itbringstomy soul.

liev-iug, o-bey-ing, I'll cling to His prom-ise, and rest in His care

I
t

-«>

t=lt=t=lfc-
word hath de-dared it,

Chorus.

I will not forsake thee what-ev - er be - tide.

"Fear not I am with thee" Thy Strength and Re- deem -er,

33 J

-0— ^ 0-

D.S.

w^$m
The Rock where in safe - ty My own shall a - bide;

fe^s=t
j-

'±±
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No. 62. €vmU in glf a $\tm ^mi
"0 God; and renew a right spirit within me."—Ps. 51 : 10.

Mary B. Wingate.

i^i£a d=toEEE^=3'
James McGranahan.

^-=i^^-^-M 3^g^s
1. My soul is sad and siu - ful; O Fa - ther, hear me pray;
2. O cast my sins be- hind Thee, Ee-mem-ber them no more;
3. For -give, O lov - ing Sav - iour, My uu - be - lief and sin;

4. O give the oU of glad - ness, Ac-cept the gift I bring;

^^
Take from my heart this bur - den. And bear it far a - way.
Look on Thine own A - noint - ed, The Christ whom I a- dore.

My soul is wait-ing, long - ing, Thy courts to en - ter in.

Then I will chant Thy prais - es, Thy glo- ry will I sing.

tJ ....

^

re - new a right spir - it with - in me. Wash me thor-ough-ly

;*^ i- WM
m

from mine in - i qni - ty; cleanse me from my sin.

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan. r^^



No. 63. €mt lltrta §Xt, %t mm^.
"Come p.nto me, all ye that labor; and I will give you rest."—Matt. 11 : 28.

F. J . Crosby. qb^ q stebbins.

1. Come un - to Me,

2. Corae nn - to Me,

3. Come un - to Me,

4. Come uu - to Me,

imi
ye wea - ry,

ye wea - ry,

ye wea - ry,

ye wea - ry;

J-.-J-

Sor-row-ing ones op - pressed
;

List to the voice so dear,

List to that voice a - gain,

Why will ye long - er roam?

=t==l==^:

-•- -9- -^

"&-

r f^

Iw.
^-hJ-T-

-Gr
um̂ ^s^̂ m

fj - - .^.

I am your ten - der Shep- herd, Wait-ing to give you rest.

Sweet-er than an - gel rau - sic, Fall - ing up - on the ear.

O • ver the bar - reu mount- ain, O - ver the lone - ly plain.

Come to the arms of mer - cy, Come to a Fa- ther's home.

jt-

f
^ -^-

42=

t-

-25^-v-^

t:
^=^ JZ-

JO-

_j2-i.

Chorus.

3^;
Come, corae, come un - to Me, Wea-ry and sore dis - tressed;

r=^^^E^^^"^P^--^ i22-

f-^

^==^'^^^^-^^==^^—^
:^

Come, come, come un - to Me, Come un - to Me and rest.

P=^ ^2==^=pf=?
:^_p2_«^ =f=f=

-^
F?-^-

-I 1 h-

:J=|=^=:J

f
-^^:^-^--i
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Mo. 64. §tM$ ^mvc^ ^mv ^oxtm.
"Surely He hath borne our griefs, and carried our sorrows."

—

Isa. 53 : 4.

A. A. P. D. B. TOWNEB.

M

-<ti-

i^:a ^^=t-

1. Je - sus knows all, all your
2. Trust Him like the lit - tie

3. When the fierce re - fin - ing

4. Then "let not your heart be

f=--i=-^im=H^^
-(S-

-t

-&-

iz^:
;^-f2- ^ 5z=E zr-—1-LX r

sor - row, Cour - age, cour
chil - dreu, Let Him draw you
fires Search and cleanse you
troub-led," Tho' 'tis dark, God

3^
faint - ing friend, Un - to Him all

ver - y near, O, if God Him
thro' and thro', Close be - side you
rules a - bove, He will nev - er

pow'r is giv - en, He will

self be for you. Why should
in the fur-uace, Lo, the
fail His chos-en, Rest in

keep you to the end.

you one mo - ment fear.

Son of God walks too.

His al - might-y love.

Je - sus knows

!

Je - sus knows

!

fegEEg ir-^—=•
(5'---

Je- sus knows I

J ^

Jesus knows!

J ^

-^-

fj

d^^ -̂.^-

f-«^
g

Î

1^—i^SS-'-s^ Je^^
Yes, your Sav-iour knows it all. * Je - sus knows, yes, knows it all.

% For last verse.

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.
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No. 65. i mn m(»$ the ^ovi
p. J. Ckosby. Psalm 34

-^-.-HV—
Ira D. Hanket.

^—H—^—A--rt
f^=:A A—

N

^
1. I will bless the Lord and praise Him ev- er- more, In His name ray
2. I will bless the Lord, whose tender, lov- ing care ILis been with me
3. I will bless the Lord, my Shel-ter and De- fence, 1 will trust, and

-s:t-T €— V=i=X
^^ t=^^d=_-3

^fct

trust shall

all my
fear no

-ta-

be; I will sing His praise and triumph in Hisgrace. For His
days; He has filled my life with blessingsev- er new, And
ill; Tho' I walk a- lone the val-ley and the shade, His

-(^ • ^ > - - I I -•- -#- I ^ h

-^-
^=n=t
r—r—

r

=Ci: Z -j_

:?r--pr-

-p~tr

Chohus.

1ti±=d:

l=s
H '^ «-

-#l -j 1- -<5h izdr:fc=id::za=:S=i=e3
iE

i=|==i=«
right-eous-ness a - vails for me.
mer-ci- ful are all His ways.

rod and staff shall com -fort still.

r-

With His own right hand He

t:

lead - eth me, And the way grows bright as go; Fovwith

plE^^-F^-

as I go

.

^

:t^--=t::

I u ^

^
r

:^-^- A-t=:^^
•=^=i 1 trs^^

Him 1 walk by riv-ers of delight, Where the living waters gen-tly flow

M:i=?
:t=t::
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No. 66. fmmamtd, §xm(t of §a(t
" Him hath God exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour.'"

—

Acts 5 : 31.

Andrew Shekwood. D. B. Towner.

piiii^#=^^te^iplp^
1. Ob, sing that song to me a- gain, Whose charm doth uev-er cease,

2. When I, a lisp - iug in - fant, lay Up - on my mother's knee,
3. Oh, song of songs, that grows sublime As on - ward roll the years;

mI2±t:

f=?z=:e
-0- -p- -»-

rt

-1^-

'w-

:t=:

^^^^S^^^iS
Of Him who died for sin-ful men; Im - man-uel, Prince of Peace;
She told me in the twilight gray, How Je - sus died for me;
Oh, sto - ry wov-en in - to rhyme. That melts the heart to tears;

fe
f^-* ^
JIZZIZtL

-\ F F h

'V
—V—V—

t

:^==t;:
-©>-

-^&*:
tzizt: :t:

1—r—r-

^r&g-^
itrhzg:

=^-

v=t-^-i
-4- g^!z=s)=i4gir

Nt-= I

fi:

The peer-less One of all the throng Who've walked ourearthly sod;
She sang a song of heav'n and God I nev - er can for - get;
I love, I love to hear that song, It fills my soul with joy;

Iz sW±t:: V

—

n
#^

zlTi:
=1^

The sweet-est name that lives in song: Christ Je - sus,

And tho' she sleeps be-neath the sod. Her song is

To Him all songs of praise be-long Which mor-tal

#-

\>

Son of God.
liv - ing yet.

tongues em-ploy.

jrKj

Oh, sing that song to me gain,

^=4: X:- V—

'

i^Spe
Whose charm doth nev - er cease.
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S±:

Of Him who died for siu - ful men, Im - man - u - el, Priiire of Peace.

rit

Bo. 67. gotJ, I'm Comina Soint.

W. J. K.

" Come unto me all ye that labor."—Matt. 11 : 28.

W»I. J. KlRKPATRICK.

1. I've waudered
2. I've wast -ed
3. I'm tired of

4. My soul is

J.

far

ma
sin

sick,

from God,way trom God, Now I'm coniinp home;
pre - cious years, Now I'm coming' home;
stray -ing, Lord, Now I'm coniinj; home;
heart is sore, Now I'm coming home;

ny
and
my

The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord. I'm cominfj; home.
I now re- pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm coin in i; home.
I'll trust Thy love, be- lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm coming home.
My strength re -new, my hope re - store, Lord, I'm coming liome.

m
î?—[—

t

±:
iti:

-^. r
1^133

It:

^_:

r I
J),S.— - pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, Fin coining home.

Chorus.
D.^.

5 My only hope, my only plea.

Now I'm coming home.

That Jesus died, and died for me.

Lord, I'm coming home.

6 I need His cleansing blood I know,
Now I'm coming home;

Oh, wash me whiter than the snow,
Lord, I'm coming home,

Copyright, 1892, by Wm. J.
Kirkpatrick. Used by per.



No. 68. Mt i$ ^ittt
" He that hath the Son bath life." 1 Jno. 5 : 2.

Rev. E. G. Wesley. D. B. Towner.

1. Life is

2. Strength is

3. Peace is

4. Crown is

!!n̂^
t

mine,
mine,
mine,
mine,

yes,

yes,

yes,

yes,

t-

mine
mine
mine
mine
-^- •

thro' the

thro' the
thro' the

thro' the

blood
blood
blood
blood

of

of
of
of

the
the
the
the

Lamb,
Lamb,
Lamb,
Lamb,

t
^^1 1

—^#=£
In my
Tho' so

Since I

When no

Lord
weak
came
more

I

in

in

earth's

live

self,

faith

toil,

—^-
and
in

to

and

—I

—

He
my
the
this

-0

lives

Lord
cleans

life's

'^-

-»-

in me,
I'm strong,

ing stream,
work done,

^ -0-

—L f—l

:t:
It

*^h h t-F—'—

1

• 0—^

^-T-rr^^-^ r
He lives

In my Lord
To the cleans

This life's

m
I'm

• ing
work

me; . .

strong

;

stream

;

done

;

^ $- ^ ^
tritzt

^

Faith is mine, yes,

Love is mine, yes,

Joy is mine, yes,

Rest is mine, yes.

ii^^J^^
In ray Lord I live, and He lives in me;
Tho' so weak in self, in my Lord I'm strong;
Since I came infaith to the cleans- ing stream;
When no more earth's toil.and this life's work done;

-^—

^

^—^

r-:?^^^^="^
mine, for in Him I be - lieve,

mine, pure and free from my Lord,
mine, all His joy is mine own,
mine^ the sweet rest of His love,

-»--—»—•—#

—

A-
—

-I b/ \
1 4r-

-4—^

And my heart is glad si nee He
I am His a - lone, and to

On ray path His light doth for

When the bat - tie's o'er, and the

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner, Used by per.



Mi b pine.—€ottclu(ki

made
Him
ev
vie -

me free,

be - long,

er beam,
fry won,

±:

Chorus.

r-F=f^-ff=p^=p^T^
Since He
And to

Doth for

The

made
Him
ev
vie

^

me
be -

er

fry

-^- -^ -^

free. .

long,

beam,
won.

s ^
And my

I am
On
When the

ff
heart is glad since He made nie free.
His a-lone,and to Him be-loufj.

my path His liKhtdotli for - ev - cr l.osim.
^^f^ bat- tie's o er.aud the vie - fry won.

^^ >^-^ t 1^'-

Life is mine, faith is mine, strength is mine, Love is

Life is mine, faith is mine,

.0. .0. J0.

^ii -^--^-
-0—0- ^-^^^ :^=t:^

^izt.^f^
-.\I=ZL-

-Xr. m\

i i^Td--;:
l=S=f »=5 -»i-i—

y

Ll^iEEEEHSf^FS:! E^
mine thro' the blood of the Lamb; Peace is mine, joy is

-«- -^ »̂ # # #-
-F 1 1 1—

'j0..

« iE^

Peace is mine

-55-^—5^^

=^^^i^
r"-^

=i=i
r-*n^r

mine, crown is mine, Rest is mine thro' the blood ofthe Lamb.

joy is mine,
-0- -0--0-*

—0 0^-
l^zLt: iiisig^^^



No. 69. iyc §iatli( pot ^un.
p. J. Crosby. 1 Cor. 2: 9. Geo. C. Stebbins.

They tell me of a land so' fair, Un - seen by mor - tal eyes,

They tell me of a land so fair, Where all is light and song,

No ra-diant beams from sun or moon A - dorn thatland so fair,

O land of light and love and joy, Wherecomesuonightof care,

Where spring in fade-less bean-ty blooms, Be- neath un-cloud-ed skies.

Where an - gel choirs their an-thems join With yonder blood-wash'd throng.

For He who sits up - on the throne Shines forth resplendent there.

What will our song of tri-umph be When we shall en - ter there!
^. .«. • ^. ^ ^. ^ -,. ^. . ..-•-*. A ^-

.

-h-

fet^^^

fc^
Refrain.

JN-^^N i -N N

*^ 3EI

"Eye hath not seen, ear hath not
'* Eye hath not seen, eye hath not seen, ear hath not heard,^ .fi. JfL ^-

-fi=iz=i
t^-S:

_(.

—

-w- -^- -^
-9-

=r==:^=t;
-V—t^—t^--1-

^^TT-t-r-

heard, Neith er hath it en - tered in - to the

ear hath not heard, Neith-er hath en - tered, en-tered in - to
-•- jft. .^ jt. .m. jft. ^ j^ j^ jt. ^.

the
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ijje latlt m ^mt—(^ondmM.

. . . k*

God hath pre • pared for them, .... pre-

God hath prepared, "which God hath prepared for them, for them, pre-

J\ -0- -^ -0- -#- -^- -^ -*- -ft-

'
' '

' t=t=t=t=Z^ ^l—0'—

&^ -f—t^—t'--
f-

^
-b*-

r-
t-

I W. ^ E.

^- -t'-i-
-I

—

f-

inf- ^^<
i^ i

t: It ^ r I

:f=r:
54L^?^vAjiJ.

I
pared for them .... that love .'

. Him." .

pared,prepared for them, for them that love Him, . . . that love Him."

a'Sm
-W—^-

V-
-

I ib^L: ±:

that love flim.thatlove Him." ,

No. 70.

Julia SxERiiiNO,

i

" He will draw nigh to you."—James 4 : 8.

i :fr
:q:Ed-i

i^
r

q:

:1

*
-<s—»;

—

«i—^-

Ira D. Sankey.

-Z^ #—25*-

Thou.v^hose hand thus far hath led me, Where so-e'er my path may be;

When the v^ay is dark and cheerless, When no ray of light I see,

Thou in whom my soul is trust - ing, Hope of life and joy to me;

I pray that Thou wilt ev er Draw, and keep
May Thine arms of love and mer-cy Draw me ev -

While on earth a pil - grim stranger, Draw me ev -

me near to Thee,
er near to Thee,
er near to Thee.

-($'-

<S-
.^.

4C,

-f^"-

^
-<2.-

-©>-

-^
-.©»-

-(2-
t=-

-r

H j2-

— I

—

-1^

tr

Refrain.

-^- -9—«^

-^-
-<S-

-G> -&- I^J

}5

Near to Thee, O

-«?- -is"-

Lord, to Thee, Draw me ev - er

4::

—I

—

.^-

near

-t^

-P2-

to Thee.

-S"-
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No. 71. %\\m ^xt tny §nk
"Be thou my strong rock for a house of defence."—Ps. 31 : 2.

Mrs. C. E. Breck.

zfe

Geo. C. Stebbins.

^-

1. Thon art my Rock, O bless - ed Re - deem
2. Thou art my Rock when sin is in - vit -

3. Thou art ray Rock, temp- ta-tionsde - fy -

4. Thou art my Rock ; when king-dom and na -

er, Thou art my
ing, Thou art my
ing, Thou art my
tion, Rul - er and

EmE& t:=t:;

r^ p^^ff^^^^fig^g

m 3=3--—^zijizfcrafeii

Ref - uge where I may
Rock when tri - al is

Friend un - chang-ing and
crowD, have crumbled to

*~ala: *'

mi^0^ t:

rr^

Thou art my
Thou art my
Whol-ly on
Thou shalt re -

Rock
Rock
Thee
main

to

when
my
my

£
r=FP=f=^

-•-•-

^ ^ :^=i
=fe

shel-ter and bless

sor - row is smit
soul is re - ly -

Rock of sal - va -

me ; Ev - er in Thee I safe - ly a - bide,
ing, Thou art my Rock; why then should I fear?
ing, Ev - er to keep me faith-ful and pure,
tion, Rock ev - er - last - ing ; Thee will I trust.

^^ ^ Ie^ t:

f̂^
Chorus.

:^^d5 ii:

:S:

Thou art my Rock, O blessed Re-deem-er,

Thou art my Rock, blessed Re-deera-er,

«—t— •—

«

' r=^—i?^-
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%km |u;t my fojfe.—^oiwUuled.

jEE ii
Thoiiartmy Friend, And Thou artmy Guide;

Thou art my Friend,

t C T

fctz^ZT

Thou artmy Guide

;

m^^^^^m
li: <&----

Thouartmy Hope AndThouartmySav - iour,

Thou art n\y Hope, Thou art my Saviour,

•&^ -=<—s-
-n—n—9—»

^I^iE^E^J

^=^^
rj

Thou art my Trust; in Thee will I hide.

4—

^

Thou art my Trust,

]----v-u-i?'-t-
mf^i
-^—\^—v—v

1

b u ^ r

In Thee will I hide.

-f^
^fi

No. 72. le ailu'istian ieraW^, 60.

B. H. Draper. ( Missionary Chant.) H. C. Zeitner.

^^^^im^^^iii
1. Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim Sal - va-tion thro' Im-man-uel's name;

2. He'll shield you with a wall of fire, With flaming zeal your heart in - spire,

3. And when our la -bors all are o'er, Then we shall meet to part no more,

—

gmmmm^^^f^^ -iZ- ill

^^^^m^^^^
To dis-tant climes the tidings bear. And plant the Rose of Sha-ron there.

Bid rag-ing winds their fu-ry cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace.

With all the ransomed hoststo fall, And crown ourSaviourliOrd of all.

^^^̂ mmm .̂



No. 73. f am .fiitiisfJd with fosuis.
" For He eatisfieth the longing soul, and fiUeth the hungry soul with goodness." Ps. 107 : 9.

A. A. P. I>- B. Towner.

m^^^^^
X c

1. I ' am sat-is-fied with Je-sus ev - 'fy day; His re-deem-ing blood

2. Sad and hopelessonce 1 w-andered all a - lone, Now Hedvvellswithme
3. Though the fier-y darts of Sa-tanmay as - sail, O'er the shield of faith

4. To His mer-cy seat I hast- eu when op-pressed, For with Je-siis there

am looking un am trusting in

^i

in darkGeth-sem-a - ne and on
He makesmy pathway bright, for He
have giv -en Christ my all; I shall

I take to Him in pray'r ev-'ry
His faith-fulness and pow'r, Under - neath His watchful eye are the

:f: -1: -JL

has washed my sins a -way,
and claimsme as His own,
they nev-er shall pre -vail,

is per- feet peaceand rest.

O,
o,
I

So

EB ^FF^
-(2-

?

t: m^-
^-^

-il—ih 5 ^^=^3=it ^^^^' ^-

me.cru - el Cal- va - ry,What a - maz-ing love Heshowed for such as

is Himselfthe Light, And His presence turns to day life's darkest night,

rise whene'er I fall,He will an swerand de- liv - er at ray call,

anxious weightof care, And I leave it, yes, I leave it with Him there,

flames that puri - fv, I shall un-der-stand theirmeaning by and by.

I^-^ ^—

Chorus
± ^^ -^

*C/

I am sat - is - fied, I am sat - is - fied, Ful - ly

e
S:

t J^
-f9-

r=^^F
S ?:

eat-is-fiedwith Jesus ev-'ry day, I am

Copyright, i8q6, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.1 ' ^ P V

sat -is fied, I am
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I am ^ati;5fid uritft |(;SMiS.—^ondudd.

,^eE=!

sat - is - fied, Ful - ly

-^.

sat - is - fied -with Je - sus ev - 'ry day.

^^^^^m
No. 74. @«i*s fe tht Widm^,

"Be strong and of a good courage."

—

Josh. 1 : 9.

James McGranahan.
I

N s ! !
N s

-ii~-«i^z«-—I
1 1.

—

^-
4-

1. -Down with the e - vil and np with the right, Stroug in the Lord and the

2. Down with the e - vil and up with the right, Nail to the masthead your
3. Down with the e - vil and up with the right, Chil - dren of day, not the

:-d2^-

i^^-
-^̂^-0 H-

A J I F-

=E=E

:d2:

V-

^

--u-
4:;

i^r:
-f—

»

^17

z=zitiffcit=i:=iz=: rT
-^i--U
:,tSE*3

pow-er of His might; Press- iug the le - gions of Sa - tan to flight,

col - ors ev - er bright; Fear not nor fal - ter though stern be the tight

;

chil-dreu of the night ; Scat - ter the dark-iiess with glad, hc'a\*nly light;

^

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 75. m\m\ i\u iing fkit €mt
" Let the children of Zion b« joyful in their King."—Ps. 149 : 2,

Ira D. Sanket.

I w i
1. O the wea - ry night is -wan-ing, Aud the clouds are roll- iug by;
2. When the ransomed of Je - ho- vah, From the East and from the West,
3. May He find ns,when He cora-eth, Faithful watchers dayandnight,

1^^ I^i-# a • 0-

Ok mm -^

c-T-rrR-H V—t/- i

^=i- ^- =i -t.

—N-

:^=J:

-Cfi

m
'0-

See, the long-ex -pect-ed moru-ing Now is dawn-ing iu the sky;
Shall re - turn -with joy and gladness, To re - ceive the promised rest,

—

At onr roy - al post of dii - ty, With our ar- mor shin-ing bright

;

When from Zi - on's loffc - y mountain We shall hear the watchmen cry,

Then shall ev - 'ry tribe and na-tion Out of ev-'ry land behless'd,

May our lamps betrimm'd and burning With a clear and stead -y light,

And re -joic-ing we shall gath-er When the King shall come.
And re - joic-ing they shall gath-er When the King shall come.
That re -joic-ing we may gath-er When the King shall come.

-t

Chorus.

=P- i
u

O Zi-on! O Zion! Great will be thy triumph When the King shall come;

tefc5=!
J -/:?-

n-
-c-

|t_--
-0—r-r-r:

eE£
y u i^—

^

i :£

e
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nXkm t\u §m^.—^mtkM,

S^-

o

E^

Zi-ou

!

:^-=tid:

o Zion! Thou Shalt be exalted When the King shall come

1 » • # 1 1 i »

No. 76.

1. I

^- ' ' ' b 1/

m

Charles Bruce.
'My son, give me thine heart."

—

Prov. 23 : 26.

-J-

Geo. C. Stebbins.

i^Z?
**J-«— i^;

^=f
1. Would you be for- ev - er blest? Give your heart to Je - sus

;

2. Would you dwell in heav'u a- hove? Give your heart to Je - sus;
3. Now His pard'uing grace re-ceive, Give your heart to Je - sus;

lA-fr^
y=gH Hi)-

ii=&
-*-53-

:^
-faass-

f r -w———
Would you find the balm of rest? Give your heart to Je - sus.

Would you meet "with those you love? Give your heart to Je - sus.

On His pre-cious name be-lieve, Give your heart to Je - sus.

P^-i-r
-n

Chorus.

ilg

Do not lin - ger, do not wait ; Yon - der stands the o - pen gate

;

t:
^-

t
r=v=^-=^ t

l^w^^m^^
3Et
^Sf

En - ter ere it be too late ; Give your heart to Je - sus.

m^ t ^^='-:
={:

1^^
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 77. ^od x$ §m ?irittmg; ^u fou?
Who hath reconciled us to himself by Jesus Christ."— 2 Cor. 5 : 18.

El Nathan

tES^^^^^
^=5 s=*Em^

James McGranahan,

1. God is now williug, in Christ rec-on-ciled, Will-ing to par-don, and
2. God is now willing to give you His peace, Will-ing from bondage of
3. God is now willing to answer your prayer. Per -feet - ly will-ing vonr
4. God is now willing within you to dwell, Will-ing with blessing your^•^

:f:
:•-

K?: i^. .^ . ^ ^

^-=- zzt^t -
I h-

-r-t7-

i;=t:

-f—
P- i

jEi ^ ^-l-
,^zfc- tr^^5=^1 ^-f- B ^_

^

cleanse the de- filed, Will - ing to take you and make you His child
;

sin to re -lease. Will - ing the con- flict with - in you should cease
;

bur - den to bear. Read - y and wait-ing to take all your care

;

spir - it to fill

;

Yield to His plead-ing and give up your will

;

±=^^^.=f==t:^.:^ t=t:
^Eiz^=U-l—l=t fe£^

Chorus.

—

^

K—»: N—^ ^

^-^w—%—J—•—-g-

God is now will-ing; are you ?

T-
^S 1 I

V=^

God is now williug; are you? are you?

p—»-
&—I—

^-^ -•-• -9- -9- _^ -^- -^ '-P-
-•-

:P=f±t±:=t=t^t—t-tz -lz=f--d^

1—i

—

A-\—±—-9rTr7M—^ -T- —%^9x-%—P—

«

^
W^ill you not trust Him, so faith -ful, so true? If you re-fnseHim, O

-#--#--#-• -•-• -•- -#- -9- -9- -9-
^ H— -I— H

—

"t-. -I— T— "I— -1— -1

—

:g I L.

f=?

:t:

:[::

-H»

—

9-

-v—\^-

Y- -^ ^

^zEfelZ^W^^
rit.

-K—
=N=-«-

::^
PP

1--

what will you do? God is now will-ing ; are

.0. .0.

m ::1t:i—

1

yon r . . .

are you?

i :^^4_

i
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No. 78.

J. H. Johnston.

" The redeemed of the Lord shall return, and come
with Biiiging unto Zion."

—

Isa. 51 : 2.

4^-1
D. B. TOWNEB.

--^:^^

:J.
*—

*

•

1. The trust - iuj? heart goes siug - iug,

2. The trust - ing heart is read-y
3. The trust - ing heart with glad- ness

--jp H_„j^.

-&- -^
-«»__

^ :?=P:

What-ev - er may be - tide,

To do theMas-ter's will,

Re - ceives all heav'n-ly gifts
;— — —-\-

1—

r

H

t^^-
i^—*^

*^=i=
T=q:

i
To Je - sus' promise cling- iug.

With pur- pose true and stead -y,

In days of grief and Had - ness,

=^̂ ^

Re - deem-er, Friend,and Guide.
His bid-ding to ful - fill.

The song of hope it lifts.

-^

:r-=P

Chorus.

T"

-I-

J:^^

^ 1=« I M-m -4-

9— 0-

Sing - iug, sin^ - ing, The trusting neart goes sing - ing;
Singing,yes,singing,singing,yes,singing,The trusting heart goesjoyfully singing;

1^ y 1/ k

ing. The trusting heart goes sing

J-.

-0—I—

J. i
/—[A-U—

V

# ^i—0- '0-f^—0'—0 ^
I

1 1 1 1 1 1 1—*r

-I fc^-L -^—^—\/-

v=^

dt^=±=^.
izMt m
r-^

it:^

Tak - ing Je - sus at
r

0~
M=t i

ws-r^
:H=I

^=

His word, Following where His call is heard, The

r-=^r=
—I— fc:

H-INi—1^ ^^- ^
b ^ l> l^

sing-ing.

P^r:

trust-ing heart goes singing, ....
joy-ful - ly singing, joy-ful- ly siug'ng, joy-ful- ly singing,

sing - ing.

i

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.
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No. 79.

" He ehall feed his flock like a shepherd,"'—Isa. 40 : 11,

F. J. Crosby. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^'
,

1. He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd, Wherepasturesarebloomingandfair;
2. He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd, And , when in the des - ert they roam,

3. He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd; The weakest His kindness may claim;

9 . 0—m
^tfi:

n^~[:T=r-"H-"^-F==^
—I-

-V- v-\/—^—t^-t^

He gath-ers the lambs in His bo - som, And shelters them ten-der-ly there.

He pa-tient-ly fol-lows their footsteps, And lead-eth them ten-der-ly home.

He nev- er will leave nor for- sake them Who trust in His ex -cel-leutname.

-^
\^—t^

—

V-
:t=:«£3

Chorus.

^ —I-

He feed - - ethHis flock, . His flock . like a Shep-herd,

He feed - eth. feed-eth His flock, His flock,He feedeth His flock like a Shepherd,

S^ -0 0-
-I 1

—

^^^E^
t-^-t

.#_^_^_ -tf«—

1

-»- -^-

^t:

-\-\—I ^ 1 1- -^-T ! i- -cr*

-\ N S,;—

^

0- ' S I

i3(-«:

And gath - ers the lambs, , , . the Iambs. . . , in His bo -som;

And gathers, gathers the lambs.the lambs, and gathers the lambs in His bo - som;

EE?^-I-

^

-v-v-

~0—
f -b^-

-^—0-0
:t=±=t
0—0—W—'^—\
V-p-tr-lT

f—W-
t±=-i^
-I h:
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p ittMh §\$ iU(k—^mmtl

He feed - - eth His flock, His flock like a Shepherd,

He feed-eth, feedeth His flock,His flock, He feed-eth His flock like a Siiepherd,
-#- -P- -•- ^ -0-,

tt± -\=^

f
-h 1—

1/ U U 1/

i^-fc^^

ritard.

And gath - era the lambs, the lambs in His bo - som.

And gathers, gathers the lambs.the lambs,and gathers the lambs in His bo- som.

g@ ^ ?>-
i^^r:

L_ -^ \0—9
,

F- -I 1 1
1

-tr-^-
Vzit:

^—^ • r
-I 1 F—1 1-

-y—v—v—y—v m̂
No. 80. ^iftcv tfte §mh&i §(jut

Mrs. M. R. TiLDKN.

"Joy Cometh in the morning."—Ps. 30: 5.

-I-:1^

IBA D. SANKET.

:n=;:^

I-2^-
-m—<&—

1. Aft - er the dark - est hour, The morn - ing draw - eth nijih
;

2. Aft - er the drift - ing snow, The sun - ny days of calm
;

3. Aft - er the sad good-bye. New friends a -round us throng;

4. Aft - er the cross of tears, The crown of joy is given

;

:ttza
'^\r4-^'-

-©>-
4=

f
f==t-=^
:z=fe:

=^^2

i
i

f—I—*-T m zr-

t=A-&
Aft
Aft
Aft
Aft

y?
Efczc:̂-

the temp - est's pow'r,

the crush - ing blow,

the bur - den'd sigh,

earth's wea - ry years,

-#- '0- ' -0- -f5>-

^-
S>-

The clear blue
God's heal - ing

The sweet - est

The rest of

r

sky.

balm.
song.

heav'n.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 81. ®lte gatj-^taj; X §bm.
" Until the day dawn, and the day"star arise."—2 Pet. 1 : 19.

F. J. Crosby. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^^m^s±&sf^f^^^Mmm^
1 . The Day -Star hath ris-en , The nigh t clouds have flown ; No longer i n sadness

2. The Day-Star hath ris-en, In beau-ty sublime, To cheer and il-lu-mine

3. The Day-Star hath ris-en, It shin-eth for all; O'er paths that are lonely

t: :^ ip ^- f: If: q?: qt -^ ^m
I wan-der a -lone; Its beams in the val-ley Re - flect-ed I see; The
Each far distant clime; The re-gions in darknessflts beauty shall see; The
Its brightness will fall; O bless-ed Re-deem-er, All hon-or to Thee, Thou

-•- -•-• -#- -#- -•- -o ^

^^g^ * -It. ^—f: £:^
ie=p:

:fe=t:

'3

t=^-

Chorus.

-^~
—^- ^--^

^E3^ m wm
eth forDay-Starhath ris - en, It shin-eth for rae. "| It shin

Day-Starhath ris - en, It shin-eth for me. >

Day-Star of glo-ry That shin-eth forme.) It shineth, itshinethfor

:g: ^ :g: J?:

m tz
-U

fcEttz:?.-£

^ ^

^F^ =•1- ^^ £Ef-^_i
-» i £-

- eth for me, .

t- -^iTlT-

F:i?,

me, . . . Shin - - eth for me, . . . The Day - - Star hath

me, for me, Shineth, it shineth for me,for me; The Day-Star,the Day-Star hath

Hp t~ f • J^
-#- ^ -»--*- ^ -h-

"^m^^ -t^—V—u—u- ^m W—^
^g—P—^ y y
:t:=r-[--L—

L

-»—»-

y 1/1/ I

»«=J:

1/ 1/ y 1/ 1/

t/

Ki ^i^^^
-•- -a-

eth for me

m̂

ris - - en, It shin

ris - en, hath ris - en, It shin- eth, it shin-eth for me^ for me.

-#—^i—^L_?!^__f^4^_,__^_«*—•

—

M—J50—

^

m If: ^ k53 t̂=b: tr-tr r^f
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No. 82. ®m ^mm m ^avm.
"Rejoice, because your names are written in heaven."

—

Luke 10: 20.

John H. Yates

^9m^sm
Ira D. SanKEY.

1. Re-joice, re-joice, O child of light, Uu-known to earth- ly fame;
2. Re-joice, re - joice, ye homeless saints, Who owu no man-sion here;

3. Re-joice, re -joice, ye wea- ry ones. Who long with cares have striv'n,

4. Then let us cease to en - vy those Who gain earth's pomp and pow'r;

4-.-I-

-0- -•- -•- -^^ ^
I

P,'-'^-
:*

-9- -0-'
-0 --

A-A-
«—ii-

•^if

-Hy=vH-|

Far, far he - yond these scenesof night Shines forth your humhle name

;

For-ev-er cease your sad complaints, And dry each fall- ing tear;

For brighter far than ma-n}' suns Shines forth your name in heav'n;

Their glo-ry, like the fad -ing rose, Is on - ly for an hour;

fefe*s t
u-vv^^

i

r^

^E^l
By an - gel hand, at God's command, W^ith joy 'twas writ-ten down

;

Far, far a - way, in end - less day, W' here dwell the good and true,

To that fair shore shall come no more The ills wesuf-fer here;

But we shall live where God doth give E - ter - nal life and love;

-#- -0-^^-0-

't^^
1—h-

-0—0-

r-

r-0-^--0—-0-T-\-f-i-x

I ^1 r

JS^^i^.

On that blest day you sought the way To
A man-sion stands,not made with hands, All

Those re-gious blest give per-fect rest. And
With -in the gate our dear ones wait, To

win
fit -

life

wel-

a fade-less crown.

ted up for you,

with-out a tear,

come us a - bove.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 83. # ^in0 iff my §u\mm.
" I will Bing praise to thy name."—Ps. 9 : 2.

F. J. Crosby.

t=pi
i^:

Geo. C. Stebbins.

^^
SS4=1 F^

1. O sing of my Re-deem - er, My Sav-iour, Lord and King;
2. O sing of my Re-deem - er, And spread a- broad His name :

3. O sing of my Re-deem -er; His praise my theme shall be
;

4. O sing of my Re-deem - er

;

On Him a - lone I call

;

^=s^^^^^—

g

^ ^M-^ j;2-
-^

h=h=t^
-0-i TO

— 3E^5=^: ^n^
H-

-<5^-

-7:>-

A song of praise and glo - ry Let all with rap-ture sing.

His mer- cy, free and bound-less, Let heav'n and earth pro -claim.

He took my sins up - on Him, And bore them on the tree.

My ev - er-last-ing por - tion, My Hope, my Life, my All.

=£: ji: -ITS

—

IS !5«_I «.
(2.-

^=2=t: f^ 4==t:=[=
J?--^

f

-^-fr
-t~^ -«-

O sing of my Re -deem - er,

of my Re-deem -er, sing of my Re-deem -er,

L
^EiE: ^—

^

9— S—P-- »—»-^—»-

t-iL± V-—P—^ ^=v^—P
-v—\^-

—'9-

^
IzT—M: -is-

(5>—=- m
Who gave Him-self

Himself for me,

for

aE^ 4===t:

• ^

-b"

—

\—

me

;

gave Him-self for me; .

ztn ^ 1= S—t=J
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® ^in0 at my Icdfcmet—^0ttdtt(ld.

;t2=J:

fcfe

Up

£
IS

^ N

:&-!-«

P^

_ri^
-iS^-

ou the cross He suf - fered,

the cross He suf - fered, on the cross He suf- fered,

-^—fi-
^=^-

^

--i-^-

-fi~—W-
-fc^ 9^—y' ^—

U

^—

I

_Z K ,<5-(^-

From sin

to set me free,

1"=
-^

to set me free (to set me free).

^ ^
^-^-J^l-i

g-^

No. 84. f (&mm, # §k.s.sed ^otd.
"Him that cometh to me I will iu no wise cast out."

—

Johx 6 : 37.

Ellen K. Bradforb. IKA D.Sankey.

slfSii^a- ^^:
-*- -9- -«

:=1: fe^
-i&- -&-

1. I come, O bless- etl Lord, to Thee, I come to - day;
2. I will not wait un - til my life Like Thine shall grow

;

3. It is e-uough for me to know, Thou wilt re - ceive

4. Help me that I for - get my - self In lov - ing Thee,
5. O take me, Sav - iour cru - ci - fied, And let me prove

gfe^-^^
-»- -I

—

f-

—O.^
_P2-

-I^-J-Jq3

I am no Ion - ger sat - is - fied To stay a - way.
I'll come at once; I know I've sinn'd; I'll tell Thee so.

And cleanse my heart from ev - 'ry sin If I be - liev©.

And let Thinti im - age on my heart Re - fleet - ed be.

That those who most have been for - giv'n Have most of love.

ymm^
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.



No. 85. M f0U a §(i\\m
" Lift up your ej'es, and look on the fields, for they are

already white to harvest."

—

Jno. 4: 35.

Julia H. Johnston.

:=F

D. B. Towner.

-4

^^-1

—

-v I
' —I

Lift up your eyes to the
Look on the fields how the

Souls that are read - y to

Reap for His glo - ry iu

:^=fiifcizt=^|=:r=ii=

1.

2.

3.

4.

fields that
har- vest

en - ter

fields that

are

is

the

are

-s^-

whitening,
wast-iug,
kiug-dom,
near - est,

-i

Hark ! 'tis

Wait - ing

Wait for

Look all

-•- • -•-

_-t-_
-n—

the
for

the

:t2^ t=t: m
:^=^:

^-: # —«—^-= tf «

J'-lH;^:

voice of the Mas - ter and Lord

;

reap - ers to gar - ner it in
;

glad in - vi - ta - tion to - day

;

broad, for the bar - vest is white

;

—I-
-^=te

r^p
^

See

!

on each side there is

He that is faith -ful, re -

"Go ye and tell," is the

O'er the wide earth are the

^ N

-g—f—p»—^—^~H—b" :?z=t
-y—

h

i^S
work for the reap - er, Sheaves that are gold -en shall be the re - ward,
ceiv - eth his wa - ges; Joy ev - er - last - ing the reap-er shall win.
word of the Mas - ter, Serv - ant of Je - sns, oh, hear and o- bey.
sheaves to be garnered, Hast - en, O reap - er, fast com -eth the night.

r^
-h-H 1 h

Chorus.

#^—«-^|-»; m
Are you a reap-er; Are you a reap-er. Gath - - er-ing

Gath-er-ing, gather-ing

I
I

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.
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I^--9-. -^---PV
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fruit .... uu- to life
fruit, golden fruit un- to life

£:
_ie—p=l^-zjiL_|i.

ev - er - more ?
ev- er - more?

r
1/

^ ^:l^

b

Lift up your eyes for the

:M^t— I—^1

/-
1=

I—

I

3^3.
-K-T-?-

j§— r— r- ar i^s V~' ^
;t; I I

^ 1 1/

har-vest is read - y ; Hast - en, oh, hast - en to gath - er your store.

1^ N

No. 86. ^0iX^ §mn\t\i.

" God is able to make all grace abound toward you."—2 CJor. 9:8. ^

Aratus M. DEUEii. M. A. Sea.

d^ =]: 4=1^
zHt'-
ME
:^=^

-A- zr -2?l-

'^f^# ^-

Like the ful-ness of the o - cean, Wide and deep and strong and free,

Like thesweepof you-der riv - er, Flovv-ing ou-ward to the sea,

Like a spring be-neath the mount-aiu, Ris - ing up, a-bundant, free,

Like a star in bright-est heav - en, Set - tied, ev - er-more to be.

Like a breeze perfumed with flow-ers,Which we feel,but am-uot see.

^
:^±S: -F* ^

1 17

—f~\-^—.—

I

' *-
1

1

Call - ing forth my soul's de - vo - tion,

Sweet and dear, re-fresh -ing ev - er,

In my soul a liv-ing fount-ain,

Guid-ing souls to that blest hav - en,

Gird- ing truth with might-y pow - ers,

Is the love

Is the pence

Is the joy

Is the word

of God
of God
of God
of God

Is the Com-fort-er

to

to

to

to

to

me.
me.
me.
me.
me.

Copyright, 1896, by James McGranahan.



No. 87. *m\ and Mh$.
" Prayed and sang praises unto God and the prisoners heard tbem."

—

Acts 16 : 25.

P. P. Bliss. D. B. Towner.

:d: ^
^fe^3EiiSEE
Night had fal-len on the cit-y, And the streets at last were still,

Ma - ny stripes to them were giv- en Ma - ny curs - es on theracast;
Hark the sighing of the prisoners, Hear their moanings loud and long;
Oh, there's not a cell so lone-ly. But a song may ech - o there;

f-
-s- -#- -fi- -#-

±1 =^^^-/*- ^^ P

Where the nois-y throng the day-long, Did the air with shoutingsfill.
Ma - ny boltsandbars sur- round them,In the stocks their feet were fast.

No, a - gain, and loud - er, clearer, 'Tis the voice of prayerand song.
Oh, there's not a night so cheerless, Butthere'spo-ten - cy in prayer.

f
-W le ^.1

:t=t=
t

fe^^fc^

tj
5^^r̂^^^^--iEF^^^^I^^
And the wea - ry
While the trust -y
See, the pris - on
Sing, oh, sing,thou

way-worn trav'l-ers Preaching Je - sus thro' the land,
Ro-man jail - or, All se-cure - ly slumb'ringon,
wallsare shak-ing, And the door wide o-penstands;
wear-y pil - grim, Song will bring thee heav'nly peace,

?^5
f -I

1--

:»:

f=^
S^-^E^

Were in deep - est dungeon dark-ness. At
Lit - tledream'dthemighty won-der Of
Lo, the earth,the earth isqnak-ing,
Pray, oh,pray,thou bur-den'd prisoner,'

the mag - is - trates' command.
themor-row's ear - lydawn.

Loos'dare ev - 'ry prisoner's bands.

God will give thee sweet re-lease.

£^^ f- -r ^ ^ j^^
Copyright, 1887, by D. B, Towner. Used by per.



No. 88. ^y (^fimfmkx te mud
"I will pray the Father, and He Khali give you another Comforter,

that He may abide with you forever."

—

John 15 : 16.

Rev. F. BOTTOME, D. D. Wm. J. KiRKPATRICK.

m^3p±=i-\^ ~C' -s=t
^
s

1. Oh, spread the ti-diugs round,wher
2. The long, long night is past, the
3. Be -hold, the King of kings, with
4. O bound-less Love di - vine! how
5. Sing, till the ech-oes fly a -

f- -r ' -r -ft—.

ev
morn
heal

shall

bove

er man is

• ingbreaksat
iug in His
this tongue of
the vault-ed

f^'-r-rrri=^=^p
—

I

found, Wher-
last; And
wings, To
mine To
sky, And

¥E

%
i ^n5 J^~N-

-^ -ti 1- -^-

ev - er human hearts and hu-manwoesa- bound; Let ev - 'ry Christian

hush'dthedreadful wail and fu - ry of the blast, As o'er thegold-en
ev - 'ry captive soul a full de-liv'rancebrings; And thro' the va-caut
wond'ring mortals tell the matchless grace di - vine—That I, a child of

all the saints a - bove to all be -low re - ply, In strains of end-less

It:
-f^
.j___^

-r-i

:§g=g=HEEfe'^
—t'—t"— '—<^ 9—'—I

—

-L_L-^-

D. S.—Ro - ly Ghostfrom Jieav'n, The Fa - thermspromise giv^n ; Oh,spread the ti-dings

Fine.

tongue pro -claim the joy-ful sound; The Com - fort - er has come!

hills the day ad-van-ces fast! The Com -fort - er has come!

cells the song of tri-umph rings! The Com - fort - er has come!

sin, should in His im -age shine! The Com - fort - er has come!

love, the song thatne'erwill die: The Com -fort - er has come!

-g- br - . - - -*- ^ -^ ^- :t .-& m J^

4=2-

-P2-

f^
round, Wher - ev - er man is found—The Com - fort - er has come J

l^^^m
The Com- fort -er has come, The Com

F^EfE^FH3-P=F

fort-er has come! The

^mm
Copyright, 1890, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per.



No. 89 §iow catt ymt p»e wxi\m\t ^tm»?
'He that believeth not the Son shall not see life."

—

John 3 : 36.

W. L., arr. by M. James McGranahan.
-f^—N—A-

^ -^ -*-
^m

1. O how can yoa live with-out Je-sus, my friend, That Saviour so

2. O how can you live with out Je-sus a-loue?'Tis He bears our
3. He's all that you need ; He en-treats you to come; He calls you in

> . . K >-^
-M—^—

i

-^- 4^ ^—^-^^5
:^ztz35

=1: ^^ ^= I
-U-U-Jh;

JM^ 1.U—f^ ^^=^^
i^§iii=-^5=g^^

:S^::i
;-j-^j=i

ten - der and true, Whose love knows no measure, no change, and no end,

bur-dens a-wa3^;No oth - er es-cape; Hisown blood musta-tone;
mer - cy to - daj ; To - mor-row may seal your e - ter - ni-ty'sdoom

;

Chorus.

ii^^igi^ppp
Who of-fers it free-ly to you?] How can you? how can you?
His life must your pen -al - ty pay. |-

There'sdaugerand death in de- lay. j Howcanyou? howcanyou?

^^E^^3
:f--=t^ pi—P-

nzit^zt ISlSi^^^
b '• b

rzt.

^
O how with-out Him can you live or die? O come; be-lieve; sal-

-^ ^ ^ ^ z — -a #—:- ^

f=f
t==f=&=b:

1/

5^1-

—

1/
I s 1»-|» M

^ • k' k* tJ

va - tion re - ceive ; And praise Him for - ev - er

-^ -*- -0-

on high.

s:
Eg i^^UEf imrt e^^iSl

Copyright, 1896, by James McQranahao,
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No. 90. If X^ §lat
"Your redemption draweth nigh."

—

Luke 21 : 28.

HOEATITTS BONAR. GKO. C. Stebbins.

3E£3
:=|=J=S^^

^M

I know not wucn the Lord will come. Or at what hour He may ap-pear,
I know not what of time re-mains, To run its course in this low sphere,
I know not what is yet to run Ofspriug or sum-mer, green orsere,
The cen - tu - ries have come and gone, Dark ceu-tu-ries of absence drear;
I do not think it can be long, 'Till in His glo - ry He ap-pear;

—4-v

—

U—1^ 4;n=f=f
-^—^

^
t^

T—

r

^:
-^—b^ V—t/—t^-

?^

r
g ^ ^ ^ H 1-^ 1

—

\- ^
4*i 11=^

Whether at

Or what a -

Of death or

1 dare not
And yet I

^iEE^

mid-night or at morn,
waits of calm or storm,

life, of pain or peace,

chide the long de - lay,

dare not name the day,

Or at what sea-son of the year.

Of joy or grief, of hope or fear.

Ofshadeor shine, of song or tear.

Nor ask when I His voice shall hear.

Nor fix the sol-emn ad - vent jxar.

t :p=p:W^^i^

-*-
=[=:

-^-P-

Refrain.

-t^

^^

^MT
«

1 wr

I on - ly know that He is near, And that His voice I soon shall hear;

m^m -w~
^5^
V-y

^^
^=^t=--f̂p

w V^l
1 on-Iy know that ite is near, And that His Toice I soon shall hear.

^
="&B3|n -^

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co,
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No. 91. ^iitlw-samj; ^Itatt €iaU.

"Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be Baved."
Acts 2: 21. Joel 2: 32. Kom. 10: 13.

DAVID A. MOXBY. Ira D. Sanket.

m
"Who-so - ev - er shall call on the name of the Lord,"
"Who so - ev - er" means me, " whoso - ev - er" means you, "

But how shall I call then? By faith with thy heart,

And when shall I call?—Lo, the mes-sage is*'Now;"
Ke - demp-tion is finished—you'veon - ly to usk

;

^'T"^-*- -#- ^ H«- -^ -•-

md^±=S: ^EE^ _^-
^.

Who-so -

Who-so -

Un -to
And
All the

-J4^
:±=^ f

^^ 2=18 #1 * r

m9

ev - er shall call, "shall be saved:"
ev - er" means a - ny one here

;

all who thus call He is nigh,

when will He an-swer my cry?
do - ing the Sav - lour hath done

;

_• ^ -f- jr -t—Jt.

O hear the ^lad mes-sage pro -

Then come un - to Him with a
Nigh to bless, and to save, and
The dy - ing thief asked Him ; the

Then be-lieve, and receive what your

-f2L ^ -^- -^
t=t &^

if-f-Mf-f

w a #— —<^ «-^—

^

——^ «- ^^il
I

claimed in the Word, Three times from high heav - en 'tis waved,
pen - i - tent heart, And call on His name while He's near.

His Spirit im - part. And to calm with His love ev - 'ry sigh,

an - swer was, "Thou E'en to - day shalt be with Me" on high.

Fa - ther be - stows Thro' the won - der - ful gift of His Son.

:g k >~-t1 -!22-

s=^k-

^ -f-

I I I

^=^
t

Chorus.
i i i I ) I . i

!#fc=:p^-Fi=?—J—

J

-FiHJ i-\-J j ^h^=i
Lord, I

^
call, and

-^ =-

I mean it

;

w
—W

-^

I call yet a - gam

;

1

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co,
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^f-\-?^
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H-" »-T—^-' 1

I con - fess Thee my Sav - ioar and Lord ; As I do so, I'm
^. ^ ^- ^ -^ nPl

il=^ v̂^-

p^^^^^^̂ mm^m
saved! God says it; A - men ! I be-lieve Him and rest on His word.

-f2-

mi=p: 5:

f=^

.«-
-^ -^ If: ^

£="£=£

^ $>- I

No. 92. ®0me, ^oly <^pmt,

"Take not thy Holy Spirit from me."—Ps. 51 : U.

BENJ. BEDDOME. Lowell Mason.

^- m^m^^^T ^HEH-[=a=S —a

1. Come, Ho-ly Spir - it, come, With en - er - gy di-vine, And on this

2. O melt this frozen lieart, This stubborn will subdue; Each e - vil

3. The prof- it will be mine, But Thine shall be the praise; And un - to

03mU-J.
P

^=g^^ig= ^j^^qrg
:p=M4- \-p^\

poor be - night

pas • sion o

Thee will I

- ed soul With beams of mer - cy shine,

ver - come, And form me all a - new.

de - vote The rem - nant of my days.



No, 93. §0 ixkwA §iU ffssui
"A friend that sticketh closer than a brother."

—

Peov. 18 : 24.

Mrs. C. E. Breck. D. B. Towner.

As: m \—f^— ^=d"$ m^ff
-ii—

^-

b
There is no friend like Je-sus, in weak
There is no friend like Him in temp - ta -

There is no friend like Je - sus, in sor

There is no friend such hope hath impart

#—•!—

^

•ness,

tion,

row

;

-ed;

No one who lifts snch
Ful - ly He knows the
No one like Him hath
No one but Je - sus

_€ •_
#- -P- -#-

^1P^S=^^^ f: IPS i=^ f^->•—>*-

iN—l-

^—

^

bur- dens of care; No one like Him to strengthen and guide me,
depth of its power, Met it for me and triumphed for- ev - er,

sor-rowed and sighed; No one so com- forts me like a moth-er,
bring-eth such calm; No one who comes to earth's bro-ken heart-ed,

t=^ ^-^^ 1 ^EE^^-E-i
-^ 1

E^E^
^-

^—fr-t

^ Chorus.

r

^-:f^

No one like Him to heark- en to prayer.

Just to become my strength and my tower.

No one whose heart is o - pen so wide.

Ev - er bestows such heal-ing and balm.

rrfs

£=fe

There is no friend like Jesus my

^. fl j^. ^
]— I—[-=[=p==r=r

—

ft—g_j_g_g_-g—r i ^—p-p=

p^mimmmmmm^
Sav - iour, No one likeHim to help and de-fend, No one like Him, my

^ ^ ^ tUL ^-#-^

:t=:

r -^_^_^.

^ ^ . ^ ^. If f: It «^

-»

—

p—•-

Mr
Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner.
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bless -ed Re-deem - er, No one like Him, My won - der- fu I Friend.

i
tF^:

f-

l

J:^tm^^
b

No. 94.

H. J. M. Hope.

Bmt^ x& Wiht
"My beloved is miue."

—

Songs op Solomon 2: 16.

J. H. Bttrke.

4-^ -IS)-

-<Sf- 4 -&-

1. Now I have found a friend, Je - sus is miue; His love shall

2. When earth shall pass a - way, Je - sus is mine ; In the great

3. Fa - ther, Thy name I bless, Je - sus is miue ; Thine was the

J
.^2-
.P2-

122- —iZ.
leu
-12-

t=4:

z2=zqz::
^z!2: —^—S

—

-!5>-

i
(Si-

:=f

nev - er end, Je - sus is mine. Tho' earthly joys decrease, Tho' earthly

judgment day, Je - sus is miue. O what a glorious thing,Then to be-

sov-'reign grace, Praise shall be Thine. Spir- it of ho-li-ness, Seal-ing the

tfe:

-<S-
-(22-

-f2 •—

:

^i
-^-

£E

f-f
S^ :l:=t=

f=rf

'4 I *
friendships cease, Now I have last-ing peace, Je - sus is mine,

hold my King, On tune-ful harps to sing, Je - sus is mine.

Fa - ther's grace Thou mad'st my soul em- brace, Je - sus as mine.

±.
« 42-

f=f

ZSL M
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 95.

F. J. Crosby.

io hnm m\m.
"Sorrow and sighing shall flee away."

—

Isa. 35 : 10.

^^-§31-^-3
:^-N

h N
Geo. C. SffEBBiNS.

lil-z—:J-«-

1. No sorrowthere in yon-der clime, Beyond the troubled wavesof time;
2. Ah,vrho would dwell for-ev-er here, A-way from those we hold so dear

—

3. A lit- tie while our watch to keep, A lit -tie while to wakeand sleep,

No dreary nights nor weeping eyes, No aching hearts, nor broken ties:

Away from Him whose wondrous love Prepares for us a home a - bove?
To bear the cross, endure the pain—And then with Christ for-ev-er reign.

te si 8^ *| -=1-^-

Refeain.
u-

:±B!z5^fcr—QI ^f3

V
=1:

«(
-

-rt^f;
-i^-

:^-"I

O' per - feet rest, O calm re'- pose, Where life'sclear

per - feet rest, calm re - pose,

-l±z=zz
ii^—^- -•1—^.

^ \^ ^ \^

stream in beau-ty flows! And we can sing,

life's clear stream beau-ty flows! we can sing,

r ^ ^

^^ -^—

"with-out a care, No sor-row there, no sor-row there.

with - out a care, No .sor-row there, no sor-row there.

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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No. 96.

M. Whittle Moody.

^^m
es

"No more the curse," OChrist, we praise Thee, Thy blood the triumph wins;
"No more of paiu " and care-worn fac - es, No forms bowed with disease

;

"No more of night," the day is dawn-ing: The Lord is drawing near
;

"No more the curse," no more the cry-ing. All thirst and hunger o'er;

.^. hC
-

fl' -fl -fg- g»- -^- .
I JL Jt. Jt. JL»

* i^ 7^- -^=A

« ^-^—•

—

0—— #

—

Vf*o- -0'
^

r
The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a- way our sins.

O'er all the earth the Lord re-plac - es, His Par-a-dise of Peace.
With Him shall come the longed-for morning, When night shall dis-ap-pear.

No more the night, no more the dy - ing, No tears or sor - row more.

±L
'^^f=^

JL f:- If:

^= I h

—

-d—^—^
-*-=^^

V-

Chorus.

%
W=^

ij
"^;-^-

—I-

Nei-ther sor - row nor cry

m
ing:

I *
f

1/ ^
There shall be no

4-

more pain, Nei- ther dark-ness nor dy - ing

;

Copyright, 1894, by M. Whittle Moody



No. 97. ®k pan of 6aKlet
*' Tor the Son of Man is come to seek and save that which was lost." Luke 19 : 10.

C. E. Breck. D. B. Towner.

:-^

r-="r
1. A woudrousboonto man is giv'n, A gift of price -less worth,

2. He came to break the liv - ing bread To starv-ing hu - man kind;

3. He came to show the heart of God, To give the wea - ry rest;

4. Oh, will yoa take Hislove di-viue? Chooscnowthebet - ter part,

4±U
-t 4-

¥ ^fc
J L- n
=): i

I
r

:s

God's on - ly Sou, the Prince of heav'n,To save the lost of

To cleanse the lep - er, raise the dead, And heal the lame and
And paths of deep -est sor - row trod, That sin -uers might be

Let all His sav - ing grace be thine, And give to Him thy

earth

.

blind
;

blest,

heart.

li# ±: t
-^=^-

-^

-(!:J_-ff:"^^^^
I

^^^- ilS^ i=q:

W- TF^
In low
He came
He loved
His great

li-ness He lived

to reign where sin

you since the world
com-pas-sion longs

^-^-^-7-5

^ -A 1 1

-<s>-

and wrought Deeds wonderful to

con-trols, To set thecap-tive

be - gan, He died to make you
to bless,—Oh, heark-en to His

^

see

;

free

;

free

;

plea,

>^=h=̂ -^h-X.-hr-i^=H=U=k^EE^^^S1=^^=^

r
And mul - ti-tudes with long-ingsoughtTheMan of

Spake '

' Peace ! " to waves and '

' Peace !'
' to souls, The Man of

To be your Sav - iour, rose a - gain, The Christ of

Make Him thy strength and righteousness, TheChristof

Gal
Gal
Gal
Gal

M^ ±
^

Copyright, 1896, by D. B. Towner. Used by per.
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ZT -2 ^^^=^^^^=^^-^Si
And mul- ti-tadeswith longingRonghtThe Man of Gal

Spake " Peace! " to wavesaud " Peace! " to son Is,The Man of Gal -

To he yourSav-ionr, rose a -gain, The Christ of Gal -

Make Him thy strengthand righteousness, TheChrist of Gal -

lee.

- lee.

- lee.

- lee.

No. 98. ®k ^OVt Ot ^m&.
"The love of Christ constraineth us."—2 Cob. 5 : 14.

Robert Bruce.

U Ira d. Sanket.

fA:

4^-t-^^
Ml

-^
"ST- :i

T^r-s-*
1. What a blessed hope is mine,Thro'thelove of .Te - sus; I'jiianheirof
2. I can sing with-out a fear, Praise the name of Je - sus; He my present
3. Press-ing on my pil-grira way, Trust-ing on - ly Je - sus, O 'tis joy from
4. Thus my journey I'll pur- sue. Look- ing un - to Je - sus, Tillthelaudof

^:-g-4r-^—jg: ^
~
P'

-A-.

.=£: iC-

-e -I— J=^U.

Chorus.

life di - vine, Thro' thelove of Je-sus.
help is near,Praisethenameof Je -sus.

day to day. Trusting on - ly Je - sus.

rest I view, There to dwell with Je - sus.

He will my soul de fend, He,my un-

_i!:_e_^e-f^
'-JB-— I W 1 1—I 1 1—I

-I -f22-
H!2-

-©>- :t:m -k
t=t:=tI

-\ 1—

h

-\r r
—«

!

—

z\ t-T-t—i

—

*:^
F=-f

^;
---f-
a

changing Friend; He will keepme to the end; All glo -ry be to Je - sus.

-•—f^

'•-«_i— {^—I

1

—

-h-
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No. 99. ^0& b Wj(tVt

John Bowring. John 14 : 16. Geo. C. Stebbins.

hzi^tz: ^E^
:ffl
^^

1. God . .

2. Chauce .

3. E'en . .

is love; , .

and change ,

the liour , .

His mer -

are bus -

that dark -

cy bright - ens

y ev - er

;

est seem - eth

-^Dcz:

rrr^' rjifr ^^^~'" vrt~r
1. God is love

;
yes, God is love

; His mer-cy bright-ens, mer-cy brightens

2. Chanceandchange;yes,chanceaudchangearebusy,ev-er bu-sy, ev - er;

3. E'en the hour; yes, e'en the hour that darkest seem-eth, darkest seemeth

P F P ^E^
fzi^-zzTzz^ ^W=^

t=tF^^ :t:

-h

—

h
\^ ^

fl:
A-l^

1-h-9- -^—
-^

All .

Man
Will

the path .

de - cays .

His change

—1^-1

in which .

and a
less good -

r-^ Tf~'
tJt:

"we rove

;

ges move

;

• ness prove

;

:1=*

c c p' c r
All the path

;
yes, all the path in which we rove, in which we rove;

Man de - cays
;
yes, man de - cays, and a- ges move, and a- ges move

;

Will His changeless, will His changeless goodness prove. His goodness prove,

! i #
1 Y- «—

I

J

—

m—0^—fc5=»-»:

^^ -v—^
^ yi

•r

t..icfi
V:

-t=-
--:G-
+-9-

^h
V-#-

Bliss .... He wakes
But .... His mer
From .... the gloom

and woe

.

cy wan
His bright

He light - ens;
- eth nev - er

:

ness stream - eth,

^TT" "rrTTT" rc"r-r-Tn~r
Bliss He wakes; yes, bliss He wakes, and woe He light-ens, woe He light-ens;

But His mer - cy, but His mer - cy waneth nev - er, wan-eth nev - er

:

From the gloom; yes from the gloom His brightness streameth, brightness streameth;

p—fi-

-^. I1 1 1 F i 1 H
-•—•-
-I-—

h

-4-

-h 1

-fi (« *-

t=t:
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i^ Ewt—(JHondudfi

zfeziizi^E^^ n
t izzMifz ^ fisfe i

God .

God.
God .

IS

is

is

light, .

light, .

L^ht, .

and God .

and God .

and God .

is love,

is love,

is love,

r--^ i?
m^ ^

M^--0—^^
-^-i..

God is light
;
yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love.

God ia light
;
yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love.

God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love.

tfc w—U

—

\ U— w F—k-
^

—

^—^
:tm^ J- I

f=r=P

Chokus.

:zfc
:p=i=?:

-t

God .

H h

is

:t=
wzfizi^z

light, . . and God is love

;

:±^^5
^-J^-
jtZ^ZJt

^r=^^
--1- :U ^3^_ J-

^

God is light; j-es, God is light, and God is love, and God is love; yes.

-^ -•-

:t=:

«=F=F li^
t:?^:?;

t:

-• 0-

V—t^-'p-3

is love.

^
God is light; yes, God is light, and God is love, and God is love.

=>^
1*^ ^



No. 100. %tt\ it |^glutt.

'Tell them how great things the Lord hath done for thee." Mark 5 : 19.

Julia Sterling.

»^fc=fe

J s=t
*=1:

4-t

Ira D. Saneey.

—I—

h

!^—P—H—-f^-A-i

1. Tell the glad sto- ry of Je - sus who came, Full of compassion, the
2. Tell the glad sto- rywhere,sad and oppress'd, Ma - ny in bondage are
3. Tell the glad sto- ry with patience and love, Urg-iug thelostonesHis
4. Tell the glad sto- ry when Jordan's dark wave Call- eth our loved ones its

555:33?^ h-
jtzr±w^ V—t^—b'—

t

-^ W 1 1 1-: ^ 1v^T-^^

^tzii!
#—#—#

—

0-

:f^=^l=^

lost to re-claim
;

Tell of redemption thro' faith in His name
;

sigh-ing for rest; Tell them in Je - sus they all may be blest;
mer-cy to prove; Tell them of mansions pre-par-iug a-bove;
bil-lows to brave; Tell them that Je - sus is might -y to save;

^
t

Refrain.

m

Tell
Tell

Tell

Tell

the glad sto - ry
the glad sto - ry
the glad sto - ry
the glad sto - ry

^^-^-r-r:-
a - gain
a - gai

a - gai

a - gain

in.

in. }

1°- 3

Tell .

Tell It a - gain,

it

-^ =1-

b b

=^-K-

ti^'tt^'
it

a - gain,

^P^^ffEl-feElEEi

gain,

Tell it a - gain,

-!•—»-

1^-^
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WtM it gigaju.—dJondutka.

^^^ 1^3!:
9~lf~P

n^ 1i=t: ^1
a - gain.

fefe*^

Tell the glad story to suf-fer-ingman; Tell it O tell it

Igi V—fc>^- Bina^ -^'—
V-

=f-
tJ
^ ^«/

r^

No. 101. '^xiu, %ism% pm, §idR
"Put on the whole armor of God."

—

Eph. 6: 11.

Rev. J. H. Edwakds. Rev. Robert Lowry.

1. A- rise,youiig inen,a-rise! Thy Saviour's lov- ing voice Now bids thee

2. A- rise ! for death is nigh, Life's day is all too brief; Like light its

3. A - rise from dreamsof fame, From sen-sual slumber rise ; Keep spot-less

^%j^
fr~

t-f:
-t^-^

-s*- EEfi

t-

^-

P=^F=pp

=i3=F
Hy=H-

w
-zA- -I—;—

^

^
-z^-r—al-

—^H—I « ^
H—(5*-

-^-- -#-
I I II

lift thine eyes, And in His life re-joice; He raised the sleeping dead, And

mo - ments fly, Its gladness and its grief; A - rise, and take thy part, In

Christ's dear name,Thy wealth seek in the skies; The noblest works a-wait Thine

-^ -^

t=^ -.©>-
i^

^-^w-

-<5'-

made it grand to live ; For thee His blood wasshed, All help Ilisarm will give.

God's tremendous fight; To arms! stir up thy heart. Go forth iu heaven's great might.

aid with high reward, And,crownedatglory'sgate,Thou'lt meet thy risen Lord.

«=t=:

*i:^:

Copynght, 1886, by Biglow & Main.
f



No. 102. pamcnf fty pameut.
**I the Lord do keep it : I will water it every moment : lest any liurt It,

I will keep it night and day."—Isa. 27 : 3.

D. W. Whittle. Maby "Whittlb.

m i-d-^
"2?- H—^

1 Dy - ing with Je - sus, by death reck-oned mine ; Liv - ing with
2 Nev - er a tri - al that He is noi, there, Nev - er a

a heart- ache, and nev - er a groan, Nev - er a
a weak - ness that He doth not feel, Nev - er a

3. Nev - er

4. Nev - er

m^=r=f=r''
^f^-^^-^ -/•--#- ^^m -G>-

^:^
f

Je - sus, a new life di - vine
;

Look - ing to Je - sua 'till

bur - dea that He doth not bear, Nev - er a sor - row that

tear - drop and nev - er a moan
;

Nev - er a dan - ger but
sick - ness that He can - not heal

;
Mo - raent by mo - ment, in

m
dd- -^ UX-^-^-^m5=^
f

tz -(2-
-^2-

^

± ^=^-
:i|=gi

-3^

^^ ^^
IS

glo - ry doth shine, Mo-raent by mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine.
He doth not share. Moment by mo-ment I'm uu-der His care,

thereon the throne, Mo-ment by mo-ment He thinks of His own.
woe or in weal, Je - sus, my Sav-iour, a -bides with me still.

it

^
-^

Efi

f
-^ ^

-^-ffhW
^^^—:—P

Chorus.

Mo • ment by mo - ment I'm kept in His love ; Mo - ment by

M 1= i^
Copyright, 1893, by The Biglow & Main Co,



Pometit Irjj pouwni—^onduttd.

3f^^3 -<5t-

t-
^ rm

mo - ment I've life from a-bove; Look - ing to Je - sas till

J
-7i- * ^^g^ -* •-

Fi#±

r«.

=1= ^ -35*

glo - ry doth shine; Mo-ment by moment, Oh, Lord, I am Thine

gf3^^#fe^iisg -f:

^^ if^

1 7 ^ 1
f

No. 103, ®I»OU §H't §ty pft
" He that hath the Son hath life."—1 John 6 : 12.

Rev. DwiQHT M. Pratt.

M^t^
Ira D. Sanket.

1. Je - sas, my Lord, Thou art my life, My rest in la - bor, shield

2. Long, long I struggled e'er I knew My stru^iglingvain, my life

3. I pray 'd and wrestled in ray pray'r, I wrought, but self was ev

4. My ef-fort vain, my weaknessleau'd, On Christ a-lone; to Him

-J J—

g

fi-H?

in strife;

un-true;

er there;

I turn'd,

:t:fi3
'±^

-fg—fg--g:-

e^ -r5>- e
I P^ F

^—^—fg—

I

P

Thy love be-gets my love to Thee; Thy full-ness that which (illeth me.

I sought by ef- fort of my own The ^ift that cornea from Christ alone.

Joy ne%-er came, nor rest, nor peace, Nor faith, nor hope, nor love's increase.

Con -tent to let His full-ness be God's boundless gift of grace tome.

%.
-^-q^

-B- -(S'-

-)22- W—^ -^

f-

S -#-

^f=a
n

-?-

t m
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No. 104.

Lyman g. Cityler

"0 come, let us sing unto the Lord."—Ps. 95 : 1.

i

-0-

RiAN A. Dykes.

-(S(-

-d *-T-8—

1. Let us sing a - gain the praise of the Sav - lour, How He
2. Let ns praise Him for the words full of com - fort, That He
3. Let us praise Him for the soul - cheer - ing prom - ise, Of the

died thatwe might know the Fa-thers love; Let us tell to all the
left for us re - cord - ed long a - go; He is near to ev - 'ry

mansions that our eyes shall yet be- hold; When we gath - er with the

-(5>-^- ^.-^-

world His com -pas - sion, How He ev - er lives to plead for us a - bove.

one that be - liev - eth, And His mer-cy to the faith-ful He will show,
blest, in His king- dom,Where the rich-es of Hisgracecan ne'er be told.

gE«E£ t
3tEs^2ES

-#—

^

t ^—

^

Refrain
-g-tt—^^ Jk-j-

=t^=^=tr-
W—W mf

^ J^^=^Mf^:
t i

^^--

Let us tell, the won-drous sto

Let us tell.

ry, How He

-I b»-

V V\

r-tn-^'^^^^
:i.«=d:

—

—

h 1?!—h—.h—

h

#-•-
—^—N-^—I—H—^T-—

H

I' ^ ^' 1^

died up - on the tree ; Un - to Him be all the praise, and the

How He died

Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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dJ: -^
-©>•

;et m$ ^in0 l^gaiu.—^0ndu(tctl

:*
r=

^ N

—I— :^7-^—A—N^—

a

ritard.

—m—«—H—I 1-4=Z
-7^-

^^^^^:

1^ u ^

9
glo - ry; He hath suffered thatfrom sin we might be free

we might be free

--%
-ft—f- *—^

fcE^=fczfclcjc3c
tt:ti=Cc *=t: f iB

No. 105. 6««t p«at;«tlt fayet
" Hear my cry, God ; attend unto my prayer."—Ps. 61 : 1.

Rev. R. P. Gordon. Hubert P. Main.

iEE^
3^eE^ee£^ ^-w--'& S

1. Let not thy heart de-spair, Nor be a - fraid ; God hear - eth

2. What tho' mis - for - tunes fall Part of thy lot; They can - not

3. This earth is not the home, Where thou shalt stay ; Here con-stant

:t

-d 4 ^
jffi-

^

-q:^-

-*
1^

-(5*-

:^
:q:

earn - est pray'r. He giv - eth aid
;

take thine all, God chang-eth not

;

chan-ges come, Time speeds a- way;

m.
-0-

-^-

He is thy Help - er nigh,

Look up with hope-fill glance,

Yet when life's transient gleam

^ 4--.

:f2i^_^_i»

|^i*^B
And will thy need supply; Then on Ilislove rc-ly, Calm, undismayed.

Be of glad countenance; On-ward in faith advauce, Sadness for-got.

Fades like a passing dream, Brightly on thee will beam An eudlesa day.

te; :fc *̂--H3 t=p:
r »— «-

I—I m-^r?m^
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No. 106. Wtm'tl §c §0 §m% fat%.
" Yea, though I walk through the valley."—Ps. 23 : 4.

W. O. Gushing. Ira D. Sankey.

rfzz:^ -^-

i=f^ A=F

r i
=1=4:

31:
^-

\i 'i
/- :J;:J: :!

1. There'll be no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes,There'll he no dark
2. There'll he no more sor-row when Je - sus comes, There' 11 be no more
3. There'll he no more weep-ing when Je - sus comes, There'll be no more
4. There'll be songs of greet-ing when Je - sus comes,There'llbesongs of

^ I N

i:=t r^ t±-
;i

t ^F=^=-^ PI
val-ley when Je-snscomes; There'll beuo dark valley when Je - sus comes
sor-row when Je-suscoines; But a glorious morrow when Je - sus comes
weeping when .Te-siiscoraes; But a bless-f^d napingwhen Je - sus comes
greetinu: when Je-suscomes; And a joy -ful meeting when Je - sus comes

:-*—:,

r-F-

^=^;
Refrain

m.t
To gath - er His loved ones home. To gath - er His loved ones

—# Of- -,
-p-

^
^ f^

-^-~ ^—
^

home, To gath- er His loved ones home; There'll be
safe home, ^^ safe home;

t=*
V- If- -^^

t=3*=5F^=g ^^^^i^^H?^

t

no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes To gather His loved ones home.

3L=* "

±
:^
t

i^r Hii
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No. 107. ®lty €o(t Icijjiwttt.

" That saith unto Zion."—Isa. 52 : 7.

F. S. Shepherd, arr. James McGranahan.

1. Trem-bling soul, be - set by fears, "Thy God reign-eth !"

2. Join, ye saints, the truth pro-claim, "Thy God reign-eth !"

3. Church of Christ, a - wake ! a - wake !" Thy God reign-eth !"

^ ^ J "Thy God reign-eth!"

^-4 i^ii^^

Look a - bove and

Shout it forth with

For - ward, then fresh

dry thy tears; "Thy God reign-eth!"

glad ac - claim, "Thy God rei«rn-eth !"

cour-age take: "Thy God rei-nxth !"

1^ f-5 :^
Thy God reign-eth!"
-*- -S- -#- ^

-f^mZ^

H

t=[==

-pHr—1(-

ii^5 *?^=eJ^
-j^^ *<-T—

1

• 25^—'— If=?
-z^-

Tho' thy foes with pow'r as-sail, Naught against thee shall pre -vail;

Zi - on, wake, the morn is nigh, See it break from yon ^ der sky;

Soon de-scend-ing from His throne, He shall claim tnee for His own;

J. /

i
iiiti

Trust in Him; He'll nev-er fail, "Thy God reignetb, Thy God reigneth."

Loud andclear the watchmeucry: "Thy God reigneth, Thy God reignetb."

Sin shall then be o-ver-tbrown; "Thy God reigneth, Thy God reigneth."

'^ t^
t

•

—

^— lE: I
±=t=-

t=14==t: ^t=t

nm
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No. 108. Wxt pomdmiid!
"Neither ehall there be any more pain."

—

Key. 21 : 4.

Rev. H. R. Haweis. Geo. C. Stebbins.

^-
f

1Vl

t i5^=r
t=^-

:^
-^-

-^—=j-r-g-i-S-l=gH=|

1. The Home-land ! O the Home-land ! The land
2. My Lord is in the Home-land, With an
3. My loved ones in the Home-land Are wait

^f^-^
f=^ iP^

f=f'-

of the free-born

!

gels bright and fair
;

lug me to come,

There's no night in the Home-land, But aye
There's no sin in the Home-laud, And no
Where nei - ther death nor sor - row In - vades

t;

^-

r-

eI

the fade - less morn
;

temp ta - tion there
;

their ho - ly home

;

f: ^i^
-I

—

|2_i_

m

I'm sigh-ing for the Home-land, My heart is ach - ing here;
The mu - sic of the Home-land Is ring- ing in my ears;

O dear, dear na - tive Coun - try ! O rest and peace a - bove

!

^=^
r

t:
tr-

There is no pain in the Home-land, To which I'm draw-ing near;

And when I think of the Home-land, My eyes are filled with tears;

Christ bring us all to the Home-land, Of Thy re-deeni - iiig love;

^ t- £=£
±:

EE
-^

r—F-t
:l U-4
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lomdandl—ionduM

t ?^Jt=ati3t -&-
fe

There is no pain in the Home-laud To which I'm draw -ing near.

And when I think of the Home-laud, My eyes are filled with tears.

Christ bring us all to the Home-laud, Of Thy re- deem -ing love!

A z fe«. ^. JX.^^^
-I 1 (P-

:^=t:

•-§r- -w-
-^ ^

tr-

T -^

No. 109. (Bm <fwJCftty ^okmw ^ItoM^Itt.

" Now they desire a better country that is, an heavenly."

—

Heb. 11 : 16.

Miss Phoebe Gary. Philip Phillips.

^
1. One sweetly solemn the' t Comes to me o'er and o'er; I'm nearer home to

-

2. Near-ermy Father's house, Where ma-ny mansions be; Nearer the great white

3. Near-er the bound of life, Where burdens are laid down; Nearer to leave the

4. Be near me vehen my feet Are slipping o'er the brink; For I am near-er

ft
^zSifc F=^=^

•rr:^_^_^—^_g—g-rf—f-f-rf—f—#—fii

-»-=-»-»^

f^^

fc=;

Chorus. ,.

day, to-day, Than I have been be - fore, x

throneto-day, Near-er thecrys-tal sea. I Nearer my home, Nearermy home,
cross to-day, And near-er to the crown.

I

home to-day, Per-haps, than now I think.

Near - er my home to - day, to - day, Than I

^^ :?=?:

1/ S' V
w•-=t-

4:=tz

f

have been be fore.
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No. lio. ^ht §(n^t 0f the €JomiM0 of ikt ^n&.

D. W. Whittle.

" Looking for that blessed hope."—Titus 2 : 13.

May Whittle Moody.

±̂±w
'^^^s

?<
1^F^J^i=3F^ i m

r^'
A lamp in the night, a song in time of sor-row ; A great glad hope which

A star in the sky, a beacon bright to guide us; An an-chor sure to

A call of command, like trumpet clearly sounding, To make us bold when

A word from the One to all our hearts the dear-est, A part- ing word to

N ^ ^ ^ ^ I ^ n

M :t=

r^-t

b I' '^ CJ

faith can ev-er bor-row To gild the passing day with the glory of the morrow,

hold when storms betide us ; A ref-uge for the soul, where in quiet we may hide us,

e - vil is surrounding; To stir the sluggish heart, and to keep in good abounding,

make Him aye the near-est; Of all His precious words, the sweetest, brightest, clearest,

^^.
^)S
u !:^=f^=N-

?p=*- "23

Chorus. Tempo

SS3 1^*1
'^Ẑ-

•-•- -&- ^m-
-[--

r
Isthehopeof the coming of the Lord. Blessed hope, , . blessed hope,

blessed hope, blessed hope,

J0. J0L.

Ft£ KX ^i-»—

»

-t^-v-

t=t=t=^

f=r^"R
K ^ \ '^^mmi

Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord ; How the aching heartit cheers,

-fi-f--f:l^ tzzt

Copyright, i8^6, by May Whittle Moody.
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%\u §iape of tkt €mm^, tU.—(J^anctuttcd.

^--^
-(5^

How it glistens thro' our tears, Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord.

^=J

No. HI. §otl«tt0 §ttt ^eawis.

'He found nothing but leaves."

—

Mabr 11 : 13.

L. E. Akerman, alt. Silas J. Vatl.

1. Nothing but leaves! The Spir- it grieves O'er years of wast-ed life;

2. Nothing but leaves! No gathered sheaves Of life's fair ri p-'ning grain :

3. Nothing but leaves! Sad mem' ry weaves No veil to hide the past;

4. Ah, who shall thus the Mas-ter meet, And bring but with-ered leaves?

tl'

)iztz&
'±±&-:^—^—^:

I

—

P M -9- -#-

rfT-^

p^:s:^^ ^--H-

^E^^^^S^: ^t=:i^

i=i
O'er sins indulged while conseienceslept.O'er vows and promi - ses unkept,

Wesow ourseeds; lo! taresand weeds,—Words, trfZe words,forearnestdeeds

—

And as we trace our wea - ry way, Andcount each lost and misspent day,

Ah, whoshall,at the Saviour's feet, Be -fore the aw-ful judgment-seat,

E^^Etti-

And reap from years of strife— Nothing but leaves

!

Then reap, with toil and pain. Nothing but leaves !

We sad-ly find at last— Nothing but leaves!

Lay down for gold-en sheaves,—Nothing but leaves?

J*

Nothing but leaves!

Nothing but leaves I

Nothing but leaves!

Nothing but leaves?

i
Used by per.

fTTf rn



No. 112. ^mialty ta ^hri^t.
" Whatsoever be eaith uuto you, do it."

—

John 2: 5.

Dr. E. T. Cassell. Flora H. CASSELii.

m

1. Up- ou the western plain There comes thesig-nal strain, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

2. O hearyebrave the sound That moves the earth a-round, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

3. Come, join our loy-al throng, We'll rout the gi- ant wrong, 'Tis loy-al-ty,

4. The strength ofyouth we lay At Je-sus' feet to - day, 'Tis loy-al-ty,
»-* -^ -a- -0- ' - - •-

e^:2
^^=r v—v- ^ V—^—

^--\/—^

fJ^ $
'"' "^ -4- ' -4- -v- -if- -m-

Its mu - sic rolls a - long, The
A - rise to dare and do, Ring
Where Sa-tan's ban - ners float. We'll
His gos - pel we'll pro-claim, Thro'

loy

loy

loy

al-ty, loy- al-ty
al-ty, loy

al-ty, loy

loy- al-ty, loy

r f f

al- ty

al-ty
al-ty

to Christ

to Christ

to Christ

to Christ

-•- -9-

t: -f:

«= -^-h--

-ui—18-

g3EG±it^cr:g'y~>-
#- -IK-^ 3tZ

hills take up the song, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty. Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ.

Dut the watch-word true, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ,

send this bu - gle note. Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ,

out the world's do-main, Of loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ.

»- 4- -

:^.
-O--0' ^ -^ .0.-4^^-

1^ In
t--t<

-^*—*-

^—5^-r—hy—^-t?^-

:t=±
:_tizp3»_p_^.

fe
Chorus.

1=^

tr-tf-tnT-

-0-^

A-l-
0-i—-N-«-

r-J-=3=^^ :t

^ f^ N ^1

<—^ # iH
tT •

i 'i^ k^ ^
"On to vie- to-ry! On to vie - to -ry!" Cries our great Commander;

^g^~b=^^
p' p ft. t^l,4-4-j^-^

d: l^rrfv:

r=^ -^ ?
:!^
-^-

»!- • ji a—a- ^^iT-

ly k ' -#-• -tfi- -•- -^ -#-
*

"On!" We'll move at His command,We' 11 soon possess the
great Com-man-der, "On!"

El ^ 9 ' ' V—h—

^

1

—

-—»- —' U—^—^

—

Copyright, 1894, by E. O. Excell. Used by per.



^jj^atty t<f €M$t.—^tfttdmkd.

'f^ -*r-it
jtzF^

land, Thro' loy - al-ty, loy - al-ty, Yes, loy - al-ty to Christ.

f- y—! F w—

I

1

—

i

*!=^ f^^
t=t

i

No. 113.

El Nathan.

kvt& to ^mt
•• Serve the Lord with gladness."—Psa. 100 : 2.

James McGranahan.

-s
—^—1^—*- —«i—3- =]:

^-'^tr-M: ^
1. Go - ing forth at Christ's command, Go- ing forth to ev-'ry land;
2. Serv- ing God through all our days. Toil -ing not for purse or praise

;

3. Seek- ing on- ly souls to win, From the dead - ly pow'r of sin;
,0. -•- -(5>-

HEt
F==F=F

-^- 'mm^^
ihr-^

5^
Full sal-va-tion making known, Thro' the blood of God's dear Son.

But to mag-ni - fy His name, While the gos- pel we pro -claim.

We would guide their steps a- right, Out of dark-ness in - to light.

^^;=^FPfS-f

—

F^ ^
f

:^-i=ii:

1—1

—

It—t:^

—

^

-»—»—•-
H 1 [—

-iZ.
J(Z^

^

Chorus.

i
±. i^U :i-JM
¥ 1^

-^-t
1—^~1"~?

^=f
r

15=

"Saved to serve!" the watch-word ring, Saved to serve our glo-rious King

;

fei
L. ^ J0L.

tn
=F=4

42-

-h- f^

Tell the sto - ry o'er and o'er Saved to serve for - ev - er - more.

Hi-

Copyright, 1895, by James Mr.Granahan.
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No. 114, ^^km ih $mt$ mt patJdMttg m.
" The ransomed of the Lord shall return and come

to Zion with songs."

—

Isa. 35 ; 10.

Katharine E. Purvis. J. M. Black.

^4=s:^ îl-jr^R:
1.

2.

3.

4.

^^^

Thro' the shin- ing gate,Where thean-gels wait,When the saints . . are
Parted friends shall meet On the gold-en street,When the saints . . are
Ev - 'ry tonpueand race Shall extol God's grace, When the saints . . are
To the Lambonce slain,But who lives a - gain,When the saints . . are

When the saints are

# • # i I
1 1 # • 10 0-r—.g-t-0—0~0 J • 0zim +—

^mm -I—

t^

t£ t-

^ Jr
-t9-

I ^
''^

-&-

ri==.-X

-0- -0- -0-

The Re-deemed shall come And be
Spot- less robes shall wear, Vic - tors*

And the blood-washed throng Shall re -

We shall of - fer praise Through e •

marching in,

marching in,

marching in,

marching in,

marching in, are marching in,

*fetr t 5^=«W—h-

"

1^^v-^ r
r^ \ Pr ?,-,

\

.

*
"31

crowned at home, When the saints .... are march-ing in.

palms shall bear, When the saints .... are march-ing in.

peat the song. When the saints .... are march-ing in.

ter - nal days. When the saints .... are march-ing in.

When the saints.

^^ l=i-f—iSizijcizSzE^
-^ ^ :t

Chorus.

E3E is ii=: ^
When the saints . . . are march-ing in When the

When the saints, are march-ing in,

•\-—

^S v=^ i^Mmeg -^-b* -^—

Copyright, 1896, by J. M. Black. Used by per.



Wb«n tk ^mi& mt pawWng »«.—ioncUtM.

Ei
12

saints. . are marching iu, Joyful songs of sal-va-tion
When the saints are inarching in,

^p' f.

--\/-

to^
v-r
h-^

:ifc 12^ Ivn
thro' the sky shall ring,When the saints . . . are marching in.

When the saints marching in.

^
i

-f-f- sfeim'^1^=^^^^
-o—•-

¥^---^=^ -Pr-P±1
^-^=P=^= y-v- t=tai^

No. 115. fit p»« UX %ltt
"Whether we live therefore, or die, we are the Lord's."

—

Bom. 14 : 8.

R. E. Hudson. C. R, Dunbab.

r r t
1. My life, my love, I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God whodied for me;
2. I now believe Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I might live

;

3. O Thou who died on Cal-va-ry, To save my soul and make me free;

4?4
-•- -•-

q:^^ z«q -r:-t=^w
Cho.—ril live for Thee, I'll live for Thee, And how glad my soul should be,

^'- 4^=P=W
-N—I-

JE^
D.C.for Cho

t
g

may I ev - er faith -fnl he, My Sav-ionr and my God!

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-ionr and my God!

1 con - se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God

!

t-

^4
f±-

^e^

r^^f
t=t:

V HiH
That Thou didst give Thy - self for me, My Sav-iour and my Qodt

Copyright, 1882, by R. E. Hudson. Used by per.



No. 116.

" By grace are ye saved through faith,"

—

Eph. 2 : 8.

J. W. Van de Venter. W. S. Weeden.



\e $m$ pt—^lottduM

Chorus.

taught me, And made my heart per-fect- ly whole,

dore Him, Re- stored to His lov - ing em - brace,

know - ing, That Je - sus the Sav-iour is mine.

^1^^^^ = =|:^^t

He saves me, He

e t g

CB

J^tfe^Hda^^^d^^
saves me, His love fills my soul, halle- lu - jahl Oh, glo - ry, He saves me,

m t-
:"it P • ^ ^£ f: ^;i^^p£^

S=P
:p^»-

i:
4 W ^S

"C&f
--^v-

Si*^ tSiM

f
N-i-

ff^ gfen
±r-!:^ :|!: ^1

His spir-it a-bid-eth with-in;
7 .

His blood cleanseth me from all sin.

^ ^ ^ b*—b'-

^ J^ ^ -^ -#- -<^-

No. 117. to«, M0it m^ afto pt»t

John Cennick.
(Rockingham. L. M.)

Lowell Mason.

1^J—z^

—

^-tr:^=^=^:-*—

^

-s>-

q=l:

1. Be present at our ta-ble,Lord, Be here and ev - 'ry-where adored
;

2. WethankThee, Lord, for this our food, For life, and health, and ev-'rygood:

:f=^=^-. ^. -3-
-^ 25/-

--^-^—4
^tzzt -i^— -

These mercies bless, and grant that we May feast in Par - a - disc with Thee.

Let man-na to our souls be given,-The Bread of Life sentdown from heav'n.



No. 118.

F. J. Crosby.

Solo, or Duet.

"By grace ye are saved."

—

Eph. 2 : 5.

Geo. C. Stebbins.

^^̂
-^i^T^^

53 ^itat

-j—^-^

S? F?^
1. Someday the sil-ver cord will break,And I no more as now shall sing;

2. Someday my earth-ly house will fall, I can-not tell how soon 'twill be,

3. Some day,when fades the golden sun Beneath the ro - sy-tint - ed west,

4. Someday ; till then I'll watch and wait,My lamp all trimm'd and burning bright,

^ a- ^ t#

is -^1-^-^ ^^—»- ir r

^BPifip
ti ^ =11<—i^—

But, O. the joy when I shall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King!

But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in heav'n for me.

My blessed Lord shall say, "Well done! "And I shall en-ter in - to rest.

Thatwhenmy Saviour ope's the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight.

Pa i :i=^

f=P E
r r

Chorus.^ i^ ^
:^J ?

"1 ^

r- V-

And I shall see Him face to face. And tell the

J shall see | to face,

£-fi^-,^

—

^ f- f r-

-•

—

m r F 0-t=t=^r=^ -^^-
f ^ «^

1

—

-4-

ti
-t/—

-

i .^Rfc
r

sto - ry—Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face to

J shall see

t^^. m:^=|r-z=te^ £
-t—r-

Copyright, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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^md &H (^m(t—€onthM,

i ^ ^=
Ht

5 n ri

face, And tell the

J
to face.

Saved by gracesto - ry

—

mm^^feisfm
No. 119. "firt |. tat «kri>t."

" Not I, but Christ liveth in me." Gxt. 2 : 20.

J. H. Bttrke.

T t^ ^=^-
i? ^=t-r

-.s>-

ed; "NotI, but Christ," be honored, loved,ex - alt1. ''Not
2- "Not I, but Christ," to gent- ly soothe in

3. "Not I, but Christ, "in low-ly, si - lent

4. Christ, on-ly Christ, ere long will fill my

sor- row;" Not
la bor;"No
vis - ion; Glo

I, but
I, but
I, but
ry ex-

-^M -fz± ^ts-

^
-fz. itzr^ -&-

±-. r-rr^
-©>-

T

^ i ^^^^^ ^-(S-

f^
Christ," beseen, be known, be heard; "Not I, but Christ, "in ev-'rylook and
Christ, ''to wipe the falling tear: "Not I, but Christ, "to lift the wear-y

Christ," in humble, earnest toil: Christ, only Christ! no show.noos- ten-

cell - ing soon, full soon I'll see— Christ, only Christ,my ev-'ry wishful-

frrt C2- £^^
-&'

^- mnT^
-4=-^E^^
^3

4
:^=^=

=1=

-(5'-

ac -

bur
ta -

fill -

tion, "Not I, but Christ," in ev - 'ry thought and word,

den; "Not I, but Christ," to hush a - way all fear,

tion; Christ, none but Christ the gath'r-er of the spoil,

ing—Christ, on - ly Christ, ray All in All to be.

i

^ -&-

5=2:

-^- %=l (22-

F=F=i H
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co,



No.120. §ie <^lmtt §cip ^tom ^m U ^a.

A. J. Gordon, D.D.

(Ps.72: 8.)

( Missionary Hymn,) James McGbanahan.

::|:

iEEiE\̂ ^mwm
1. O church ofChrist! be-hold at last The promised sign ap - pear

—

2. With gird- ed loins,raakehaste,make haste,Thy witness tocora - plete;

3. And Thou, O Is - rael, long in dust, A - rise! andcomea - way:
4. The scat-ter'd sons are gath'ring home,The fig tree buds a - gain;

5. Then sing a- loud, O Pil-grim church, Brief conflict yet re - mains;

?
c-

The gos - pel preached in all the world; And lo! the King draws near.

That Christ may take Histhroneand bring All na-tionsto His feet.

See how the Sun of Right-eousness Sheds forth the beams of day.

A lit - tlewhile,and Da-vid'sSon On Da-vid's throne shall reign.

And then Im-man - u - el de-scends To bind thy foe in chains.

4?1 :f—f: -Mfg- ^^^
t

tE^- m l^=^=W
-u-f r^^

Chorus.

He shall reign from sea to sea,

-tl MH^

When He girdson His conqu'ring sword;

*=» iirzc;
±L %

S:

^ tr-

^

All the eudsoftheearth shall see

i si
The sal - va- tion of our God.

Fi^F=5=5^

Copyright, 1895, by James McQranahan,



No. 121. ^mtt Icafe tlic €ift of Pott's l^ovt
"The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace."

—

Gal. 5 : 22.

P. B. Peter Bilhorn.

1. There comes to my heart one sweet strain (sweet strain,) A glad and a
2. Tbro' Christ on the cross peace was made (was made,) My debt by His
3. When Je - sus as Lord I had crown'd (hadcrown'd,) My heart with this
4. In Je - sus at peace I a - bide (a - bide,) And while I keep

J LJ - . -

EiS 3i:

3t t^ *-:

JU4^^^s^
joy - OU8 re - frain ( re- frain,) I sing it a -gain and a - gain, Sweet
death was all paid (all paid,) No oth - er fonn-da-tiou is laid For
peace did a- bound (a-bound,) In Him a rich blessing I found, Sweet
close to His side ( His side,) There'snothiugbutpeacecanbe-tide, Sweet

I—T-^i^
^C^ZZ. mmi=t

1/ b

Chorus.

n
4—4-

^--^-
-v-v t

—

\
—v-^

Hr j;
y—N—I

1 1— 1— I

—

—I—^ ?*—^—IN—V
1

^3zr^.Tr|Z|U£E^=5Z;35Effi±^E&^

peace, the gift of God's love.

peace, the gift of God's love.
( Peace. peace, sweet peace,Wonderful gift from a-

peace, the gift of God's love. ' .r
)

r
>

peace, the gift of God's love.

m
5S=-=i

:Cc:=U
i5Zt

f

r^i
^—#^

X-tr-

Rit

r^—V

bove Oh, wonderful, wouderfulpeace,Sweet peace, the gift of God's love,

a-bove.

Copyright, 1887, by P. Bilhorn. Used by per,



No. 122. ®ftm U ^mt a §ay m §tmt^,
"Who giveth songs in the night."

—

Job 35 : 10.

LiLLA M. Alexander. Geo. C. Stebbins.

i^3^^ -^r—^r—N—N-

~m—»—^^^^^^m
1. There is nev-er a day so drear -y, But God cauraakeit
2. There is uev-er a cross so heav - y, But the nail-scar'd hands are
3. There is uev-er a life so dark-en'd, So hope-lessand un -

^feifcE

i
£fcSISEK

-A---K- $ -N-

P i=r?=i-

bright;

there,

blest,

^̂ n

And
Out
But

— I

—

un - to the soul that
stretched in ten - der com
may be fill'dwith the

— I 1- I 1

^
trusts

pas -

light of God

Him, He
sion, The

And

.)t |t IS m S S ^
£^;W^ __^ -A—fN—N

—

h—^-
—I-'=NH 1

—

-i
'"-^ i— ^. -^—^-

-K—N-

^==r^=^i
4^4 :

giv - eth songs in the night. There is uev -er a path so
bur-den to help us bear. There is nev -er a heart so
en-ter His prom - ised rest. There is nev -er a sin or

# # » •

^^^-

hid -den, But God will lead the way, If we seek for the
bro-ken, But the lov - ing Lord can heal; For the heart that was
sor-row, There is never a care or loss, But that we may

-F—^—^-

tv̂^—t-
—

^

:ti:t

5=5=
-|

—

v-=^

ifeE^

Copyright, 1895, by The Biglow & Main Co.
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Mm b §tm a §ajj.—(Kflndudci

fcfe 1 i=^^mm ;=^:=^-

1/

'i^^^^^^^

m

Spir - it'sguid-auce, Aud pa-tient-ly wait aud pray, If we
pierc'dou Cal-v'ry, Dothstill for His loved ones feel. Forthe
bring to Je - sus, And leave at the foot of the cross, But

^=r £3; lE i¥^ t-^-l-^l-^ ^

-A—

>

-! h

fc=i=:=o=^
=4=:*-^

seek for the Spir-it's guid - ance, And patiently wait and pray,

heart that was pierc'd on Cal - v'ry, Dothstill for His loved ones feel,

that we may bring to Je - sus, And leave at the foot of the cross.

s^pg^g^ -W-^

t ^=^ -t=-r

'^ f^-n-Wl
-m

No. 123. kuxH €(»d ftm Wxm.
(Old Enndied. L.H,)

Rev. Thomas Ken. L. BOTTRQEOIS.

-I—I-

-r^- -gs'-'-s^

-<^—

«

Praise God from whom all blessings flow, Praise Him,all creatures here be-low

;

it ^=-^
J==i:

S=S-z? 3^
?-d: —»

-—1-

e

Praise Him a - bove,ye heav'- ly host ; Praise Father,Son and Ho- ly Ghost.

-(Z-

-^%ilgi
.-g-Si,^^-U-

-^r^T-

:t22- -=^^-.6'—

<C/
TfrF^r I



No. 124. I^wak, |nvaH # ^mtt d §Uml
F. J. Crosby. Jno, R. Swbney.

1. A -wake, a - wake, heart of mine! Sing praise
2. Redeemed by Him, my Lord and King, Who saves
3. Oh love, un - chang - ing, love eub - lime ! Not all

to God a - bove

;

me day by day;
the hosts a - bove

^gl^i
1^':S:

>3»= !=&J!

:|?: • --e

:p=ti: :t:

-Jb::

:t=t=t:

#
~l---l N—I-

:a)=

53—̂f^ 1 —M-
=t*= -^̂ i^

Take up the
My life and
Can reach the

song of end - less years, And sing
all its ran-somed powers Could ne'er

height, or sound the depth Of God's

re -deem -ing love!
His love re - pay.
e - ter - nal love.

jpi'rS:. '£r.--.ei

¥—I-

Re - deemed by Him who bore my sins, When on the cross He
And yet His mer - cy con - de-scends My hum - ble gift to
This won-drous love en - folds the world, It fills the realms a

died

;

own;
bove;

K—
-j a<

I
-^-:=r- ^ - j^— -i -^-i t

—

-

—

p

'—! 1—I—e-T-^—«— *!——

«

~!<~
-i

1 -1—-^T^H

Redeemed and pur - chased with His blood. Redeemed and
And thro' the rich - es of His grace. He brings me
'Tis boundless as e - ter - ni - ty: Oh, praise the

:zt^3:

'—|-E
It: -•*«—

-\-~—I »-

sane
near
God

I

ti - fied.

His throne,
of love.

X.'^Xr.
:i=:|=t==t=:^=|=

-r-r
r^r— I

Chorus.

A - wake, a - wake, heart

A - wake, a - wake.

of mine !

heart of mine 1

gg

Sing praise, ting praise to God
Sing praise, sing praise

Iff: :e * * * :e

bove ;.

to God a - bove

;

It *
i.=_t. E±.=EEE^ -ti*—t— -^tzzizn



|imH liwafee, «k—(3!)0ttduM.

Take up th« song of end - less years,.

Take up the soug of end - leas yearB,

Hit Iff: IE: :gf:'

^^ u-

^
:^ -4

d^ JJL'T
'^^ Ê

And
And

E^E

sing

sing, and sing

re - deem ing love I

r« - deem - ing love I

:): gEFi=r
ilz:r

No. 125.

Cecil F. Alexander.
Moderato.

'^hm fe a torn §iU tm m^.
.EXANDER. Geo. IGeo. C. Stebbins.

1. There is a green hill far a - way. Without a cit - y wall

;

\Vliere the dear Lord waa

2. We may not know, we can - not tell What pains He had to bear; But we be-lieve it

3. He died that we might be forgiven, He died to make us good. That we might go at

4. There was no oth - er good enough. To pay the price of ain; He on -ly could un-

Chorus.

SEi ::}tq=

^^
cru - ci-fied. Who died to save us all.

weia for us. He hung and suf-fered there,

last to heav'n, Sav'd by HiR pre - cious blood.

lock the gate Of heav'n and let us in.

[
Oh, dear - ly, dear - ly has He loved, And

N J
Tit.

wemustloveHim too; And trust in His re-deem-ingblood, And try His works to do.



No. 126. Py $mmt ^mi d ^\l

Fanny J. Ckosby. Jno. R. Sweney.

1. When my life-work is end - ed, and I cross the swell -ing tide, When the

2. Oh, the soul- thrill- ing rap - ture when I view His bless - ed face, And the

3. Oh, the dear ones in glo - ry, how they beck - on me to come, And our
4. Thro' the gates to the cit - y iu a robe of spot- less white, He will

f^^-

bright and glo-rious morning I shall see; I shall know my Re- deem- er when I

lus-tre of His kind -ly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the

part -ing at the riv- er I re - call; To the sweet vales of E - den they will

lead me where no tears shall ev - er fall

;

In the glad song of a - ges 1 shall

V-^-
'^^ if=^=£=S=Z:

:&::=£=

^^E^^^=:i=:^ -o^ 3^^^^^£^EEES

reach the oth - er side. And His smile will be the first to wel - come me.

mer - cy, love, and grace, That pre - pares for me a man - sion in the sky.

sing my wel - come home, But I long to meet my Sav - iour first of all.

min-gle with de - light; But I long to meet my Sav - iour first of all.

Chorus.

^^S -l^US-H^
S % ^ 3̂:

4 |s__^

:r£i^3E^^-g

I shall know Him, I shall know Him, As redeem'd by His side I shall stand,

I shall know Him,
|

l« u > u Ff n

^^^m^^^m^^ =11:
2:4:

Lfê
=i

I shall know Him, I shall know Him By the print of the nails in His hand

I shall know

z:5:~*~*~*—•—* f i-fS>
[

•

—

I*
—

l^~T^
z±izkrkii£-:^5E zg

—

r—r—ri^-h 1—t^ iff
'

'
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No. 127. i wm fing tlu ^VmHiKom ^tm\j.
F. H. Rowley.

1^^ .-> ^_

Petkb Bilhorn-.

ig=$:
~l-—

h

1. I
2. I

3. I

4. Days
6. He

I ? s
will sing the won - drous sto - ry, Of the Christ who died for mewas lost, but Je - sus found me, Found the sheep that went a - stray •

was bruised, but Je - sus healed me, Faint was I from many a fall
'

of dark - ness still come o'er me, Sor - row's paths I oft - en tread
will keep me till the riv - er Kolls its wa - ters at my feet'

ffi g=fE :=lt
:8zz=^ ^^IB

How He left

Threw His lov

Sight was gone.
But the Sav -

Then He'll bear

It-

His home
ing arms
and fears

iour still

me safe •

--ff: Iff:-

in glo -



No. 128. gmik iis tk firtjrvH.

John H. Yate.«i. IBA D. Banket.

n ^



-4-

ii^

gmih k tk Witt(ix^.—^0\xfhM.

—^
1 ^

r-

Ob, glo - ri - ous vie . to

m.
r-
^

ry, Tbat ver - comes the world.

4:—

I

—

^

f= T-
:5:

^F

No. 129. ^ut ^avimw ptt0.

J. H. Johnston.

i: ::r=qv rd<:^^^
James McGranahan.

x^-
:iS=:=s=

TZI^Z E^^fEl^
:r]:

w • p .
—p

1. He lives and loves, our Sav - lour King; With joy - ful lips your trib - ute bring;
2. His Hand is strong. His word en - dures. His sac - ri - fice our peace se - cures

;

3. Each day re- veals His con - stant love, "With "mer-ciea new" from beav'n a - bove;

Ee - peat His praise, ex • alt His name, Whose grace and truth are still the same.
From sin and death He doth re - deem, His change-less love be all our theme.
Thro' a - ges past His word has stood ; Oh taste and sea that He is good.

His mer - cy flows, an end - less stream. To all e - ter



No. 130. ^kmA hs ih Kountak
E. R. Latta.

Moderato.
( "Whiter than Snow,) H. S. Perkins.

^m^i^^^^^^^^^m
1. Bless -etl be the Fount- ain of blood, To a world of sin - ners re-vealed;
2. Thorn -y was the crown that He wore, And the cross His bod. y o'er -came;
3. Fa - ther, I have wan - dered from Thee, Oft - en has my heart gone a - stray;

^^^^^: 5SE£

f
t=̂ & Ji—^-^ ^5E^—* -*« *

2—-• -J ^^ ^z • r̂~. *

^ =^i=f=^=^S?*J^
Bless- ed be the dear Son of God: On - ly by His stripes we are healed.
Griev-ous were the sor - rows He bore, But He suf - fered thus not in vain.
Crim-son do my sins seem to me— Wa - ter can - not wash them a - way.

Tho' I've wandered far from His fold,

May I to that Fount-ain be led,

Je - BUS to that Fount-ain of Thine,

Bring-ing to my heart pain and woe.
Made to cleanse my sins here be - low;
Lean-iug on Thy prom-ise I go;

S=tz£:f:ti|:g=£=id^^^^EE^^f=^
P^

M S±i
:la=tte:

^=i^F^—rFg|^=:=I^^Ea-L_JB
1

Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, And
Wash me in the Blood that He shed, And I
Cleanse me by Thy wash -iug di - vine, And I

I shall be w

3*—-S^t=^

ihit - er than snow,
shall be whit - er than snow,
shall be whit - er than enow.

#: :> r Id^ -^ :

P
Chorus.
Whit - er than the snow, Whit - - - er than the snow;.

Whiter than the snow,

:5^=t:

hiter than the sDow,Whitorthan the snow, whiter than

^—

^

Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, And I shall be whit-er than snow..

N ^ ^ S I S w .
rit.

f^^Mid^^^fffm^jfUr^
Wash me in the Bluod of the Lamb,of the Lamb,And I shall bo whiter than Bnow,than snow.

6Q0W.,„



No. 131. ^xwt-MmxUA, ^MtMmxttil
Frances R. Havergal.

^P|^^^^^Ja_4»,

Geo. C. Stebbins.

=^^
1. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, faith - ful and loy - al, King of our lives, by Tliy
2. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, full - est al - le - giauce Yield-ing henceforth to our
3. True - heart - ed, whole-heart-ed, Sav - iour all - glo - rious ! Take Thy great pow - er and

fc:fe=J^g^

^ *i^^^^^^^^^^^^a'&^
MZJzzmmaL

grace we will be; Un - der the stand-ard ex - alt - ed and roy - al, Strong in Thy
glo - ri - ou3 King; Val-iant en-deav-or and lov - ing o - be - dience, Free - ly and
reign there a - lone, - ver our wills and af- fee - tiona vie - to - rious, Free - ly sur-

Chorus.

m -> K S Us-^^-V-P^^^^^^^^^^i^
strength we will bat - tie for Thee
joy - 0U3 - ly now would we bring

ren - dered and whol - ly Thine own. I
Peal out the watchword 1 si - lenco it nev - er 1

Peal

^^:^;^r=^-i Ŝt̂ rĵ Mi-M=^

si-lence

•^-^
\0 ^ ^ ^ I** »^-tt

h N. |
.

F3i^~^^#g""^
1—i^

Song of our spir - it's re - joic - ing and free; Peal out the watchword!

Song re - joic-ing and free; Peal

3= ^=g-g-g=F|-!r^
|
.-'Tfc=g=£:^a^pH^^

loy - al for - ev - erl King of our lives, By thy grace we will be.

loy - al King



No. 132. fcjsttis is €lattitt0.

Fanny J. Crosby.

-N—

I

=&=^
Geo. C. Stebbins.

l>—N-:
i^ m

1. Je - sua is ten - der - ly call-iug thee home—Call-ing to - day, call-ing to - day;

2. Je - sua is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Call-ing to - day, call-ing to - day;

3. Je - SU3 ia wait- ing, oh, come to Him now— Waiting to - day, wait-ing to - day;

4. Je - sua ia plead -ing, oh, list to Hia voice— Hear Him to- day, hear Him to-day;

^ -•. -«. .*.
^—:e-- :W=W-- q*=^=t«=^ jg- -F- -r-

^E3!^
ig—g- lr--¥ P~^>—1^—tr

Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a
Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushaltbe blest; He will not turn thee a
Come with thy sins, at Hia feet low - ly bow ; Come, and no long - er de
They who be-lieve on His name shall re - joice

; Quick-ly a - rise and a

way ?

way.

lay.

way.

Refrain.

.JV- idt J^—Jt
:i^=y:

Call ... iug to - day, call

Call-ing, call-ing to -day, to-day; Call •

---=m^

- ing to - day; g
ing, call - ing to - day, to - day

; g-

r -t»-r

day.Je - - - SUB is call - - ing, ia ten - der-ly call-ing to

Je - sus is ten -der -ly call-ing to-day,

"~*— —T.—j=—r. ^n—.-—

t

j ^.

—

^—to

—

%—^—^—t—^ ^—

-^ \0 ^- ?^^> t^

No. 133.

Charles Bruce.

mx ujs, # <^j(wo«t

Ira D. Sankey.

1. Hear us, Sav-iour, wliilo we pray, Ilum-bly our need con-fcss - ing; Grant us the promised
2. Know-ingTliy love, on Thee wo call, Buld-ly Thy throne address-ing; Pleading that show'ra of

3. Trust-ing Tliy word that c.uiHot fail, Miw- ter, we claim Thy prom-ise ; Oh that our faith may



^m ttsi, # c^aviout—€ioudu(tf(t.

Refrain.

show'rs to - day. Send them up - on us, Lord,

grace may fall,— Send tbem up - on us, O Lord,
now pre-vail,— Send us the showers, Lord.

Send show'rs of bless - ing;

Send show' rs re- fresh-ing; Send us show'rs of bless-ing ; Send them. Lord, we pray.

. rff: .-. -iB.. -A .0. .0. ^. j^ -m.» I -^ Iff:

=t==t: :t«=>K rffrrirff:

iJg^-W- ^-
:1

^—
-t—

No. 134. W\^t a ^i'0mlfj;ful Saviour I

Elisha a. Hoffman.

=t :=:==):
^^g: ^f^s^r

1. Christ has for ein

2. I praise Him fur

3. He cleansed my heart
4. He walks be - side

m

a - tone-ment made, What a
the cleans-ing blood, What a
from all its sin, What a
me all the way, What a
- - -*- ^ -

won -

won -

won -

won -

der - ful

der - ful

der - ful

der - ful

:z^
-gr

—

^.—•^
Sav - iour ! We
Sav - iour ! That
Sav . iour ! And
Sav - iour I And

i— :t=t:

-^~-

r ^^
1

»—
u y

Chords.m03^
are redeemed! the price is paid! What a won-der - ful

rec - on-ciled my soul to God; What a won-der - ful

now He reigns and rules there-in; What a won-der - ful

keeps me faith - ful day by day; What a won-der - ful

Sav-iouri \

Sav-iour! I

Sav-iour!
|

Sav-iour! J

What a Mon - der - ful

1— I—r—F^
:gr=g—

#

-pg ^-m—m \m—m~
^ u* I I

«r J:^
-^^^^^

r
Sav-iour is Je - BUS, my Je - susl What a won - der-ful Sav-iour is sus, my LordI

6 He gives me overcoming power,
What a wonderftil Savlourl

And triumph in each trying hour;
What a wonderful Saviour I

6 To Him I've given all my heart,

What a wonderful Saviour I

The world shall never share a part;

What a wonderful Saviour I



No. 135. €mt, ©hou §ilmt0ltty pug.

Charles Wesley. ( Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s.) Felice Giabdini.

g^qj^^jj^
1. Come, Thou al - might- y King, Help ub Thj' name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa-ther!all-

2. Come, Thou in - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword; Our pray 'rat-tend: Come,and Thy
3. Come, ho - ly Com - fort -er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear, In this glad hour: Thou,who al-

4. To the great One in Three, The highest prais - es be, Hence ev-er-more! His sov'reign

.m. ^ --T^_ _ ^ .m- j^ -^f- .(z^

'^—w-r I r f f i-l?-rM> V I* I r m P^m ^
eev-er

u -U-,-

st* £^
f^^r^ -ts-

glo - ri - ous, O'er all vie - to - ri - ous, Come, and reign o -

peo- pie bless, And give Thy word suc-cess: Spir - it of ho
might-y art, Now rule in ev - 'ry heart, And ne'er from us

maj - es - ty May we in glo - ry see, And to e - ter

ver us, An-cient of

li- ness! On us de

de - part, Spir - it of

ni - ty Love and a

fc£=«q ^ g=pg—|g=rg-| g • 1* g^ tn

P
^^

Days!

scend.

pow'rl

dore.

ri—

No. 136.

F. J. Crosby.

^pti l^wag.
I. B. WOODBITRY, aiT.

1. Speed a - way, speed a - way on your mis-sion of light, To the lands that are

2. Speed a - way, speed a - way with the life-giv - ing Word, To the na - tions that

3. Speed a - way, speed a - way with the mes-sage of rest. To the souls by the

^«.- ^ -(2- ^. jft. .^

ly - ing in dark-ness and night, 'Tis the Mas - ter's com-mand; go ye forth in His

know not the voice of the Lord; Take the wings of the morn -ing and flj'^ o'er the i

tempt-er in bond-age op- press'd; For the Sav - iour has pur-chas'd their ran- eom from-

f'f^^=^-yi7^^=^^^i^^^

_^i^^ ^i^^^d^ j13EE±

name, The won-der - ful Gos - pel of Je - bus pro - claim; Take your lives in your

wave, In the strength of your Mas -ter the lost ones to save; He is call -ing once

sin; And the ban-quet is read - y, gath-er them in; To the res - cue mak«

^ -m- -ft. -^ j;^ E fS^. Y~ I
^lJ^- -^

^ 1 1

—

\
—W~—•—^•^ - tg m—m \ m \m—m—

I



>j)fd |tway»—(3!j0ttduil(i
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->-
mEt^^^M 3z

=il=S^
afcnat:

hand, to the work while 'tis day,!

more, not a mo - ment's de - lay, V Speed a - way, speed a - way, speed a - way.

haste, there's no time for de - lay, )

h .is

No. 137. ^ Mi\m of i\u iwis.
Isaac Watts. Ira D. Sankey.

i ^^^ ^^^a -2^

I

1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross

—

A fol - lower of the Lamb ?

2. Must I be car - ried to the skies, On flow - ery beds of ease,

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?

4. Since I must fight if I would reign, In - crease my cour - age, Lord I

^
:=t^=^ m^ --=t

I

And shall I fear to own His cause. Or blush to speak His name?

While oth - ers fought to win the prize. And sailed thro' blood - y seas?

le this vile world a friend to grace. To help me on to God?

I'll bear the toil, en -dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy word.

m
T f=r

=^

Chorus

•i-TT-rr^
In the name of Christ the King,

In the name of Christ the King,

Who hath

Pii?
^. ft ^ '^^

^^^^^^^^P^^^l
purchas'd life for me. Thro' grace I'll win the promised crown,What-e'er my cross may be.

Wif^ ¥



No. 138. W\m iht piistis paw §6\M ^w^.
Ira D. Sankey.

1. When the mists have rolled in gplen - dor From the beau - ty of the hills,

2. Oft we tread the path be -fore us With a wea • ry bur- den'd heart,

3. We shall come with joy and glad - ness,We shall gath - er round the throne;

g=£-i=f=£:

,- 0-k b Ik—



^Vhm t\u MW, ttt—(SJandtutd.
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No. 140. WM a ^tmA Wt hmt m feisttis.

Joseph Scriven. Alt. Charles C. Converse.

1. WHiat a frieud wehavein Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear; What a priv - i - lege to
2. Have we tri- als andtomp-ta - tions? Is there trouble an- y- where? We should never be dis-
3. Are we weak and heavy - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care ? Pre-cious Saviour, still onr

car - ry Ev • 'ry-thing to God in prayer
cour - aged, Take it to the Lord In prayer
Ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer

Oh, what peace we oft - en for - feit,

Can we find a Friend so faith - ful,

Do thy friends de-spise, for -sake thee?

Oh, what needless pain we bear—All because we do not car- ry Ev'rything to God in prayer.
Who will all our sorrows share? Jesus knowsour ev- 'ry weakness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
Take it to the Lord in prayer ; In His arms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a solace there.

No. 141. poty, paly! |C0t;d 60^ gitimglityl

Reginald Heber, D.D. Rev. John B. Dykes.

--^-=^ —I- - I,^ > h I . I^^
iE^Es^^e '-m^=i

1. Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho
2. Ho - ly, Ho - ly. Ho
3. Ho - ly. Ho - ly. Ho
4. Ho - ly. Ho - ly, Ho

I

ly!
lyi
ly!

ly!

I

zm-m=m-
Jg—WL ^=^

i^^i
-4i=p:

^-^^
r-

Lord God Al - might - y

!

Ear - ly in the
all the saints a- dore Thee, Cast-ing down their

tho' the darkness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

Lord God Al - might - y! All Thy works shall

-wrr-.mzEE^dPF—I

—11 r

——r-

'=i

f =S^ "2?" 5l=ril^«=r ^m
r=f-

morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee;
gold -en crowns a - round the glass- y sea;
Bin - ful man Thy glo - ry may not see,

praise Thy name in earth, and sky, and sea;

Ho - ly. Ho - ly,

Cher - u - bim and
On - ly Thou art

Ho - ly, Ho - ly,

Ho - ly!
Ser - aphim
Ho - ly,

Ho - ly!

^ ipEa?:

-^^
;=is=: -.=^-^

4=: izzzzt
BS=|: ?^¥U^

I

i



(dtj, loljjl goxi ^k—(Kouctudci

Mer - ci - fill and Might - y ! God in three Per - sons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty !

fall - ing down be -fore Thee, Which wert and ait, and ev - er-more shall be.
there is none be- side Thee, Per - feet in povv'r, in love,and pur -

i - ty.
Mer - ci - ful and Might - y

!

God in three Per - eons, bless-ed Tria - i - tv '

-^ Sr m-. — J

A - MEV.

g'- ^
i^ŵ ^mi

No. 142. fton pw? m\i\\i I?
Q. M. J.



No. 143. 6M k mm fawl
J. E. Rankin. W. G. Tomer.



A
^ty %ti\\% ais Wm\ W\\\,—%tiu\\\M,

In - to Thy hand of love I would mv all re - Kio-n-to Thy hand of love I would my all re - sign:
Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis - ap - pear:
Each chang-ing fu - ture scene I glad - ly truat with Thee-

-j5

Thro' Bor - row
Since Thou on
Straight to my

I J-

or

earth

home

thro' joy,

hast wept,

a - hove

me as Thine own,
rowed oft a - lone,

el calm - ly on,

S
y^ \ -9- \

-f3- *
JS>..

i^Si P

And help me still

If I must weep
And sing, in life

to say, My Lord, Thy
with Thee, My Lord, Thy
or death,— My Lord, Thy

will

will

wiU

be done,

be done,

be done.

^ ti—^g=g: i=^:^ g pPPg^^^
1:: W: T-

No.145. §i0ly #Iwt, with pgW giim

Andrew Reed.
( Mercy. 7s.)

GOTTSCHALK, arr. by H. P. Main.

1 . Ho - ly Ghost, with light di - vine,

2. Ho - ly Ghost, with pow'r di - vine,

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di - vine,

4. Ho - ly Spir - it, all di - vine,

K

Shine up - on this heart of mine;

Cleanse this guilt - y heart of mine;

Cheer this sad - dened heart of mine;

Dwell with-in this heart of mine;

Chase the shades of night a - way.

Long hath sin, with - out con - trol.

Bid my ma - ny woes de - part,

Cast down ev - 'ry i - dol - throne.

Turn my dark - ness in - to day.

Held do - min - ion o'er my soul.

Ileal my wound-ed, bleed-ing heart.

Reign su - premo—and reign a - lone.



No. 146. ^hu ^<fvt U Mhtt, # ^llm^t.

Mrs. Elizabeth Prkntiss. W. H. DOANB.

i^p^^^iSia^i^^^^i^
1. More love to Thee, Christ ! More love to Thee

;

2. Once earth - ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest;

3. Let sor - row do its work, Come grief or pain
;

4. Then shall my lat - est breath, Whis - per Thy praise,

Hear
Now
Sweet
This

Thou the
Thee a -

are Thy
be the

I J

pray'r I make On bend - ed knee;
lone I seek. Give what is best;

mes - sen - gers, Sweet their re - frain,

part - ing cry My heart shall raise;

I -jg. ^ Jg -g.;

This is my earn - est plea, g.

This all my pray'r shall be, **•

When they can sing with me,— *

This still its pray'r shall be: g

r- :PU
--t^ in

-^^
2S; -^=5= ^:

More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee!

;^—^^=M-=^'^Wn.
ri^ 4^=P= P

:(?=ff= -^

More love to Thee

!

r
-W—lr ^^

r^

No. 147. Mxm jJttt tk MU-%\m,
( May be sung as a Solo and Chorus.)

Rev. E. S. Ufford. E. S.

1. Throw
2. Throw
3. Throw
4. Soon

Ufford.

:i)=S=5=S:

Arr. by Geo.
N 1\ ^

C. Stebbins.

out the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave, There is a brother whom some one should save; Wi
outtheLife-Line with baud quick and strong,Why do you tar - ry, why lin-ger so long ;';5

out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men. Sink- ing in anguisli where you've never been:jr

will the sea -son of res - cue bo o'er, Soon will they drift to e- ter-m-ty's6hore,5

*—r—r—

t

i:

Some-bod - y's brother! oh, who then, will dare To throw out the Life-Line,hi8 per-il to share ?^
See! he is sink-iiig; oh, hast- en to- day—And out with the Life-Boat ! away, then, a- way ! o
"Winds of temp- ta- tion and bil - lows of woe Will soon hurl them out where the dark waters flow.

Haste then,niy brother, no time for de - lay. But throw out the Life-Line and save them to-day.

^ ^ V=J^-|^i==,=?=F=^=«=3ii=»=t-pEi^H£-'
-*«—^»-

t»-*-
mir



'^\mw mi i\u Miitt-M/iM.—(Slondudcil.
Chorus.

Throw out the Life-Liue ! Throw out the Life-Li ue ! Someone is drift -iiig a -way!

Throw out the Life-Line ! Throw out the Life-Liue! Some oue is siuk-iug to- day.

M^> i^-

_t_—1_—j_—,—p^ p F^ ^—r- ^—
-m w I*—I—< 1 1- L—b . I-

3_ l_>-j ra a W

—

W V—

I

t=t

f^

No. 148. fty P0tte'^ fv»M«t

SoL,o. Moderato
Words and Music by T. C. O'Kane.

1. As I wandered 'round the homestead, Ma - ny
2. Tho' the house was held by stran-gers All

3. Quick I drew it from the rub-bish, Gov -

a dear fa - mil - iar pp<^it

re-mained the same with - in;

ered o'er with dust so long:

=1^
:qt ^B^

Brought with - in

Just as when
When, be - hold,

my rec

a child

I heard

ol . lee- tion Scenes I'd seem - ing - ly

I ram-bled Up and down, and out

in fan - cy Strains of one fa - mil

for - got;

and in

;

- iar soDg^

-r=«^I=»«= —»-
lUc

1
There, the or - chard—mead - ow, yon - der—Here, the
To the gar - ret dark as - cend-ing— Once a
Oft - en sung by my dear moth-er To me

deep,
source

in

Tit.

old fasli - ioned well,

of child - ish dread-

that trun - die bed ;

With its

Peer - ing
[Omit
2d ending. Slow, p

old moss - cov - ered buck - et, Sent a
thro' the mist - y cob-webs, Lo! I

thrill no tongue can tell,

saw my trun - die bed.

-JS-

-m- -^- -d-

3^^5 ^-

=^= :=i:
--^--

n:J5= ^^3
"Hush, my dear, lie still and slum - ber ! Ho- ly an- gels guard thy be*!'

-t:
'¥ )^- i£=zdt£^

4 While I listen to the music
Stealing on in gentle strain,

I am carried back to childhood

—

I am now a child again :

'Tis the hour of my retiring,

At the dusky eventide;
Near my trundle bed I'm kneeling,
As of yore, by mother's side.

5 Hands are on my head so loving,

As they were in childhood's days

;

I, with weary tones, am trying
To repeat the wcjrds she says

;

'Tis a prayer in language simple
As a mother's lips can frame :

* "Father, Thou who art in heaven,
Hallowed, ever, be Thy name."

* Use (second ending.

FP
-:r: -r:-

-r fa

-. -T:—f^

^f^^1 '

6 Praver is over : to my pillow

With a "good-night !" kiss T creef

,

Scarcely waking while I whisper,

"Now I lay me down to sleep."

Then my mother, o'er me bending.

Prays in earnest words, but mild:
* " Hear my prayer, heavenly Fath ,i

Bless, oh, bless, my precious child I"

7 Yet I am but only dreaming:
Ne'er I'll be a child again

;

Many years has that dear mother
In the quiet churchyard lain;

But the mcm'i y of her counsels

O'er my path a licht ha.t shed,

Daily calling me to heaven.

Even from my trundle bed.



No. 149. f'it^ gonml a Jitend.

( Tune, No, 584, Gospel Hymns, 1-6, or G. H. Cons., No. 224. Key A.)

I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend !

He loved me ere I knew Him
;

He drew me with the cords of love,
And thus He bound me to Him;

And 'round my heart still closely twine
Those ties which naught can sever.

For I am His, and He is mine,
Forever and forever.

I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend

!

He bled, He died to save me;
And not alone the gift of life,

But His own self He gave me.
Nought that I have mj'- own I call,

I hold it for the Giver:
My heart, my strength, my life, my all,

Are His, and His forever.

3 I've found a Friend; oh, such a Friend!
All power to Him is given;

To guard me on my onward course, *

And bring me safe to heaven.
Th' eternal glories gleam afar.
To nerve my faint endeavor

;

So now to watch, to work, to war.
And then to rest forever.

i I've found a Friend ; oh, such a Friend!
So kind, and true, and tender.

So wise a Counsellor and Guide,
So mighty a Defender!

From Him, who loves me now so well,
What power my soul can sever?

Shall life, or death, or earth, or hell?
No; 1 am His forever.

J?ev.J. G. SmaU.

No. 149 a. ^m\$ tit ^wmtWx ^^mWx §h.
( Tune, No. 9, Gospel Hymns, 1-6, or G. H. Cons., No. 8. Key G.)

1 What means this eager, anxious throng.
Which moves with busy haste along.
These wondrous gatli'rings day bj' day?
What means this strange commotion.
In accents hushed the tiirong reply, [pray?
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

2 Who is this Jesus? Why should He
The city move so mightily?
A passing stranfer, has He skill

To move the multitude at will?
Again the stirring notes reply,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

8 Jesus! 'tis He who once below
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe;
And burdened ones, where'er He came,
Broughtout theirRick,and deafand lame.
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry,
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

4 Again He comes ! from place to place
His holy footprints we can trace.
He pauseth at our threshold—nay.
He enters—condescends to stay.
Shall we not gladly raise the cry ?
*' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

5 Ho ! all ye heavy-laden, come !

Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home.
Ye wanderers from a Father's face.

Return, accept His proflTered grace.
Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh,
*' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

6 But if you still His call refuse,

And all His wondrous love abuse.
Soon will He sadly from j'ou turn.
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn.
" Too late ! too late !

" will be the cry

—

"Jesus of Nazareth has passed by^
Emma Cam/keli.

No. 150. %m\% ^mmt, ftlot pt
Rev. Edward Hopper.

(Pilot. 7s. 6 lines.)
J. E. Gould.

iiiiia ^^
1. J« - SU8, SaT - lour, pi - lot me, - ver life's tem - pest - ous sea;

2. As a moth - er stills her child. Thou canst hush the o - cean wild

;

3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful break -ers roar

$^mm eeeeeEIr



^tm^, ^mom, fitat §it—€mt\\\M.

Ac ^ --i^
.

I -r-
:ii«frb=i5=T:=Zj<L:

Un - known waves be - fore me roll, Hid - iug rock and treacli'rous slioal

;

Boist - 'rou8 waves o- bey Thy will, When Thou say'st to them "Be still!"
'Twixt me and the peace - ful rest, Then, while lean - iiig on Thy breast,

n I

±^ ^
zt=Z=zt
'^=^ ii -^--

^^^.^^fl
^

p
di: — -^ » «

:«t -^i
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V

Chart and com - pass come from Thee: Je - sus, Sav
Won - drous Sov - 'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav
May I hear Thee say to me, "Fear not, I

--^

=re-± "5=t:
-^

lour, pi - lot me.
iour, pi - lot me.
will pi - lot thee!

-P 1 1

—

U

No. I5i. \\h IIU.

F. J. Crosby. W. H. DOANE.

rmi^
Refrain.

p zj:
35EEg

3i=fc
3:EfeiEii T

d:
'J^H

plo - rr, let me sec Thy face,

bil - lows, let me fly to Thee,

com - fort Thou canst a - lone be - stow.

Hide me, hide me,

Hide me, hide me, safe - ly hide me,

^-^

bless-ed Saviour, hide me ; Saviour, keep me Safe-ly, Lord, with Thee.

0, my Saviour,kepp Thou me.

i^il^^^^



No. 152. law |tm a j0ttttM«>«.

G. Keith.
( Portuguese Hymn, lis.) ,, „^ ^ M. PORTOGALLO.

1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, oh,

3. "When thro' the deep wa - ters I

4. " The soul that on Je - sus hath

^^^ £

-1f^
saints of the Lord! Is

be not dis • mayed. For

call thee to go, The
leaned for re - pose, I

y=

lA* '
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fol

par

long

dore

lies

don

as

Thee

of

on
Thou
in

sin I re - sign; My gra - cious Ro - deem - er, my
Cal - va - ry's tree; I love Tbco for wear - ing the

lend - est me hreath; And say when the death - dew lies

heav - en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter - ing

W^. *
3gE^^ ^ ifc^^te

J- ^ -^

i ^ -!=>^
3f=S=

w :?2=

r r
Sav - iour art Thou,
thorns on Thy brow;

cold on my brow,

crown on my brow.

If ev - er I loved Tliee, my
If cv - er I loved Thee, my
If cv - er I loved Thee, my
If ev - er I loved Thee, my^ ^JL^

Jo -

Jo -

Je -

Je -

K I

BUS, 'tis

BUS, 'tis

BUS, 'tis

BUB, 'tis

now
now
now
now

iSE=e
^pH^Ff

No. 154.

Fanny J. Crosby.

fa^Si mt §[0t

fe*3 *^
W. H. DOANE.

^^^as i^^^^:^^-

1. Pass me not, gen - tie Sav - iour,

2. Let me at a throne of mer - cy

3. Trust -ing on - ly in Thy mer - it,

4. Thou, the Spring of all my com - fort,

Hear my hum - ble cry

;

Find a sweet re - lief;

Would I seek Thy face;

More than life to me,

^^B^^^^^r
e^ee^eS m^

While on oth - ere Thou art smil - ing, Do not pass me by.

Kneel -ing therein deep con - tri - tion, Help my un-bo-lief: I
Sav - iour. Sav - iour.

Ileal my wounded, brok-cn spir - it, Save mo by Thy grace,
j

Wliom have I on earth be - side Thee ? Whom in heav'n but Thee?

ŜE ^fe^*^^ :^=q
-ts> s>

—

NJ^^j^W-*^
hear my hum-ble cry. While on oth- ers Thou art call -ing, Do not pass me by.

^^^mr



No. 155. ®lte ^hip (jf Mm^ttm\tt
John G. Whittier. Ira D. Sankey,

fi jIJ J J=j-y^4=^ 'J; i JJ;-
1. Take cour- age, temp' laiice work- ers! You shall not suf - fer wreck, While up to

2. Sail on, sail on, deep-freight - ed With bless-ings and with hopes; The good of

3. Speed on, your work is ho - \y, God's er - rands nev - er fail; Sweep on thro'

a ?
r—^'-

3^t
f ?i

^ ' *.\^» Pr—

r

^
I KA K , K I , i ^ . J,^J j^--J 1^—

J

^-,

God the peo-ple's pray'rs Are ring-ing from your deck; Wait cheer - i - ly, ye
old, with shad-owy hands, Are pull-ing at your ropes; Be - hind you, ho - ly

Btorm and dark-ness wild, The thun-der and the hail

;

Toil on, the morn-ing

work - ers. For uay - light and for land. The breath of God is in your sails, "^

mar - tyrs Up - lift the palm and crown. Be - fore you, un - born a - ges send §
com - eth. The port you yet shall win; And all the bells of (Jod shall ring »

f^ * Js^ ^g^P^
r̂="g

Chorus.

*± Jh=^-
$

d: ^^Ei 3^
3̂
5= =fc: ^

Your rud - der in His hand.

Their ben - e - die - tions dow
The "Ship of Temp'rance in

nd.
1

wn. >
!" )

Sail on, ship of hope. Sail

sail on.

j^^ ^^^--%--

=t==t: :t=:

T<^'

^-=:A =l;s::4:

/T>|

feyiQi
"a^—

on for truth and right; The breath of God is in your sails. The ha-ven ia in

^
j»=l«:

1
1

-

^ ppF^#^^4i^ * T T vA^=^=i^ :ta^4=:

sight;

S¥^g-f-l*

—

»

The breath of God is in your sails, The ha-ven is in sight.

i=« :«t

sv
P ?=t?
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No. 156. Mvmt mA #ky.

Rev. J. H. SAMMis.

1. Wh©n we
2. Not a
3. Not a
4. But we
5. Then in

walk with

shad - ow
bur - den
nev - er

fel . low .

the

can
we
can
ship

f

D. B. TOWNElt.

Lord
rise,

bear,

prove

sweet

In the light

Not a cloud

Not a sor •

The de - lights

We will sit

¥
^9=^

P

of

in

row
of

at

His word,

the skies,

we share,

His love,

His feet.

g

i^^^T



No. 157. \mt 0( tht $mi
Mrs. Ellen H. Gates. Philip Phillipb.

-I 1-.—! h

—

1

1. I will sing you a song
2. Oh, that home of the soul
3. That uu - change- a - ble home
4. Oh, how sweet it will be

^=:|it
tr-

-^

of that beau - ti - ful laud, The far a - way
in my vis - ions and dreams, Its bright, jas-per
is for you and for me. Where Je - sus of
in that beau - ti - ful land, So free from all

(Z «_-_,_ i_._*,_:Sm ^^iEW

^3S

home of tlie soul, Where no storms ev - er beat on the glit - ter-ing straud,While the"S
walls I can see; Till I fan - cy but thin - ly the vail in- ter-venes Be- 5
Naz - a - reth stands, The King of all king -doms for - ev - er, is He, And He e
sor - row and paiu ; With songs on our hps and with harps in our hands, To "2

years of e - ter - ni - ty roll. While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll; Where no
tween the fair cit - y and me. Be - tween the fair cit - y and me: Till I
hold -eth our crowns in His hands, And He hold - eth our crowns in His hands: The
meet one an - oth - er a - gain, To meet one an - oth - er a - gain: With

^n«_ ,_•_;._• -^'-,-1=:' m =.-.-f2-

^"3=3^.
^—B^i^

-r-~i S PS—

I

J^J-i—J Pi-T-'^r-' K
-=P ^: ^3.&.t

»- II
storms ev - er beat on the glit - ter-ing strand, While the years of e - ter - ni -ty roll,

fan - cy but thin - ly the vail in - ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y and me.
King of all king-doms for -ev - er, is He, And He liold-eth our crowns in His hands,
songs on our lips and with harps in our hands,To meet one an - oth - er a - gain.

No. 158.

I. Watts.

§tt iU (^X0$$.

R. E. Hudson.

La U
I

1. A -

2. Was
3. But

las! and did my Sav iuurbliK-d And did my Sovereign die? Would He devote that

it for crimes that I have done, Tie groaned up- on the tree? A - maz - ing pit- y,
drops of grief can ne'er repay The debt of l')ve I owe; Here, Lord, I give my-



§it tk (^x0^».—(^o\\(Mtl

-JV-O-

^3E%=i^^
Chords.

^H3E^ i !*» > b:z ¥::=i:3—1 A-

—

k

ifzizfirj 1^
sa - cred head For such a worm as I ? 1

grace unknown And love b«-yond de - gree ! ^ At the cross, at th«cro8e,where I
selt a - way.'Tis all that I can do I

' ,
"cio *

Iff:- -Jt re
j

Ei^'=^I:

first saw the light, And the bur- den of my heart rolled a - way, It was
jg^ rolled a-way,

i=3 !-|i=^=rdJE =lcrs

there by faith I re - ceived my sight, And now I am hap-py all the day.

^^
LJ "^ LJ

:i»—

r

-

I I I

^^^^^^^^EE^
u« u ^ ^ ^

No. 159. kiu ^Italt fd0n.

( Duke Street. L. M.)

Isaac Watts.

:=!=

-4--

^^=S:

John Hatton.

1. Je - sus shall reign wher • e'er the sun Does his sue - ces - sive jour-neys run,
2. To Him shall end -less pray' r be made. And prais - es throng to crown His head:
3. Peo -pie and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet -est song;

H^ -t"^
^k^ J=f=F^=SHSJi-ii

P^^^^^S^
His king-dom spread from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.-
His name, like sweet per - fume shall rise With ev - 'ry morn - iug sac - rl - floe.

And in-fantvoi - ces shall pro - claim Their ear-ly bless - ingsou His name.

5^ i^^^^^4^^Mr
5 Let every creature rise, and bring

Peculiar honors to our King:
Angels descend with songs again,

Apd earth repeat the loud Am^Qr

^i
4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns

The prisoner leaps to loose his chains

;

The weary find eternal rest,

4Qd all the sons of want are bjeft,



No. 160. pavfel ^m%, my fmtti

F. W. Fabeb. C. C. Converse. Arr. by I. D.

^.=1- ^^^^
1. Hark I hark, my soull An - gel

2. Far, far a • way, like bells

3. On - ward we go, for still

^i^ ^ ^
ic songs are swell

at ev . 'ning peal

we hear them sing

I

ing

ing,

ing,

r-

^^^^^^^^^^^m^m
O'er earth's green fields, and o - cean's wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those

The voice of Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea. And la - den souls, by
"Come, wea- ry souls, for Je - sus bids you come;" And thro' the dark, its

W^-
f F FT F- i

-^%

—

-—>«—h—=f
—

-1



No. 161. '^md ^mmut
Fanky J. Ceosby, Mrg. JosKPH F. Knapp.

=fcaK^ a:3¥
iqc

1. Bless - ed as - sur - ance,

2. Per - feet sub - mis - Bion,

3. Per - feet sub - mis - sion,

mw

Je . 8US is mioel
per - feet de - light,

all is at rest.

0, what a
Vis - ions of

1, in my^ f-

m m ^ =(5: m
of I

^=^

\^^=^
fore - taste of glo - ry di - vinel

rapt - ure now burst on my eight.

Sav - iour, am hap - py and blest.

Heir of sal - va - tion,

An - gels de - scend - ing,

Watch - ing and wait - ing,

3^^ fet
^ ^ f^f ^

gL^U J l ^':-%t^ =1^ m^~t « 15
pur-chase of God,

bring from a - bove

look - ing a - bove,

Born of His Spir - it, wash'd in His blood

Eck - oes of mer - cy, whis - pers of love.

Filled with His good - nees, lost in His love.

/,- CHOI



No. 162. §^bmutatt% ^hk U ^mt
E. A. Hoffmann. P. P. Bliss.

1. Who - ev - er

2. Who - ev er

3. Who - ev er

re - ceiv

re - ceiv

re - pents

eth the Cru - ci - fied One,
eth the mes-sage of God,
and for-sakes ev - 'ry sin,

Iff: ^ ^ Iff:" :P:

Who - ev - er be -

And trusts in the
And o - pens his

,ss^^r^^^^^lsi^^^
u w u*

-H——-I 1, ^-1 m'^>» ^—-^ ^ *
}

liev - eth on God's on - ly Son, A free and a per

power of the soul-cleansing blood, A full and e - ter

heart for the Lord to come in, A pres - ent and per

1^-g-—e—g-—•g--:g--r--s:-^-— I
1 1

1—— I—l-'-'v-^'r -

fect sal - va - tion shall

nal re- demption shall

feet sal - va - tion shall

^ ^ ^ ^ ^

.E-|ztz—t**

—

^—^-—^—bg:

-J^ N h=
:i3=S=

For He is a
For He is both
For Je - sus is

^js=g=s^^i=fe

dant - ly a - ble to

ble and will - ing to

y this mo -ment to

nt^d:
311:

save,

save,

save.

:ff^_:ff-_-ff-_r—-ff-

—

m- _ffi:_-ff--

Chorus.

::g^=:S:

=1^

My broth-er, the Mas

y-h N—=fg=4> sinzftc

S^S^5=S^i5
ter is call - ing for thee ;.

—
' . -^—'—n w

—

-

v =^ "r

Broth-er, the Mas - ter is come, and is call-ing for thee

;

Iff: 3ff:^^^^^^=M§m
9£9-» —

1
—

-Ij^

His grace aud His mer . . cy are won-drons-ly free;

Brother, His grace and His mer - cy are won-drous-ly free;

^ ^ > J
g jt-i-g ffi=ff=g=Ig^ JE15E1=J=I

-^-^- =it-=i:L*=g=tiJ-

^^Pi*
His blood as

ma

a ran . - . som for sin- uers He gave,

Brotli-er, His blood as a ran - som for sin-ners He gave,

^rrirfiif^r=f=ff=ff=g=g=^: rf^^B
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No. 164. M\ it #ut.

Frances R. HAVEROAii. Arr. by iRA D. SANKBT.

^-P^—fi—J^-

^7-jH-i -r^-d^j^^^S
1. Tell it out a-mong the na-tiona that the Lord ie King; Tell It out 1 (Tell it out!)

2. Tell it out a-moug the peo - pie that the Sav - lour reigns ; Tell it out! (Tell it out I)

3. Tell it out a-mong the peo - pie, Je-sus reigns a - bove ; Tell It out! (Tell it out!)

^' -f-f- -f- -f

:|g_i-fc_^^^^^m^^^^m
r-U p k W b> w

=fe ^> ^ 1^
i ^W =S=t5:

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it

Tell it out! (Tell it out!) Tell it

out a-mong the na-tions, bid them shout and sing;

out a-mong the hea - then, bid them break their chains

;

out a-mong the na - tions that His reign is love;

Wf^f^fi ^U s^ :^EE^ Iff—ff:

'JLZMZ
:|K=!t P¥s



No. 165. ^ihdjist %mti
Robert Lowry.



No. 166. <^0mt ttttttf §t«!.

Nath. Norton. Geo, C. Stebbiks.

^m m 3=1*= ^m
1. "Come un - to Me," It is the Sav-iour's voice, The Lord of
2. Wea - ry with life's long strug - gle full of pain, doubt - ing
3. Oh, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis - mayed. With con -science
4. Rest, peace, and life, the flow'rs of death - less bloom. The Sav - iour

W^
hA-f-

P s
^F^=^ ^

life, who bids thy heart re - joice; wea - ry heart, with
80ul, thy Sav - iour calls a - gain; Thy doubts shall van - ish

wak - ened, of thy God a - fraid; Twixt hopes and fears

—

oh,

gives us, not be- yond the tomb

—

But here, and now, on

I
Br

i ^^^rf^^f^^

f^^-^^^EJag^^tii^^_4U^^
heav - y cares op • press'd, " Come un - to Me," and I will give you rest.

and thy sor-rows cease, "Come un - to Me," and I will give you peace,

end the anx-ious strife, " Come un - to Me," and I will give you life,

earth, some glimpse is giv'n Of joys which wait us thro' the gates of heav'n.

s; f—g-e
I

. a

^£^
Refrain.

^ ^^^4^^W^w^fc=»: T*
" Come un - to me,It (( come un - to me," "Come un-to me, and

j-^j- j^ ^ ^ii-
,

^^ ^ ^
, ^4 .

^J'j',]'

^r-f=H;^ mPf^^ ^
" Come un-to me," oh, come un • to me, Come un-to me,

l^^^^^fc
ritard. ^^ n

I will give you rest," I will give you rest, I will give you rest

will give you rest, will give you rest,



No. 167. €itet §mmik Sinful p^w.

Arr. from Neumaster.

P M
irr-gFHg

=fc

James McGranahan.

-I-^^3
1. Sin - ners Je - sus will re - ceive: Sound this word of grace to all

2. Come, and He will give you rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain;
3. Now my heart con-demns me not, Pure bo - fore the law I stand;
4. Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men, E - ven me with all my sin;

^ ?
±e^ m

5^=1==^



No. 168. f am doming to i\u (^xm>

Rev, Wm. McDonald. Wm. G. Fischer.

1. I am com - ing to the cross ; I am poor, and weak, and blind

;

2. Long my heart has sighed for Thee, Long has e - vil reigned with - in;

3. Hero I give my all to Thee, Friends, and time, and earth - ly store

:

Cho.—/ am trust - ing, Lord, in Thee, Bless • ed Lamb of Cal - va • ry /

D.C. Chorus
^ff N Mm =}*:

^:
——I-

a^—'—^ ^S: ==|:
-« ah-r—mr

-SI- 1
I am count - ing all but dross, I shall full sal - va - tion find.

Je - 6US sweet - ly speaks to me,— "I will cleanse you from all sin."

Soul and bod - y Thine to be,— Whol - ly Thine for - ev - er - more.

Hum - bly at Thy cross bow, Save me, Je • sus, save me now.

4 In the promises I trust,

Now I feel the blood applied:

I am prostrate iu the dust,

I with Christ am crucified.

5 Jesus comes! He fills my soul t

Perfected iu Him I am;
I am every whit made whole :

Glory, glory to the Lamb.

No. 169. ,^0mctimc w«'U llniln'Sitattd.

Maxwell n. Cornelius, D.D. James McGranahaw.
^ -4-

1. Nut now, but in the com -ing years,

2. We'll catch tlie bro- ken threads a - gain,

3. We'll know why clouds in -stead of sun
4. Why what M-e long for most of all,

5. God knows the way. He holds the key,

=«1

It may be in the bet - ter land,

And fin - ish what we here be - gan

;

Were o - ver many a cher-ish'd plan

;

E - hides so oft our ea - ger hand;

He guides us with un- err -ing hand;

We'll read

Heav'ii will

Why song
Why hopes

Some- time

I

the mcan-ing of our tears,

tlie niys-ter-ies ex - plain,

hafi ceased wlien scarce be-giin

are crutjli'd and cas-tles fall,

with tear- less eyes we'll see
;

sometime, we'll un
ah then, we'll un

sometime, we'll un
sometime, we'll nn

up there, we'll un

- der

- der

- der

- der

- der

stand,

stand,

stand,

stand,

stand.



^ometituj^ mil ^[m\a$\M&.—€mi\\\M,
Chorus.
A little faster.

, .^ i^ *. I N .. N I

* doth hold thy hiiud;

Then trust iu God thro' all thy days ; Fear uot, for He
Ij:
doth hold :|| thy haud;

Urn. 3?: • 3?: 3?: ^ ^ . - :)t
f- ' ^—+="

—

m m : m—p—-_.—

_

^E
a tempo primo.

,—I i\-
cres.

t—

J

1 1 i^ 1^ ivi ^ M . M I M 1 -4-

Tho' dark thy way, still sing and praise; Some-time, sometime, we'll un - der - stand.

* Repeat for Alto only.

No. 170. § ^m\ W\u €vtt^ ^mt.
Annie S. Hawks. Robert Lowry.

teME33=&
1. I

2. I

3. I

4. I

5. I

m *=!5:

m^m-

need Thee ev - 'ry

need Thee ev - 'ry

need Thee ev - 'ry

need Thee ev . 'ry

need Thee ev - 'ry

h—

^

:=|:
^'-
3- ^m^

'^"^
1

hour. Most gra -

hour; Stay Thou
hour. In joy

hour; Teach me
hour, Most Ho -

^1 -A- -N
'M-=A'-

cious Lord ; No ten

near by; Temp-ta
or pain

;

Thy will;

ly One

;

der voice like

tious lose tlieir

Come quick - ly and a -

And Thy rich prom- is

-

Oh, make me Thiue in -

T
--n=^nli: 3% i=35^

T -x^

Refrain.
--I-.—I-

Thine Can peace af - ford,

pow'r When Thou art nigh,

bide, Or life is vain,

es In me ful - fil.

deed, Thou bless - ed Son.

I need Thee, oh ! I need Thee ; Ev - 'ry hour I

-*--Lmm
^im ^ ^m^^^

need Tliee ; me now, my Sav - iour ! I



No. 171. lak Wmt to he ^oty.

\V. D. LONGSTAFF. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Take time to be ho - ly, Spealc oft with tliy

2. Take time to bo ho - ly, The world rush - <^8

3. Take time to be ho - ly, Let Him bo tliy

4. Take time to bo ho - ly, Be calm in thy

Lord;
ou

;

Guide,
Boul,

A - bide in Him
Spend much time in

And run not be

-

Each thought and each

glSi :ri=S:
:=Jc

t S^
al - ways. And feed on
66 - crot With Je - sua
fore Him, What - ev - er

mo - five Be - neath His

His Word

;

a - lone

;

be - tide
;

con - trol;

IMake friends of
By look - ing
In joy or
Thus led by

e^ ^_

God's chil - dreu,

to Je - siis,

in sor - row,

His Spir - it,

If- -e-.

^^iiiSiSiislislgi^^-^^SS
Help those who are weak,
Like Him thou shalt be;
Still fol - low thy Lord,
To fountains of love.

For - get - ing in uoth - ing
Thy friends in thy con - duct
And, look-ing to Je - sus,

Thou soon shalt be fit - ted

His bless- ing to seek.

His like-ness shall see.

Still trust In His Word.
For serv - ice a - hove.

No. 172. Pm §^in €!otttttne.

Mary Lee Demarbst. Mrs. T. T. Hanna. Har. by H. P. Main.

{I am far frae my hame,
An' I'll ne'er be fu' con-tent,

C.—Bui these sights an' these soun's

1^-

—

an' I'm wea - ry

un - til ray
•will as naething-

aft

een
be

en whiles. For the
do see The
to me, When 1

langed-for hame-bringin',
gow - den gates o' hoav'n
hear the an - gels singin'

:g:;-:g-—-g-I

an my
an' my
iti nty

Faither's welcome smiles )

f Oviit ) ain

\ Omit.

^ N N ^1
)



Py §w €mmt—€mthM.
D.a

(The
tXhe

earth
bird

is fleck'd wi' flow - ers,

ies war - ble blitlie - ly,

nion - y • tint - cd, fresh an' gay. 1

for my Faith- er made them sae : J

2 I've His gude word o' promise that somo gladsome day, the Ring
To His ain royal palace His banished hame will bring

;

Wi' een an' wi' hert rinning owre, we shall see

The King in His beauty, in oor ain countrie.

My sins hae been mony, an' my sorrows hae been sair;

But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair
For His bluid has made me white, an' His ban' shall dry my e'a,

When He brings me hame at last, to my aiu countrie,

3 Sae little noo I ken, o' yon blessed, bonnie place,

I only ken it's Hame, whaur we shall see His face

;

It wad surely be eneuch for ever mair to be
In the glory o' His presence, in oor ain countrie.

Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest,

I wad fain be gaugin' noo, unto mj* Saviour's breast.

For He gathers in His bosom witless, worthless lambs like me,
An' carries them Himsel', to His ain countrie.

4 He is faithfu' that hath promised, an' He'll surely come again.

He'll keep His tryst wi' me, at what 'oor I dinna ken;
But He bids me still to wait, an' ready aye to be,

To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie. -

Sae I'm watching aye, and singin' o' my hame, as I wait

For the soun'in' o' His fitfa' tliis side the gowden gate:

God gie His grace to ilka aue wha' listens noo to me.
That we a' may gang iu gladness to oor ain countrie.

No. 173. I ^tmX Ww fOi« of fJlSMlS 3^.

H. BONAR, D. D.
(Evan. CM.)

Wm. H. Haveroal..

1. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, "Come un - to me and rest;

2. I came to Je - bus as I was— Wea - ry, and worn, and sad

;

3. I heard the voice of Je - bus say, " Be - hold, I free - ly give

4. I came to Je - sus, and I drank Of that life - giv - ing fitream;

ni^^piigiiipi

Lay down, thou wea - ry one, lay down
I found in Him a rest - ing - place.

The liv - ing wa - ter— thirst - y one.

My thirst was quench'd, my soul re - vived.

Tliy head up - on my
And He has made me
Stoop down, and drink, and

And now I live in

breast."

glad,

live."

Him.

,_ ^_

5 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
" I am this dark world's Light

;

Look unto me, thy nuirn shall rise,

And all thy day be bright.''

I Inoked to Jesus, and I found
In Him mv Star, mv Sun;

And ill tliat'iiijbt of life I'll walk
'Till trav'liug daya are done.



No. 174. m t)S

Alice Monteith. Ira D. Sankey.

^^ Ŝ=S=J:
=fc

:=?:
:=t^^^ ^

1. He is com - ing, the " Man of Sor - rows," Now ex - alt - ed on high;

2. He is com - ing, our lov - ing Sav - iour, Bless - ed Lamb that was slain;

3. He is cum - ing, our Lord and Mas - ter, Our Ke - deem - er and King;
4. He shall gath - er His chos - en peo - pie; Who are called by

--^=e--
t^ m »-

f
1^

His name;

t^-K ^ =tc !^^r
?= ^P

^^

-^-

He is com - ing with loud ho - san - nas, In the clouds of the sky.

In the glo - ry of Grod the Fa - ther, On the earth He shall reign.

We shall see Him in all His beau - ty, And His praise we shall sing.

And the ran - somed of ev - 'ry na - tion, For His own He shall claim.

-ft- ^ -«- ^ I

'^

in # I I

Chorus.

^^ =!==?£: -I-

^^=J- 3: ^S r

And with joy we shall gath-er round Him, At His com - ing to

m^^sM
S=l-^-Mti

reign.

f"

No. 175. ®altc Pa ^i(^ and ^t\ it §t
FRANCE.S R. HAVERGAIi. W. A. Mozart, arr. by H. P. Main.

1. Take my
2. Take my
3. Take my
4. Take my
5. Take my

life and let it be Con - se

feet and let them be Swift and
mo - mcnts and my days, Let them flow

will and make it Thine, It shall be

love, my God, I jxjur At Thy

era -

beau

feet

ted. Lord, to Thee;

ti - ful for Thee;

in end - less praise;

no long - er mine;

its treas - ure - store;



\\^ Exit, tU.~€>mt\\uM.

^m^^^
Take my
Take my
Take my
Take my
Take my

bands and
voice aud
in - tel

heart, it

self, aud

22 Iz^:!zzr0

let them move
let me sing

lect, aud use

is Thine own,
I will be

«fP=f;
^^=F

^. fe
jzl

At the im - pulse of Thy love.

Al - ways— on - ly— for my King.
Ev - 'ry pow'r as Thou shalt choose.

It Bhall be Thy roy - al throne.

Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee.

::^: m

No. 176. §uildittg im (&\txn\^.

N. B. s. N. B. Sargent, arr.

p^^^^^g^p^^^^^
1. We are build-ing in Bor - row or joy,

2. Ev - 'ry tho't that we've ev - er had,

3. Ev - 'ry word that bo light - ly falls,

4. Are you build-ing for God a - lone,

A tem - pie the world may not

Its own lit - tie place has

Giv-ing some heart joy or

Are you building in faith and

see,

fill'd,

pain,

love.

Which time can-not mar nor de - stroj'. We
Ev - 'ry deed we have done good or bad, Is a
Will shine in our tem - pie walls. Or
A tem-ple the Fa - ther will own, In

JUJL

I ^
build for e - ter - ni - tj'.

stone in the tem-ple we build.

ev - er its beau - ty stain.

the cit - y of light a - bove?

We are build-ing ev - ry day,

We are build-ing, build-ing, ev - 'ry day.

ri; feS=r
ic=t:

A tem - pie the world may not see.

%2\^^e^^£e^

pd^i^^
i-^-^tj^i^

Build - ing, build - ing ev • 'ry daj', Build-ing for

it. -B. ^ _



No. 177. §m\$, ^mx of Pi) ^ml
Charles Wesley.

(Refuge. 7s. D.)
Jos. P. HOLBROOK.

^S^^^^^^^^^'^=^^^^^
1. Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul. Let me to Thy bos - om fly, While the near - er

2. Otli - er ref-ugehave I none, Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; Leave, oh, leave me
3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find ; Raise the fall -en
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found—Grace to cov - er all my sin; Let theheal-ing

'^^ -f^=(t

3

i
-r ' e

;ti:: :=gi ^^3E^^^^

Se^'^I^P^"^^
wa - ters roll, While the tem
not a - lone, Still sup-port

cheer the faint, Heal the sick,

streams abound ; Make me, keep

pest still is high;

and comfort me

:

and lead the blind:

me, pure with-in,

EKr
Hide me, oh my Sav-iour, hide. Till the

All my trust on Thee is stayed, All my
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am
Thou of life the Fountain art, Free-ly

:^:

^p
storm of life is past; Safe in - to the ha - ven guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last,

help from Thee I bring; Cov-er my de-fence-less head With the shad -ow of Thy wing,

all un-righteou8-nes8 ; Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace,

let m& take of Thee; Spring Thou up with-in my heart. Rise to all e - ter - ni - ty.

ze=B±tz
^-

-1

—

r
izr-^-g:

:f?=5i
tz—>

—

,—>*—

'

P^
ftxac

Secoid T«i.e. ff^UJi, ^tiVtX Ot §1% <^OUt

Charles Wesley.
(Martyn. 7s. D.)

Simeon B. Marsh.
Fine.

5:e~
4=^=*^^

533=
f nia^^ E^Ê^ fsa

f Je - BUS, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy boa - om fly, }

I While the near - er wa - ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high;)

?—H—'S>-
:g- -C- -f^- ^- -r- -f^-

:t«=fe: t
-^ -r -f^- 3

Z>.C

—

Safe in - to the ha - ven guide. Oh, re - ceive my soul at last.

-4 !-

^j-^ ji^mi^^ip^i^^
Hide me, my Sav - iour, hide. Till the storm of life is

v-f—fr-fg—r:

f^-

past;

1 !



No. 178.

S. Baring-Gould

§«^«vvwti0tt ^Uxn.
Ira D. Sankey.

the Eos - ur - rec - tion morn - iug,

a - while they must be part - ed,

a space the tir - ed bod - y
that h:ip - py East - er morn - ing

and hud - y, ro - u - nit - ed,

W^E^^
Soul and bod - y meet a - gain,
And the flebh its sab - bath kei-p,

Waits in peace the murn-ing's dawn,
All the graves their dead re - store,

Hcnce-forth noth - ing shall di - vide.

No. 179. ^uide
W. Williams. WrLLIAM L. ViNEB.

1. Guide me, Thou great Je - ho - vah,

2. - pen now the crys - tal fount - ain,

3. When I tread the verge of Jor - dan,

I
r*1 I

ES: itn

Pil - grim thro' this bar- ren land;

Whence the heal - ing wa - tcrs flow

;

Bid my anx - ious fears sub - side
;

t=)K -4=^^
I I

:^ -#i'—1-
:if=r

:tt=f?:

I am weak, but Thou art might - y

;

Let the fie - ry, cloud - y pil - lar

Bear me through the swell - ing cur - rent,

Hold me with Thy power -ful hand:
Lead me all my jour-ney thro':

Land me safe on Ca - naau's side

:

m
:t;

i
a'^^

Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav - en, Feed me till I want no more.

Strong De - liv - 'rer, Strong De - liv - 'rer. Bo Thou still my strength and shield.

Songs of prais - es, Songs of pmis - es I will ev - er give to Thee.

iS-atff:

f im
--t=z

T
-&

:p:
it:^::

r



No. 180. W>tmt ih §m^\m^.
F. J. Crosby. W. H. DoANE.

-N N Jl

—I- r=^l^^d^:—lie F» 1>^ ^5
1

1. Res - cue tlie per - ish - iug, Care for the dy - ing, Sn.atch theru iii pit - y from

2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait - ing, Wait - ing, the pen - i - tent

3. Diiwn in the hu-nian heart. Crush'd by the tempt - er, Feel - ings lie bur- led that

4. Kes - cue the per - ish - ing,Du - ty de-mauds it ; Strength for thy la - bor the

" -•

—

m—

:^=?
ti-=e=e—L \ I . 4=:

-•

—

m •-
feFf: :£-=4^

zHz
-t=r-

'-=^
nijrz

sin and the grave

;

Weep o'er the err - ing one. Lift up the fall - en,

child to re-ceive; Plead, with them ear - nest - Ijs Plead with them gen- tly:

grace can re - store : Touched by a lov - ing heart, Wak - eued by kind - ness,

Lord will pro - vide

:

Back to the nar - row way Pa - tieut - ly win them

§± i: t:: d==

--J^

i m ^ 1—
—I-—al H P"

i i I

Chords. ^

Tell them of Je - sus the might - y to save.

He will for - give if they on - ly be - lieve.

Chords that were bro - ken will vi - brate once more.

Tell the poor wan - d'rer a Sav - lour has died.

_ m jff- -i*- _ ^ « •*- -•• ^
Res - cue the per - ish - ing,

f
fc=d^=i:i;=m

Care for the dy

S^si :^=i:
^==*

--!-

s>

ing; Je - sus is mer - ci

:t:

ful,

-•—

Je - sus will save.

^ :M^z=^.

No. 18L %isi att tlie %\uL

Isaac Watts.
(Boylston. S.M.)

Dr. Lowell Mason.

^-=§
-<S'-

4. My

m±1=^

soul looks back to

all the blood of beasts

Christ, the heav'n - ly Lamb,
3. My faith would lay her hand

S^
Ou Jew - ish al - tars

Takes all our sins a

On
The

^^E:

that dear head

bur - den Thou

W^
:?si

of

didst

3g

slain,

way;
Thine

;

bear, •



K«t all tiK Hoot—fflimduM

I
Could

A
While
While

give the guilt

sac - ri - fice

like a peu
haug-iug on

P

--=P
-J-
12^=:

- y
of

i -

th' ac

•

con-science peace,

no - bier name
tent I stand,

curs - ed tree.

:^=
-• *=

-I—

r

;^z=:
fl=^

^EE^
Or wash a - way the

And rich - er blood than
And there con - fess mj'

And knows her guilt was

^=U&

stain.

they.

sin.

there.

n—

^

No. 182. ©Imtglt pm ^im ht a^ ^mht
Fanny J. Crosby.

Duet. Oenily.

a^^gs^^^i^j
W. H. DOANE.
V—^—

1. "Tho' your sins be as scar- let, They shall be as white as snow;
2. Hear the voice that en-treats you. Oh, re - turn ye un -to God!
3. He'll for - give your transgressions,And re - mem-ber them no more

!

as snow

;

to God!
no more

;

iiiip
Quartet.

Tho' they be red..

He is of great

"Lookun-to me...

like crim

com - pas •

son. They shall be

sion, And of won
as

drous

wool ;

'

love;

ye peo - pie," Saith the Lord your God

;

^^i; ita^ita:

ETi Wli
Tho' they be red

te:

:^-

1=1=^

Duet. P

m

"Tho' your sins

Hear the voice

He'll for - give

be as scar - let,

that en - treats you,

your trans-gres - sions,

Quartet. /

Tho' your sins

Hear the voice

He'll for - give

,««_<^-, 1

be as scar - Jet,

that en- treats you,

your trans-gres - sione,

:UU=:^: =ti :Ei:
-e±L

^ i r u r

:ff==B

p ritard.

as white as snow. They shall be

ye un - to God ! Oh, re - turn
They shall be

Oh, re - turn

And re - mem - ber them no more, And re - mem

as white

ye un
ber them

-ii-^ « ^MT—•—*—

^

aa snow.

to God I

no more.



No. 183. €ifmt, ®Itau $mnt
Rev. R. Robinson.

CNettleton. 8s. 78.)
John Wyeth.

FINK.^

, f Come, Thou Fuuut of
' 1 Streams of mer - cy,

ev - ry

nev - er

bless

ceas

jTO-Lg—g=.1i=^
—

ig=^
¥

iug,

m—

Tune my heart to

Call for songs of

sing Thy
loud -est

grace;

praise;

1= ^- ^miizug: 'z:\zt=z >—

W

f
D.C.—Praise the 7nount—I' tnfixed up - on it! Mount of Thy re - dee77t-ing love.

f ^^ -^—K-

-^ Ef^E^Ei ^=iS
D.O.

^

^
Teach me some mel - o - dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a - bove;

^ S ^-ir—p—

k

: ^
2 Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by Thy help I'm come;
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home;
Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;
He, to rescue me from danger.
Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor,

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, as a fetter.

Bind my wandering heart to Thee;
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it

—

Prone to leave the God I love

—

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it,

Seal it for Thy courts above.

No. 184. %n\ b^ the %\t that lind^.

Rev. John Pawcett.
(Dennis. S. M.)

H. G. Nageli.

m

Our fears, our

And oft • en
But we shall

ship kin - dred

^^-

hopes, our aims

for each oth -

still be join'd

±=1P

minds
one,

flows

heart,

Is like to that a - bove.

Our com - forts and oui: cares.

The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear.

And hope to meet a - gain.

1
r.^j

gair

Ep^ ^
No. 185. Tuue-Boylston. S. M. No. 181.

1 How solemn are the words.
And yet to faith how i)laiu,

Which Jesus uttered while on earth

—

" Ye must be born again!"

2 "Kr must be born again!''^

For HO liath God decreed;
No reformation will suffice

—

'Tis life poor sinners need.

" Ye must be born againl^^
And life in Christ must liave;

In vain the soul may elsewhere go^
'Tis He alone can save.

" Ye must be born againl^^
Or never enter heaven;

'Tis only blood-washed ones are there,

The ransomed and forgiven.



No. 186. I §mt ®l»y littrjtlcm, EmA.
Timothy Dwight, D. D.

(Shirland. S.M.)
Samuel Stanley.

1. I love Thy
2. I love Thy
3. For her my
4. Be - yond my
5. Sure as Thy

king - dom,
Churcli,
tears shall

high - est

truth shall

Lord, The
God! Her
fall; For
joy
last.

I

To

house of
walls be
her my
prize her
Zi - on

Thine a
fare Thee
prayers as
heav'n -ly
shall be

bode,
stand,
cend;
ways;
giv'n

The Church our blest Re - deem-er saved With His own pre-cious blood.
Dear as the ap - pie of Thine eye, And grav - en on Thy hand.
To her my cares and toils be given, Till toils and cares shall end.
Her sweet com - mun-ion, sol - emn vows. Her hymns of love and praise.
The bright -est glo - ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of heav'n.

£= mA-C^-

5fy?=tp

No. 187.

Psalm 23.

'm^i Pif ^bqjliM
(Belmont. CM.)

3^:

Wm. Gardiner.

=^^^
='^=i:-4-ar

1. The Lord's my Shep-herd, I'll not want: He
2. My soul He doth re - store a - gain; And
3. Yea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale, Yet
4. My ta - ble Thou hast fur - uish - ed In
5. Good - ness and mer - cy all my life Shall

r T
makes me down to
me to walk doth
I will fear none
pres - ence of my
sure - ly fol - low

lie

make
ill;

foes;

"̂^
'^^EiL

¥
J- %M^
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—

^m^f̂ ^̂ Ki Bi
5T -<s>-

wa - ters

own name's
com - fort

o - ver -

place shall

In pas-tures green: He
With - in the paths of

For Thou art with me;
My head Thou dost with
And in God's house for

lead - eth me
right-eous - ness,

and Thy rod
oil a - noint,

ev - er - more

The
E'en
And
And
My

qui - et

for His
stafif me
my cup
dwell-ing

by.
sake,

still,

flows,

be.

g=j:
:^

-i ^^ -=^
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No. 188.

1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer's ear;

It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear.

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole.
And calms the troubled breast;

'Tis manna to the hungry soul.

And to the weary, rest

3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I build.

My shield and hiding-place;

My never-failing treasure, filled

With boundless stores of grace.

4 Jesus my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King;

My Lord, My Life, my Way, my End,-
Acoept the pitiise I bring.

JeAn Newton,



No. 189.

I. Watts.

§0^ i0 i\u mm.
(Antioch. CM.)

Arr. fr. Geo. F. Handbtl.

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come;

2. Joy to the world ! the Sav - lour reigns

;

3. He rules the world with truth and grace,

?13:

Let earth re - ceive her King; Let
Let men their songs em - ploy; While
And makes the na - tions prove The

^ I.N
:(*: zf^-\-^:i=_-e

-r-
m

^^^^^^i
ev - 'ry

fields and
glo - ries

heart pre - pare Ilim

floods, rocks, hills, and
of His right - eous -

XZ--

room, And heav'nand na - ture sing. And
plains, Re- peat the sound -ing joy, Re

-

uess. And won-ders of His love. And
1^—

«^ l^Andheav'n, Andheav'n and na-ture

:gr=:g_g—g:

P =i=*=i=ŵ^^^^^^m
heav'n and na - ture sing. And heav'n, And
peat the sound -ing joy, Ee - peat. Re
won - ders of His love. And wonders, And
sing, And heav'n and na- ture sing.

J ^ ^ J . R N, I .^

heav'n and na - ture

peat the sound - ing

won - ders of His

sing.

joy.

love.

iS'^grrti:

-r-

:t=
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No. 190. f $M\ k ^atissfiei

Eli. NATHAN. James McGranahan.

:d: ^ 3EE^33
zfer^^—g=oigE|—

^

g -

^
-M——I-

1. Soul of mine, in earth - ly tem - pie,

2. Soul of mine, my heart is cling -ing

3. Soul of mine, must I iur - ren - der,

4. Soul of mine, con - tin - ue plead -ing;

?•• -r -p- Iff:-,—e -j^-

Why not here con - tent a - bide?

To the earth's fair pomp and pride;

See my - self as cm - ci - fied

;

Sin re - buke, and fol - ly chide

;

m

Why art thou for - ev - er plead-ing? Wliy art thou not

Ah, why dost thou thus re - prove ine? Why art thou not

Turn from all of earth's am - bi - tion. That thou may'st be

I ac - cept the cross of Je - sus. That thou may'st be

eat -

sat -

sat -

sat -

fied?

fied ?

fied?

fied.

^ V—1—

r

-r-r r r-tJ- f-



f Siltatt ht ^ati^lid.—^Jondwtld.

Chords.
.->--^
5^ :ir*—

g

•I shall be sat - is- fled,

I shall be sat - is - fled,

:i 3

-^—I*—'— I— I—-—

I shall be sat-is-fied,

I shall be sat -is- fied, I shall be eat -is -fled,

,=t"^-=)^-iia:

v^-t?—
W^ i^zzB*:

?i^ ::)==P

Whea I a-wake in His like-uess,

"^ --=t^ ^=S= :=!*

m 5̂^.^!:ffi__Jl_^._.

^ f^f—g-gi=j—1^
I shall be sat-is-fied,

I shall be sat-is-fied,

_ 3 _ 3

:t==5; i

f
3rz*-r-!Ii:z^-=353-Ti«tvz-!=5=a|i:-i5zB^:

I
y ^ >

I shall be sat - is - fied, Wheu I

I shall be sat - is - fied, I shall be sat - is - fied,

3 ^3_t 3 „_^^
--r- -r- -g--_-gi-g-

-r ly^ m—m—m—^ -^ •y—"g^-s-

wake in His like - uess.

r- "I

'

No. 191. ^wnwg fmyet
J. EDMESTON. Geo. C. Stebbins.

fe£=1^^
-<S".- iip^ia^i^i^pi^

1. Sav - iour, breathe an eve - ning bless - ing,

2. Tho' de - struc-tion walk a - round us,

3. Tho' the- night be dark and drear- )',

4. Should swift death this night o'er- take us,

Ere re - pose our

Tho' the ar - rows

Darkness can - not

And our couch be -

spir

past

hide

come

- its seal:

us fly;

from Thee

;

our tomb,

ili^g
:g- bg-

rit.

-=1=

^: 3= iPE5-

.—I-

s=t^
--S-'.^"

Sin and want we come con

An - gel - guards from Thee sur

Thou art He who, nev - er

May the morn in heaven a -

- fess ing. Thou canst save and Thou canst heal.

round us. We are safe if Thou art nigh.

wea - ry, Watch-est where Thy pco - pie be.

wake us, Clad in bright and death - lees bloom.

5:E=^=t=
r—

y

mm^msm^^mMm^•^-1^1—

t

r



No. 192. §^ ^MUt m i\\t Mmt flf ^Um,
V. J. CHAKLESWORTH. Ira D. Sankey.

1. The Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide, A shel - ter in the time of storm;

2. A shade by day, de -fence by night, A shel - ter in the time of storm;

3. The rag - iug storms may round us beat, A shel- ter in the time of storm;

4. Rock di -vine, Ref-uge dear, A shel- ter in the time of storm;

I ^^m =^=^ :it: ^m
of storm,

of storm,

of storm,

of storm.

=1=t=T
i=t=s=«

i^3!

Se - cure what - ev - er ill be - tide, A shel - ter in the time

No fears a - larm, no foes af - fright, A shel - ter in the time

We'll uev - er leave our safe re - treat, A shel - ter in the lime

Be Thou our help - er ev - er near, A shel - ter in the time

IZ" :t;
-^—0--

-gil-H

-^^V-i^-J—J. _^-,- I I—H^-,^—I—I—^1

a Rock in a wea- ry land, A wea - ry land,

:^=1:

m. -tZ'
:|tti=|»—

^

wea- ry land;

-p -r- -r

1—I—

r

4 J 1^—

;

i—M=^_«i—«i

Oh. Je - sua is a Rock in a wea - ry land, A shel - ter in the time of storm.

No, 193. PjJ JlUth ^00HlSi ttp to Mm,
Ray Palmer, D. D.

(Olivet. 68.4s.)
Dr. Lowell Mason.

4-. 1

1. My ' faith looks up to Thee, Tliou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, Sav-iour di - vine! Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal in - spire ; As thou hast

3. While life's dark maze T tread. And griefs around me spread, Be Tliou my Guide ;Bid darkness

4. Wlieneud8life'straii8ientdream,Whendeath'8cold,8ullenstreamShallo'erme roll. Blest Saviourl



py ^mik ^oob \\p,tk,—€ij>ttduM.
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—
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&^sEtl 'i^^ —<&-

IS

while I pray, Take all my guilt a- way, Oh, let me from tliis day Be whol - ly Thine,

died for me. Oh, may my love to Thee Pure,warm,aud changeless be A liv - ing fire I

turn today. Wipe sorrow's tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - side,

then, in love. Fear and dis-trust re-move; Oh, bear me safe a-bove, A ransomed soul!

--^ m . .. --e

fe :^ :iiiitB=|e: l=^=

-.X^=^ r=f m

No. 194. ®k ^ye »f |aitk

Rev. J. J. Maxfield. W. A. Ogden.

^^ -J 1
:z^

1. I do not ask for earth-ly store Be- yond a day's sup - ply ; I on - ly cov - et,

2. I care not for the emp- ty show That thoughtless worldlings see; I crave to do the

3. "What-e'er the cross- es mine shall be, I will not dare to shuu ; I on - ly ask to

4. And when at last, my la - bor o'er, I cross the nar-row sea, Grant, Lord, that on the

:g-^-g—

S

—ig= mf-
^ ^ ^

:a^=«t=»^=
--S=^-

more and more,The clear and sin- gle eye. To see my du - ty face to face, And
best I know, And leave the rest with Thee;—Well sat - is - fied that sweet re - ward Is

live for Thee, And that Thy will be done; Thy will, Lord, be mine each day, While

oth - er shore My soul may dwell with Thee; And learn what here I can -not kno\v,Why

Chorus.

i^^iti^^s fe±=^^0=B
trust the Lord for dai-ly grace. ^ Then shall my heart keep sing-ing While to the cross I cling;

sure to those who trust the Lord. I

press-ing on my homeward way. f
. . i- t «

Thou hast ev - er loved me so. ) singing, singing, cling,! cling,

-J^^.
For rest is sweetat Jesus' feet,While homeward faith keeps winging.While homeward faith keeps winging.

r L L L L
r r r r



No. 195. f urn W\m, # ^m&.
F. J. Ckosby. W. H. DOANB.

--m=r^:^-ii-
-*—

"-ir—J.—* •' ' S r^r
=^

1. I am Thine, Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy love to me;
2. Con -se -crate me now to Thy ser - vice. Lord, By the pow'r of grace di - vine;
3. the pure de- light of a sin - gle hour That be -fore Thy throne I spend,

4. There are depths of love that I can - not know Till I cross the nar-row sea,

Iff:^^^^^ruiirf-^
* ^_ -^ ,_!_* « « •-•-«.

But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be clos - er drawn to Thee.

Let my soul look up with a stead - fast hope. And my will be lost in Thine.

When I kneel in pray'r, and with Thee my God, I com-mune as friend with friend.

There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I rest in peace with Thee.

-| 1 H 1 1—* }—

Refkain.

VE^z

Draw me near

:=^^

er,

-«—^—d-
i=S

dtizi:
=1t=K

i^^^iii^-J -*; m 1

near - er, bless - ed Lord, To the cross wher« Thou hast died

;

near - er, near - er,

^-: l--lai iM-^-^r
iznizl!=(*=!:

--^^ =Js=^
=15: d'==§«==t

^=9 M—^- :««=^=il:
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Draw me near- er, near- er. neat - er, bless - ed Lord, To Thy pre-cious, bleed-ing side.

N ^^ -•- -m- /T\ ^ * -*- -/^ •»-
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No. 196. ®hew sikW bf c^Itawfvsi *f §lesi!Sin0.

El. Nathan. James McGkanahan.

1. " There shall be showers

2. "Thcroshall be showers

3. "There shall be showers

4. " There shall be showerB

of bless -iug:" This is the prom-ise of love; There shall be

of bless - ing "—Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - gain

;

- ver the

of bless -ing:" Send them up - on ua, Lord; Grant to us

of bless -ing:" Oh, that to- day they might fall. Now as to

1—

r

-a—<•—

^

u u u
-

:t=:^
^-J^rg"—-e—-g- -r- J" :«: S j»—»—»:



©to Ml k Mmeu, tU.—(^md\\M.
Chorus.
Show . ers of bless-iug,

sea- sons re - fresh - iug, Sent from the Sav-iour a - bove
hillsaud the val - leys, Sound of a- buu-danceof rain

now a re - fresh - iug, Come, and now hon - or Thy Word
God we're con - fess - ing, Now as on Je - sus we call;i

Showers, showers of bless-ing,

._J^_J^_JL^

Showers of blessing we need ; Mercy-drops rouud us are fall-iug, But for the showers we plead.

'^ •—•

—
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w
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No. 197. ^'(komel ^ihinHmv, Wtkonul
HORATIUS BONAB. Ira D. Sankey.

Hear far voice

2. " From the laud of

3. "Leave the haunts of

hun
ri

ger,

ot,

Faint - ing, fam-ished, lone,

Wast - ed, woe - be - gone,

Come to love and
Sick at heart and

:=]= ^.
Chorus.

m--t^ :f=*^t

•S?

m

call - ing, " My son I my
glad - ness, " My son 1 my
wea - ry, " My son I my

-J I L

son I

son !

son !

3^

3:

" Wei - come ! wand'rer.

:ff-—:e_e—-f--

wel

-Jr

cornel

m

Welcome back to home !

4=:

Thou hast wandered

4 " See the door still open

!

Thou art still my own

;

Eyes of love are on thee,

My son! my son!"

5 " Far off thou hast wandered

;

Wilt thou farther roam?
Come, and all is pardoned,
My bod! my son!"

±i=t;

far way : Come home 1 come home I

"

/7\^ ^
£^

^
r- p ±t--:

6 " See the well-spread table,

Unforgotteu one 1

Here is rest and plenty.

My son ! my son!"

7 " Thou art friendless, homeleaa,

Hopeless, and undone

;

Mine is love unchanging.
My son! my son 1"



No. 198. mu §mi^ mA iittt

E. C. Clephane.
(Should be sung only as a Solo ad libitum.)

Ira D. Sankey.

^^̂ gE^^^ =M :=l^ 35
S: -m— * m—

•

1. There were nine - ty and nine that safe - ly

2. " Lord, Thou hast here Thy nine - ty and
3. But none of the ran - soined ev - er

lay

nine;

knew

In the

Arc they

How

ehel

not

deep

ter of

e - nough
were the wa

the fold, But one was out on the

for Thee?" But the Shep- herd made an - Bwer;
ters cross'd; Nor huw dark was the night that the

Sg^E^^S

hills a - way,
'This of mine
Lord pass'd thro'

nt Iff: .^

—^r<=S-
==S: qsrr

:r

i?=mtz:

-M-^t~'^.

Far off from the gates of gold

—

Has wan - dered a - way from me,
Ere He found His sheep that Avas lost:

:ffzz=3zz

A - way on the mount - ains wild and bare, A - way from the
And, al - though the road be rough and steep I go to the

Out in the des - ert He heard its cry

—

Sick and

ten - der

des - ert to

heli)-Ie88 and

Shep - herd's care, A
find my sheep, I

read - y to die.

way from the ten • der

go to the des - ert to

Sick, and help-less, and

Shep - herd' care,

find my sheep."

read - y to die.

^^^^^M^ii^!i|E^g
"Lord, whoticf! are those blood-drops all the way
That mark uiit the mountain's track ?"

"They wcre'shwl fur one wlio had gone astray
Ere the Sliepherd rould bring him back :"

** Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and torn?"
" They are pierced to-night by many z thorn."

5 But all thro' the mountains, thunder-riven,
And up from tho rockj' steep,

There arose a glad cry to tho gate of heaven,
" Rejoice ! I have found my sheep !

"

And tho Angels echoed around the throne,
" Bejoicel for the Lord brings back His owbI "



No. 199. i §mx mjj m\mm foi^t

L. H. Lewis Hartsouqh.
-^-^ > N.

1.

1

2. Tho'
3. 'Tis

4. 'Tis

a

hear Thy wel-come voice Tliat calls me, Lord, to Thee For cleaus-ing in Thy
com- ing weak aud vile. Thou dost my strength as- sure; Thou dost my vile-uess

Je - 6US calls me on To per - feet faith and love. To per - feet hope,and
Je - sus who con - firms The bless - ed work with - in, By add - ing grace to

Iff:
•

iff- -^ Iff:

:6t=ta=i&;=lz:ti=C:J^ X:- m
Chorus.

te3iEE^=Eg :=W4=«i
rqz=:=^i:.=;^r=

pre - cious blood That flow'd on Cal - va - ry.

ful - ly cleanse, Till spot - less all and pure.

peace,and trust. For earth and heav'n a - bove.

wel-comed grace. Where reigned the power of sin.

am com - ing Lord I

Iff: Iff: Iff:

^^
x* ^

:»—k:
:»=»:

'=^ffri:=g==g=sEbgzTibszr=S==J—jElz:iJ=:gJ-S=i=i)=l:

Cum - ing now to Thee! Wash me, cleanse me, in the blood That flow'd on Cal-va ry.

Aud He the witness gives
To loyal hearts and free,

That every promise is fulfilled,

If faith but brings the plea.

U*
I

1^ If^ >»

6 All hail, atoning blood I

All hail, redeeming grace!
All hail, the Gift of Christ, our Lord,
Our Strength and Righteousness I

No. 200. ftt Wu €tm d ^hvist

Sir John Bowrinq.
(Eathbun. Ss.Ts.)

ITHAMAK CONKEY.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry,

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me,
3. When the sun of bliss is beam-iug
4. Bane and bless - ing, pain aud pleas- ure,

-^—it-

Tower-ing
Hopes de -

Light and
By the

-==!=

o'er

ceive

love
cross

the
and
up -

are

M
wrecks of time

;

fears an - noy,
on my way,
sane - ti - fied :

m^ :=^iq=^r:i:z^:

i 1—
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51^
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All the
Nev - er

From the
Peace is

light of
shall the
cross the
there, that

sa
cross

ra -

knows
r.

cred sto - ry, Gath - ers

for - sake me
;

Lo ! it

diance streaming, Adds new
no meas-ure, Joys that

round its head sub - lime.
glows with peace and joy.

lus - ter to the day.

through all time a - bide.



No. 201. f will fa^iS #w Ifott.

El. Nathan. James McGranahan.

1. When God the way of life would teach Aud gath - er all His own, He placed them safe beyond the

2. By Christ, the sin - less Lamb of God, The precious blood wasshed,When He fulfilled God's holy
3. soul, for thee sal - va - tion thus By God is free-ly giv'n; The blood of Christ a-toncs for

4. The wrath of God that was our due. Up - on the Lamb was laid; And by the shedding of His
5. How calm till' judgment hour shall pass To all who do o - bey The word of Gud a-bout the

- ^ -m^ -m- _ _ . _ -^ 11?: ^- . _ _ _ „

:^^=]^
Chorus >^--^

-^:-^:

reach

word,

Bin,

blood,

blood,

I

Of death, by blood a - lone.

And suf - fered in our etead.

And makes us meet for heav'n,

The debt for us was paid.

And make that word their stay.

-M W^^^i
It is His word, God's precious word. It

It is His word, God's precious word,

^PT^- --^^-
-\gf- -M-=^--

V k
i^;ii3)z^=^=pz:id=ji=S^::g'^"tg:

stands for -ev-er true: When I, the Lord, shall see the blood, I will pass o -ver you

T7heu I, the Lord, shall see the blood,

W¥f^ 4=1*: s?^ Si* :!=§ ff==ffl

J^ -=i—=1-

t2=t2I=bt U Ig* ip»-

No. 202.

H. L. Turner.

(&\\x\%\ %t\mmX)x.
James McGranahan.

piin^i-J ^^—J^
-!zz3^:

f^
?^^^»-^

1. It may be at morn, when the day is a - wak - ing, When sun-light thro' "^

2. It may be at mid - day, it may be at twi - light, It may be, per - *

3. While its hosts cry Ho - san - na, from heaven do - scend - ing, With glo - ri - fied -^

4. Oh, joy! oh, de - lightl should wn go with -out dy - ing, No sick-ness, no 3

^^^m

dark - ness and shad - ow is

chance, that the black-ness of

saints and the an - gels at

sad - ness, no dread and no

break - ing. That Je - sus will come in the

mid - night Will burst in - to light in the

tend - ing. With grace on His brow, like a

cry - ing, Caught up thro' the clouds with our

^ ^^mmf=r^
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m i^
f -| —r-

full - nesa of

blaze of His

ha - lo of

Lord ia - to

3=?a^llg^^ r-
glo - ry, To re

glo - ry, When
glo - ry, Will

glo - ry, When

ceive from the world " Ilis own."
Je - BUS re - ceives " His own."
Je - BUS re - ceive " His own."
Je - sui re - ceives " His own."

f 1—
^m==a

Chorus, ^=^ ^=r 1^
Lord Je - sus, how long ? how long Ere we shout the glad song ? Christ re-

^ A ^ P'. ft

J=J=d5=feFdM- ._J *_MC ^ rit.

:1=i:
=^^=W^ir :2^

^
^t=^ a^:

turn- eth; Hal-le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu -jah! A - men, Hal-le - lu-jah! A - men.

No. 203.

p. Doddridge.

\^n i»H'
From E. F. Rimbault.

%. Chorus.

, f happy day that fixed my choice On Thee,my Saviour,and my God! ) Z).5.Happy day, happy day,
'

I Well may this glowing heart rejoice,And tell its rap-tures all abroad, j

When Je-8UB waslied my sins a-vvay ; He taught nie how to watch and pray, And live rejoicing ev'ry day;

2 happy bond that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love;

Let cheerful anthems fill His house.
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done;
I am my Lord's and Ho is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,

Charmed to confess the voice divine.

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart.

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest;

Nor ever from tliy Lord de])art.

With Him of every good possessed.

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,

That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow.
And bless in death a bond so dear.



No. 204. imA mt, ^uimx.
F. M. D. Frank M. Davis.

^^^mm
1. Sav-iour, leadme, lest I stray, (lest I stray,) Geu -tly lead me all the way; (all the way

:)

2. Thou, the Refuge of my soul (of my soul) When life's stormy billows roll, (billows roll,)

3. Sav-iour, lead me, till at last, (till at last,) When the storm of life is past, (life is past,)

I=t:

5=5=5^^ -^21 I-I 1 1——

I

1—=-

1

1. Sav - lour. lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way
;

*
1

^^^ :=^=S
:ff=(t=l?:

i1=itE5E^«^
^-

t^ ^ > U'

I am safe when by Thy side, (by Thy side,) I would in Thy love a - bide, (love a-bide.)

lanisafe when Thou art nigh, (Thou art nigh,) On Thymer-cy I re- ly. (I re - ly.)

I sliall reach the land of day, (laud of day,) Where all tears are wip'd away, (wip'daway.)

!L^; 1-

:^^m=^:=^
^~W' l̂ ^a§=s=*

X.--

3^1 i

/7\

If:

=t=^tr^

safe when by Thy side, would
U > ^ > \

in Thy love a-bide.

Chorus.

Lead me, lead me, Sav - iour, lead me, lest

"^^^^-
r-

^^^=^^^ v^^--

stray ;.

^^i :zj5=ilci:|5r =l5=r5^

^=^^ -Si—«j:

Sav - iour, lead me,

rit e dim.

^P^i

I 1

—

lest I stray

;

g*=S: t^^^

stream of time. all the way.

No. 205. §1 ^mm Xxlt pd
C. J. B.

Slow.

C. J. Butler.



^ ^'m\m Wkt §U1—C(«ndiulat.

Christ the Re -

heart with

deem - er has

deem
Bad -

pow .

ness,

er

Could save

There's no hope
To save

a*-

a poor

for a
a poor

sin - ner like

sin - ner like

sin - ner like

me.

me.
me.

m^ ?^
—I—^

1 , ?^^?—'—;^

4 I listened : and lo ! 'twas the Saviour

That was speaking so kindly to me
;

I cried, " I'm the chief of sinners,

Thou canst save a poor sinner like me 1"

5 I then fully trueled in Jeeue;
And oh, what a joy came to me 1

My heart was filled with His praises,
For saving a einner like me.

6 No longer in darkness I'm walking,
For the light is uuw shining on me;

And now unto others I'm telling

How He saved a poor sinner like me.

7 And when life's journey is over,

And I the dear Saviour shall see,

I'll praise Him for ever and ever,

For saving a sinner like me.

No. 206. ^mX'tt, Ph ^<H\, t0 Mhtt

Sarah F. Adams.

~i

(Bethany. 6s. 48.)
Dr. Lowell Mason.

1. Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee

;

2. Tho' like the wan-aer-er. The sun gone down,
3. There let the way ap pear Steps un - to heaven;
4. Then with my wak- ing tho'ts, Bright with Thy praise,

5. Or if, on joy- fill wing, Cleav - ing the sky,

E'en though it be a cross

Dark - ness be o - ver me.
All that Thousendest me.
Out of my sto - ny griefs.

Sun, moon, and stars for - got.

mmm

That

My
In
Beth

Up

rais - eth me,
rest a stone,

mer - cy given

:

el I'll raise;

ward I fly.

Still all my song shall be— Near - er, my God, to Thee

!

—I
1 f—

^

Yet in my dreams I'd be

An - gels to beck - on me
So by my woes to be

Still all my song si. all be

I

Near - er t9 Thee!

Near - er, my God, to Thee !

Near - er, my God, to Thee

!

Near - er, my God, to Thee

!

Near - er, my God, to Thee!

pm^m



No. 207.

H. F. Lyte.

^mt ?ivttit m.
Wm. h. Monk.

-J- —l- nt

-r-

:zt

=g=

1.



No. 209. §vin()in0 in th Mmvt$,
Knowles Shaw. George A. Minok.

1. Sow- ing in the morn - ing, sow- ing seeds of kind - ness, Sow-ing iu the noon- tide

2. Sow- ing in the sun - shine, sow- ing in the shad - ows, Fear-ing nei - ther clouds nor
3. Go - ing forth with weep- ing, sow- ing for the Mas - ter, Tho' the loss sus-tain'd our

,-^-g--:g-—-gil-lg-—g- -^ jff--

TR ' N



No. 210. ^ivt |IU Sbjj ^tmi
Rev. J. H. Sammis. D. B. Towner.^

1. To thee, who from the nar-row road, In sin - fnl ways so long have trod,

2. Ah, well that gen -tie voice I know. For oft it called me long a - go,

3. " My son," oh word of might-y grace. That chil - dren of our mor - tal race,

4. How great that Fa-ther's love must be, How fond His yearnings af - ter thee,

5. How pa - tieut hath His spir-it been, To fol - low thee thro' all thy sin.

6. Oh, God, my Fa - ther, I o - bey. come, I come, to Thee to - day,

:t=:

f=

::=1=

How kind - ly speaks thy Fa - ther, God, " My
And now to thee it whis-pers low, "My
With sons of God may take their place. " My
That He should say so ten - der - ly, " My
And plead thy way-ward soul to win, " My
" Here Lord, I give my - self a - way, I

-& u

—

fc=5—B-hi B— l -r g

son, give nie thy heart."

son, give me thy heart."

son, give me thy heart."

son, give me thy heart."

son, give me thy heart."

give to Thee my heart."

f
-

't^-u~f^
Chorus.

^-i-r ^~



No. 211.

J. W. V.

mU\^ ®bi^ ^^.
DUET.

J. W. Van De Venteb.

J^^^-J" >



No. 212.

F. J. Crosby.

Wiam t\u €tm>&
Mrs. J. F. Knafp.

1. "Near-er the cross !" my heart can say, I am com - iiig uear - er; Near - er the

2. Near-er the Chris-tiaii's mer - cy seat, I am com - iug uear- er; Feast-ing my
3. Near-er iu i)ray'r my hope as-pires I am com - iug uear- er; Deep - er the

cross from day to day, I

Boul ou mau - ua sweet I

love my soul de - sires, I

=1^

am com - mg uear - er

;

am com - iug uear - er;

am com - iug uear - er;

^^m
Near - er the cross where
Stroug-er iu faith, more
Near - er the end of

^ m

r
-• -tfl-T-

N V :^
tZZUBtZ

-d; -^_^—

L

:r

Je - sus died, Near - er the fount - ains crim - son tide, Near - er my Sav - Iouf'b

clear I see Je - sus who gave Him - self fjr me; Near-er to Him I

toil and care, Near - er the joy I 1 JUg to share, Near - er the crown I

S i::

-Y--

«-«- -t-•-

—

m m-
z^sz

-t '—t^ ^—t—

r

^—-*i—^=£^

wound - ed side,

still would be

:

soon shall wear:

I am com - ing uear - er,

Still I'm com - iug near - er,

I am com - iug uear - er,

^^^^
I am com - ing near - er.

Still I'm coui - ing near - er.

I am com - ing near - er.

No. 213.

Charlotte Elliott.
(Woodworth. L. M.)

Wm. B. Bradbury.

&£^§^^§=I=^J§
1. .Just as I am, witli - out one plea. But that Thy blood was shed for me,

2. Just as I am, and wait -ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

3. Just as I am, thougli tossed a - bout. With many a con - flict, many a doubt.

-•—,-(2

—

m



[ust Ji^ I |tm.—^0ttdudei

Aud that Thou bidd'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God! I come, I comei
To Thee, whose blood can cleause each (spot, Lamb of God ! I come, I come I

Fight-ings aud fears with - in, with - out, Lamb of God! I come, I come I

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, bliud,

Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all I need, in Tiiee to fiud,

Lamb of God ! 1 come, I come I

5 Just as I am ; Thou wilt receive.

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve

;

Because Thy promise I believe,

Lamb of God 1 I come, 1 come I

No. 214. §flt §0% pm miwi
Mrs. Pennefather.

Slow, and with expression.

Ira D. Sanket.

:z!t :=qsi:

1. Not
2. Not
3. Not

now,
now;
now;

my
for

for

child,-

1

I

have
have

lit - tie

wan - d'rers

loved ones

::it:

r=i—,^—q—

lit - tie

thou must
thou not

ling - er

call them
clieer them

--1^

r^IEES:
mt^m

on

in

with

the

with

bil - lows'

pa - tient

kind - ly

foam;

love;

smile?

A
Not
Sick

few
now

;

ones.

more journey-inga

for I have

who need thee

e ^-

in the des - ert

sheep up - on the

in their lone - ly

dark - ness,

mmntains,
s^^r - row

;

And
And
Wilt

then, the sun-shine of thy Fa - ther's Home I

thou must fol - low them wher- e'er they rove,

thou not teud them yet a lit - tie while?

r £
4 Not now ; for wounded hearts are sorely bleeding.

And thou must teach those widowed hearts to sing :

Not now; for orphans' teara are quickly falling,

They must be gathered 'neath some sheltering vring.

6 Go, with the name of Jesus, to the dying.

And speak that Name in all its living power;
Why should thy fainting heart grow chill and weary?

Canst thou not watch with Me one little hour ?

6 One little hour ! and then the glorious crowning,

The golden harp-strings, and the victor's palm

;

One little hour ! and then the hallelujah !

Eternity's long, deep, thanksgiving psalm I



No. 215. ®ak §U ais i ^m.
Eliza H. Hamilton.

Moderate.
Ira D. Sankst.

1^ :H
-9 9 9

—i^ f
=S: ^^m

1. Je - sus, my Lord, to Thee I cry; Un - less Thou help me I must die: Oh,

2. Help-less, I am, and full of guilt; But yet for me Thy blood was spilt, And
3. No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My best re - solres I on - ly break. Yet

4. Be - hold me, Sav - iour, at Thy feet, Deal with me as Thou ee« - st meet; Thy

bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh, And take me as

Thou canst make me what Thou ^vilt, And take me as

Bare me for Thine own name's sake. And take me as

work be - gin. Thy work complete, And take me as

am.
am.
am.
am.

And take me as I am, <^

-ft'* ^^J J"--



No. 217. ^m ih( Wiins,

Ellen K. Bradford E. H. Phelps.

1. Oh, ten-der and sweet was the Mas - tor's voice. As He lov - ing--ly call'd to me,
2. But my sins are ma-ny, my faith is small, Lo! the answer came quick and clear;
3. But my flesh is weak, I tear - ful-ly said, And the way I can-not see;
4. Ah, the world is cold, and 1 can - not go back, Press for-ward 1 sure-ly miiBtj

SJS-' ^ <^* V Z.^ -g-

" Come o - ver the line, it is

" Thou need-est not trust in thy •

I fear if I try I may
I will place my hand in His

on-ly a step— I am waiting,My child, for

self at all, Step o - ver the line, I am
sad - ly fail, And thus may dis-hon - or

wound- ed palm, Step o - ver the line, and

thee,"

here."

Thee.

trust.

-^
->>Mi>r> »

tnTrtr

Refrain.^^^ sS^ fc=fc ^m-±^ i~gli~g
"0 - ver the liae," hear the sweet re-frain, An-gels are chant-ing the heav-en - ly strain;

fc^

i iI5=t5: ^a^ ^=r r=s=
"O - ver the line,"—Why should I re-main With a step between me and Je - sua.

4th V. "0 - ver the line,"—I will not re-maiin, I'll cross it and go to Jo - sua.

tola r ^ ^=^r—T
I

r_^=f==g=gg+£4^£=grrg=i^

No. 218.

i

%\mk l^atd
Anon.

f F=S-

Glory be to the Father, and

As it was in the beginning,

is DOW, and

to the Son, and to the Ho - ly Ghost.

ev - er shall be, world with - out end, A - men.

<
g'-— 1—<g—



No. 219. Py ^mi k 0tt ®Hh ^mxl

Heath,
(Laban. S. M.)

Dr. LowEiiL Mason.

:d:

My soul, be on thy

watch, aud fight, and

Ne'er think the vict - 'ry

\

—
guard, Ten
pray ; The
won, Nor

I

thou . sand foes

bat - tie ne'er

lay thine arm

=^: -I-^-2^;

¥1
:^=:

of Bin are press

it bold - ly ev

of faith will not
Jt. .0. M-
:t==t=; i^:

ing

'ry

be

-^=xi :^:
-i r r-

hard

day,

done.

To draw Thee from

And help di - vine

Till thou ob - tain

iCz:

tr:

tlie

im
the

It

skies,

plore.

crown.

No. 220. favwuv, ^0W \\m WMt.

Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. DOANE.

^^^3S5^ :^ ^3^-^—^

1. Sav - lour, more than life to me, I am cling-ing, cling- ing close to Thee;
2. Thro' this Chang- ing world be- low. Lead me gen - tly, gen - tly as I go;

3. Let me l')ve Theemore and more, Till this fleet- ing, fleet- ing life

Let Thy pre - cious blood ap - plied. Keep me ev - er, ev - er near Thy side.

Trusting Thee, I can - not stray, I can nev-er, nev-er lose my way.

Till my soul is lost in love, In a bright-er, bright-er world a - Iwve.

m—to to

—

Refrain

!^illi
r-

Ev - 'ry day, ev - 'ry hour,

.m. -S:. Sr. -^ iff: • ^ .^ .-. ^m
\ m -^ 0 w ' ~"

s I r—^

—

^~
1^— t^-

il==:it 3^

lirlLl

Let me feel Thy cleansing pow'r;

St' M. .^.

la—t— • 1—r^

—

Ev - 'ry day and hour, ev - 'ly day and hour,



c^jivktr, M0xt ttott E\ft—(^m(\\\M.

^i=^=3
=*

May Thy ten - der love to me Bind me clos - er, clos - er, Lord, to Thee.

No. 221. ©rnimd, ^iltttstmtt ,fflldiet^si.

S. Baring-Gould.
Presto.

'^^^^W^^
aW^4-

A. S. Sullivan.

1 r ^—ti^—S EM^
^

-IS^
1—I—

^

1. On-ward, Chribtiaa Sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - bub

2. Like a might- y ar - my Movps the Church of God : Broth-ers, we are tread -ing

3. Crowns and thrones may perish. Kingdoms rise and wane; But the Church of Je - sua

4. On-ward, then, ye faith - ful, Join our hap-py throng, Blend with ours your voi - ces,

I , -^ ^ :£ :g: -i>L -^L -g- -f- ^ -g- -g -g- -g-
. r^"^

!S rc=:- # :t== :t==iti: ^

l^isl^=l^

^
Go - ing on be- fore. Clirist,the Roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a - gainst the foe;

Where the saints have trod. We are not di - vid - ed, All one bod - y we—
Con - stant will re - main : Gates of hell can nev - er 'Gainst that Church pre- vail

;

In the tri - umph song : Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or, Un - to Christ the King

:

-<s^ -r -r- I
*- -g-

.
1^'—-"^-r-»—«—-"S^

ii iiil^^i^
-4- :S^ —1^-

Chorus.

*zSz=«:
:?s: ii2^i^-i^l,=p|

For-ward in - to bat - tie, See His ban-ners go.

One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-i - ty.

We have Christ's own prom-ise— And that can- not fail.

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an- gels sing.

On - ward, Christian sol - diers I

Marching as to war. With the cross of Je - sus.

With the cross of

Go - ing on bo - fore.

r



No. 222. iti \\$ dJwwJtt lim.

Rev. E. Perroxet.
Allegretto moderato

James McGranahan.

1. All hail the pow'r of Je - sus' name! Let an- gels pros - trate fall;.

2. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter - res - trial ball,.

3. O that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His fefet may fall;.

/t—f3-|



No. 223. ^m ^0xmxAl

G. W. Crofts. D. B. TowNBn.

1. Move for - ward ! val - iant men and strong, Ye who have prayed and la - bored long,

2. Move for - ward! each and ev - 'ry one, The gold - en har- Test is be- gun,

3. Move for - ward ! reap - iug as yoii move 1 An-grls are watching from a- bove!

4. Move for - ward 1 day will die full soon, How quick - ly eve-ning fol - lows noon.

msd^i J: :^ ?5£W m
~i- =1= --K-

-pr
:iii==^ idt
^gr-^ *

3-?t

"^T
j^—t-n

-0-

The time has come for you to rise, For lo! the sun rolls up the skies.

Ye reap - ers, come from glen and glade And wield the sick - le's glitt'riug blade.

A - round are wit - ness - es a host, A - rouse ye now and save the lost.

Now is the time to \i-ork and pray—Let glo - ry crown the dy - ing day.

J: ^fci

o

Chorus.

Move for

4:

ward, for

U
ward.

1^=-- ^- —±-- :^=:

Move for - ward,

All

for - ward. All

:t=:

a -

long line, move ward,

f
for

§£Ei=

ward. The

=5^

light be -

ztziir:

gins to shine.

move for - ward,
-r-



No. 224.

HORATIUS BONAR. Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. When
2. When
3. When
4. When

shall wake in that fair morn of morns, Aft - er whose dawn - ing
shall see Thy glo - ry face to face, When in Thine arms Thou
shall meet with those that I have loved. Clasp in my arms the
shall gaze up - on the face of Him Who died for me, with

-h= fc= h= "^ is>-
ii=t: m

nev - er night re -turns, And with whose glo

wilt Thy child em -brace. When Thou Bhalt o •

dear ones long re - moved, And find how faith

eyes no long - er dim. And praise Him with

ry day e - ter - nal burns,

pen all Thy store of grace,

ful Thou to me bastprov'd,

the ev - er - last - ing hymn,

—»=M-
:t:=t:

g-r

=?i:

=!:

-jS—» |^_J-

Refrain,
-4-^^—IS IS Vv i —

\

1
l i p t

_ r'
'~" 1^ ^

^J-s^l^ls:^—g=gi:
9* I

shall be sat - is - fied, be sat - is - fied. I shall be sat - is- fied,

I shall be

.»». -m-

axi . c, ^—^ g

^^, U^ J:
;^^^i^i: J^

fied, When.

\ 0t a|d 0- :S=:

»^

I shall be

I shall be
4>. J(L ^.
=t:=hz—r-
—» -MP w-

sat

When
I

I

-=i—t-

shall wake in

shall .

= =±:

that fair morn of morns

;

*^^=s

I shall be

I shall be

Jk. M: M.
*r=r"=|?:=i=i^==r=t—

:

1^ -^m —I-

:d^

sat - is - fied. When I shall wake

When I shall

z&r.

that fair morn of morns.

i^*"



No. 225. §ttt §iail t\u Wmtx.

E. Perronet.
(Caronation. CM,)

OlilVEB HOLDEN.

—I-

'm^^^H^m^m
1. All liail the power of Je - siis' uame! Let an - gels pros
2. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ly tribe, On this tcr - los -

3. Oh, that with you - der sa - cred throng Wo at His feet

trate fall

;

trial ball,

may fall :

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him
To Him all maj - es - ty aa - cribe, And crown Him
We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him

Lord
Lord
Lord

of

of

of

all;

all;

all:

*^=Si:S3S=rzgzz,^^
^- -t=:

Bring forth the roy - al

To Him all maj • es

We'll join the ev - er

di

ty

—r
a - dem. And crown Him Lord,

as - cribe, And crowu Him Lord.

of

of

last - ing Bong, And crowu Him Lord of

all.

all.

all.

m-
-I —I km-—m m P-

I ^ n.
l-^-^-

*-J^^

No. 226. PjJ €l0«ttttlj 'tiSi 0f %\U.

S. F. Smith, D. D.

I
:3^=!=3:
=*=s.=s.-»

(America. 6s. 4s.)

-4-

^Ti^
1 My coun-try, 'tis of thee. Sweet land of

2. My na- tive country, thee. Land of the

%-±^-n. :^=i|:

H, Carey.

4 1-

^=f=r

Let mu-sic swell tlie breeze, And ring from
Our fa-thers' God, to thee. An - thor of

lib - er-ty,

no - ble free,

all the trees,

lib - er-ty.

Of thee I sing

Thy name I love

Sweet freedom's song

To Thee we sing

Land where my
I love thy

Let mor - tal

Long may our

s S—

s

-*-=-^ !—̂ -1* ^ P—Pi 1 E—I—f- E
1—ti*r^-^— I—^^~'=r—t--r-'-,—

r

).—I-

5^^^J
—I-

*aSEr

cres.

fa-thersdied Land of tlie pilgrim's pride. From ev - 'ry mountain 8i<ie, Let free-dom ring,

rocks and rills, Thy woodsand templed hills, My heart with rapture thrills, Like that a - bove.

tongues awake, Let all that breatiie partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound pro - long,

land be bright, With freedom's ho- ly light. Pro -tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King,

XL—jt-y.-

:S--^ffil--ff-ff--.-ff-_'

4:=
-r

=g^TB4=t



No. 227. Who mu %\im?

ANNA SHIPTON. Geo. C. Stebbins.

:**^̂
^ »=t^il

1. Who are these whose songs are sound- ing O'er the gold - - en harps a - bove?

2. Who are these who keep their sta - tion Round the great e - ter - nal throne?

3. See their robes of daz-zliiig white- ness, With -out blem - ish, spot or stain;

4. 'Tis the Lamb of God who leads them, And they serve Himuightand day,

5. Sweet their theme: 'tis still "sal - va - tion Un - to Christ the Ho - ly One,"

$& ~N- ^ =1* j^^ 2i«: i^ ^^ ^-

Hark 1 they tell of grace a - bound - ing, And Je - ho - vah's sov -'reign love.

They from earth - ly trib . u - la - tion. To their heav'n - ly rest are gone.

See their crowns that grow in bright - ness, Pur- chased by the Lamb once slain.

By the heav'n - ly fount He leads them. He hath wiped their tears a - way.

And their sighs of trib- u - la - tion, Change to songs a -round the throne.

Chorus.

^^m-
-K—

I

PtS^ =»=»:

These are they who washed their robes and
who washed their robes, these are they who washed their robes

3=E
U=t^: i2=t:

made them white in the blood of the Lamb
white, and made their white in the blood of the Lamb.

S=^" fenS^m ^=rit
f

—

I—k—r-

the blood of the

I ^ f J"
Lamb ( the blood of the Lamb.)

y —t t u u

Jk -JL

3=;



No. 228. (Bmlmmt'^ Patdting ^m^.

F. J. Crosby. Ira d. Sanket.

1. Christ-ian sol - diers all, hear our Lead - er's call, Who will ral - ly at the
2. Hear the trump of war, sound -iug uear and far. Haste to con-quer in Je -

3. On, our foes to brave; on, the world to save; Arm'd with cour-age, as the
4. When our la - bor done, and the vie - fry won, Then with Je - sua we Bhall

m¥^ tz H-
Eb=4z:|gi^:^=|g ^gjizztg :|=

g=g^gEEgE
lic^ic ^^

^ ^l ^E^^:
^if^Sr "t-

King's com- mand? Firm - ly, stead - i - ly, on to vie - to - ry,

ho - vah's name; To the prom- ised land, with His miglit - y hand,
mo - ments fly

;

Shouts of tri - umph rise, rank to rank re - plies,

meet a - bove

;

how sweet 'twill be, there His face to see,

m^ T
^ :==it:

Chorus.

See, ad- vane- ing," Our En -deav - or Band."

He will lead us with a loud ac - claim.

As with joy we wave our ban - ners high.

In the man-sions of e - ter - nal love.

6^ e£

For - ward ! eel - diers, all,

ft

A 1-

i i—

i

1 1-m m—«-

3=^„s^3 P-Up-

bear our Lead -er's call. On -ward! on-ward with the Sword and Shield; Sig - nals

SE :tz:

:i8—^—g:

-fca— Ijg
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—

b^̂
«==t i

i zMznm^^,3FS=^r
flash - ing bright, in the shin- ing light, Cheer us

m - ^ fm-

"^^
:t=t»:

"tr-gs-

4»=£:

on- ward to the bat - tie field.
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No. 229. ktiA ih p0ht.

C. H. G.

^SE^^^.
-I—

^

Chas. H. Gabriel

-m
'-=<; m

1. There's a call comes ring - iug o'er the rest - less wave, " Send the light!

2. We have heard the Ma- ce - do - nian call to- day, "Send the light,

3. Let us pray that grace may ev - ery-where a - bound. Send the light,

4. Let us not grow wea - ry in the work of love. Send the light,

I

I

I

Send the light I

:z4—p.

:e==ff -JE=zB±=.e^\zB

=I»=|K
^=?^=^

send the light
!"

send the light!"

send the light

!

send the light

!

send the light!

There are souls to

And a gold - en

res - cue, there are souls to save,

off - 'ring at the cross we lay,

And a Christ -like spir - it in our lives be found.

While we gath - er jew - els for a crown a - hove,

Send the light! send the light!

Send the light

!

send the light

!

:r:^ :±zi*zir«jz=«= l-%z

Send the light, the

Send the light,

:e ;--(•: :e

pel light,

ed gos - pel light.

—

1

- -5—JV_

S^fz

Let shine from shore to

Let it shine

JS:.- Sr. E:.
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No. 230. Mh Wfmwtt at ih €m$.
Eli Nathan. James McGranahan.

1. There's a roy - al ban - ner giv - en for dis - play To the sol - diera
2. Tlio' the foe may rage and gath - er as tlie flood, Let the stan - dard
3. - ver land and sea, wher - ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo - rious
4. When the glo - ry dawns—'tis draw - iug ver - y near— It is hast- 'ning

-^^
:C: --e==:e—tzz

-m—m-
rtzrzitz:

f
4=:

:Sr .-

of the King

;

be dis - played;

ti - dings known;
day by day—

As an en - sign fair we lift it up to - day,

And be - neath its folds, as sol - diers of the Lord,

Of the crim - son ban - ner now the sto - ry tell,

Then be - fore our King the foe shall dis - ap - pear,

^zz:r±:rir-^===*: =^:

r-t"

^=^:
Chorus.

m :=r

-^-

While
For
While
And

I

as ran - somed ones Ave sing,

the truth be not dis - maj'ed

!

the Lord shall claim His own

!

the Ci'oss the world shall sway.

—I—

I

-3— n \-i— t -" **
:d •

:g=l:^z^zi:z»T!jjzg=Brp!znig-bf P^^f =^^
I I

-«-•«>-«- (j III
March -ing onl March-ing

m-' -«-

:^:
1 r- r1tt

March - ing on ! on ! on ! March-ing

:•- It -^ ti' -S:

-w 1 1
•-= 1*^

on! For Christ count ev - ery tiling but loss; And to

on! on! on! For Christ count ev - ery thing, ev - ery-thing but loss ; And to

1

:=t=|-tz
"t:

:t=S-U=l=||^
^ J.

;=gE^

b^-Ei -d: --1 I ^^—N—N 1-
-tm ^ Ml 1 -^ 1«^-

W-

I I

crown Him King, toil and sing, 'Neath the ban - ner of the cross,

crown Him King, we'll toil and sing, Be - neath the ban - ner of the cross,

:t

I

-u

—

<m—<m--—g— 1~'

^—U—£^—g-l-ir



No. 231. \t\xm m& #b%
Julia Sterling.

z?.d=i=j3=*rJ-JtiEE?:

Ira D. SankeY.

--J.

=l=:s3:

:=l—i—

!

~1 J I

1. Press ou - ward, press on - ward, and trust - ing the Lord Ee - mem - ber the

2. Press on - ward, press on - ward, if you would se - cure The rest of the
3. Press ou - ward, press on - ward, your cour - age re - new ; The prize is be -

:t:=q =t: :t

r -I
1^

r
— -<—I—

I "'irnz

i
prom - ise pro - claim'd in His word ; He guid - eth the foot - steps, di -

faith - ful, a - bid - ing aud sure; The gift of sal - va - tion is

fore you, the crown is in view, His love is so bound - less, He'll

iS?

r ^p- -i—
:{z={zill

f;^-! 1—4
'—M -«! St-

reet - eth the

of - fer'd to

nev - er say

way
day
nay

-|

—

Of
To

:g=il: :p=5=l=:g=j!—JzJrr^

all who con - fess Him, be - lieve, and
all who COD - fess Him, be - lieve, aud

bey.

bey.

To those who con - fess Him, be - lieve, and o - bey.

:ff=Siz
?3J=tz: It:: —

:—r-
:S S ii^

Chorus.

^^
^-

Be - lieve and

-0.

ir=i-?:

l^-Jizjz:

o - bey, be lieve and o - bey

;

-h-

-J-

ziztzz
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The Mas

:t==
:t:

ter
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call - ing, no long - er lay: The light of

:ff=ff=:

His mer - cy shineff
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\t\im and #b(y.

—
^onehM,

3=E3HHS; — -^ S--9^=^ i=p-^^^^f^
bright on the way Of all who con

=5==«

Him, be - lieve, and o - bey.
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No. 232. § fteat away U ®Itet

Julia Sterling. H. P Danes.

-tf- -m- -m- -m- -m- ' -m-

1. There is a place of ref - uge, More dear than all be - aide,

2. With - in that vale of si - lence, Of calm and sweet re - pose,

3. No voice like Thine, so ten - der, Can soothe my ach - ing heart;

m ^=s^?
±i: jy* r-

:=}«^
-irtt:

-m- »• -m-

:r,.=i

r ^^^

A vale of ho - ly

Where peace dis - pels all

No words like Thine, so

iii
si - lence, Where wea - ry souls may hide

:

sad - ness. And like a riv - er flows;

pre - cious, Can bid my fears de - part:

w—»n



No. 233. %u^ ^iq witlt tk plasty.

W. A. Oqden.

^^^^^^ —

I

•-^—«-

Keep Btep with theMas-ter, what - ev - er be -tide; Tho' dark be the

Keep etep with the Mas- tor, wher - ev - er you go; Thro' dark- ness, and

Keep step with theMas-ter, nor halt by the way; What- e'er He com-

^: h u 4 f
-



Ittp ^Up mtit tht ^ix$itx.—€m(\mM,

s s

li=i^I^^^=iti^T?=p:

u ^ ^
walk with Christ your Sav-iour, He will lead you all the jour - ney through.

dai - ly walk

^. ^ ^.. fi 1^. fi

No. 234.

Ida G. Tremaine.

•vigltt #Io»y ^at«tl

Hubert P. Main.

^=1^ —1^—^--•!—B-
::^ ^^=^^^i^3ii^^=a

1. There is a land be - youd the stars, Glo - ry Laud, bright Glo - ry Land I

2. The cit - y of our God is there, Glo - ry Laud, bright Glo - ry Land I

3. We lift our eyes, by faith, and see, Glo - ry Laud, bright Glo - ry Land I

a^ i=£=
-I

P=f=^
:=|E
'--tr-

-I

—

^-1— —

I

33^^^^p=rf=a. r23EES:
f- n*

Be - yond the sun - set's crim - son bars,-

Its jas - per walls with beau - ty fair,

Where Christ Himself the light shall be.

Glo - ry Laud, bright Glo - ry Land I

Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land I

Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land 1

*±=£ J^ *=£ :|=:]!=25= m

m i^=t=B
\v^—:j—I^T:j=g: 3SS^ nif=^^=lif

A land of peace with - out al-loy; Of joy be -yond all earth - ly joy;

Its gates of pearl like sil - ver gleam. Its skies with fade - less sun-light beam.

There songs of praise glad hearts shall sing ; The ra - diant air with mu - sic ring;

-^-^:=de=i=-r=:
liar^teziilt ^

:!?rafa=-=il=i;a

And naught its calm can e'er de - stroy,— Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land !

And through it rolls life's crys - tal stream, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land I

Each voice pro-claim our Sav - iour. King, Glo - ry Land, bright Glo - ry Land I

^ ^ ^f ^



No. 235. ^hwi m& th (^hmk

J. R. Clements
-4

Geo. C. Stkbbins.

1. "For Christ and the Church " we stand (we stand), U - uit - od heart and hand;

2. "For Christ and the Church "we pray (we pray). And la - bor day by day,

3. "For Christ and the Church " we sing (we sing). And glad ho - san - nas bring;

^t^i^^E:
:S=1=S= ^b=ze

r- ^1

7^=-t- 3-5= )—J-

33ESi^^i :̂S=«:

Our lips

With zeal

Since He

His praise to

and cour - age

hath made us

m It:
-i r r-

speak,

new
free,

J.. ^
I as

—

^—'

—

Our hands to help the weak;

We'll strive some work to do.

And prom - ised vie - to - ry,

m- -m- -m- rJi I I J

in :t=:
1-

'z^i=t^



No. 236. ®k €ilui^tiatt ^mlmmt $m^.

Fanny J. Crosby. IBA D. Sankey.

1. On, march on, Ar - my of En - deav - 'rers, On, march on with
2. On, march on, Ar - my of En - deav - 'rers, On, march on, the

3. Hail, all hail, Ar - my of En - deav - 'rere, Crowd your ranks, the
4. Hail, all hail, Ar - my of Ea - deav - 'rers. Robe and palm are

^^12=4=^: -f f-

=t:

ban - ners wide nn - furled; Strike for right, the Lord Him -self is with you,

truth shall yet pre- vail; Lo, in dust the foe shall fall be - fore you.

sword of tri - umph wield; He wio leads will give you grace to con - quer,

wait - ing you on high ; Bear the cross of Christ a lit - tie long - er,

'̂ti£

=1=^=13=i
f^

6

^^^^^^:^^SE3* :5=*=

Chorus.

--^-

Shout the cry of bat - tie o'er the world.

Trust -ing Him whose prom - ise can - not fail.

Tou shall come vie - to - rious from the field.

Tell the world the crown-ing day is nigh.

Storm the fort

^=€:
:tz:

by

^

¥
K^—»- -Jz

—^— B 1 —

1

^=d:13^^
Sa - tan's host de - x'end - ed. Storm the fort, and set the pris - 'ners free

;

On-ward still, though le-gions rise a- gainst you, Fol - low Him who giv-eth vie -to- ry.
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No. 238. "(Btdhxmd b §tm» §m,"
T. J. JuuKiN & I. Watts.

_^*i^_^^ l_

^^E*=§?=Ei= =5tr=5t

si=|:

T. C. O'Kank.
-4^

Eq - throned is Je - sus now,

There we shall Bee His face,

Yea, and be - fore we rise

Then let our songs a - bound,

Up - on His heav'n - ly seat, The
And nev - er, nev - er, sin; There,
To that im - nior - tal state, The
And cv - ery tear be drj'

;

We're

:*: :ff: :ft

-l«=^l»=:tK
:|=:

zidEfEESEES:
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::=i:

I

^^1

king - ly crown is on His brow. The saints are at His feet,

from the riv - ers of His grace, Drink end - less pleas - ure in.

tho'ts of such a - niaz - ing bliss Should con - staut joys ere - ate.

march- ing thro' Ini - man - uel's ground, To fair - er worlds on high.

^i^pEzlEB
i^ '—V-

Chorus.
-4^ Kt-^^ 1̂==^

jrEg-,3
^^=^

There with the glo - ri - fied. Safe by our Sav - iour's side, We shall bo

There, there with the Safe, safe by our

fee—|K=:^D«:
:Ee:

4==^=t=l=t=
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I
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»

By

Yes, by and by.

±=t:
:Ni=^: —^rtz:

By and by

There, there with the glo - ri - fied,

_ 3?: Iff: Iff:

4::^

:(»=1»;sj

pi^ES?^*= :*=^
-^=^+gz^g—g—gdzffi^-g=

By and by, We shall be sat -is -fied By and by.

Safe, safe by our Saviour's side, Yes, by and by.

-^—f



No. 239. mt ^M\ §utt
John Atkinson, D.D Httbert p. Main.

1. We shall meet be-yondthe riv - er, By and by,

2. We shall strike the harps of glo - ry, By and by,

3. We shall see and be like Je - bus, By and by,

4. There our tears shall all cease flow- ing, By an<l by.

by and by
;
And the dark- nesa

by and by; We shall sing re-

by and by

;

Who a crown of

by and by

;

And with sweet-est

—m ' m^^ • o • m '-m^m:

—I-

:J^:

:^=o-:

will be o - ver. By and by,

demption'ssto - ry, By and by,

life will give us, By and by,

rapt -ure know -ing, By and by.

—#—-ST
a

by and by; With the toil- some jour- ney done, -"*

by and by; And the strains for - ev - er-more S
by and by ; And the an - gels who ful - fil

-"*

by and by ; All the blest ones, who have gone

m

And the glo-riousbat -tie won. We shall shine forth as the sun, Bj' and by,

Shall resound in sweetness o'er Yon-der ev - er - last-ing shore, By and by,

All the mandates of His will Shall at-teud, and love us still. By and by.

To the land of life aud song,—We with shoutings shall re-join, By and by,

by and by.

by and by.

by and by.

by and by.

:5ci5a:
J=f«=t
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No. 240. ^m §Xt, §Umi\ §m^.
"Words arr.

i

J. H. Burke.

m^^E^^m
1. Hear me, bless -ed Je - sus,

2. Let me ful - ly trust Thee,

3. Hid - ing in the shad - ow

Bid all fear de - part

;

Rest -ing on Thy Word;
Of Thy sheltering wings,

I

Let Thy Spir - it 2.

Let me still with g!

I shall rest con- -.

e --m=w- i :«:

-r-

¥̂
s.-=i

M^B^^=\- t=S=^ :^

Chorus.

=i=:e3=^
-^—*-

Wilis - per Peace with - in

pa - tienco Wait on Thee,

fid - ing In the King

my

of

I ^^
heart

L
kings.

3^5
cart.

I

lOrd. V
intrs. J

Then, what -o'er Thou send - est,

r^
-.^J^



^m p^, §tesied §tm$,—€md\\M.

No. 241. §tvm ^U i^gaitt.

Rev. W. P. Mackay. John J. Husband.

I I

1. We praise Thee, O
2. We praise Thee,
3. All glo - ry aud
4. All glu - ry and
5. Re - Vive us a -

God!
God!
praise

praise

gain
;

for the Son of Thy
for Thy Spir - it of
to the Lamb that was
to the God of all

fill each heart with Thy

love, For Je - sus who
light, Who has shown us our
slain, Who has borne all our
grace. Who has hought us, and
love

;

May each soul be re •

:t=:

g=grT^g—g=C
r^s^:^^T~

g i

died, and is now gone a - Love.

Sav . iour, and scat-tered our night,

sins, and has cleansed ev - ery stain,

sought us, and guid - ed our ways,

kin - died with fire from a - bove.

Hal -le - lu -jahl Thine the glo - ry, Hal-le

lu - jah ! A

^—g=lg

men; Hal-le - lu - jah! Thine the glo - ry, Re - vive us a

:f±

rt
:, W- i =£

E m— I
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gam.
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No. 242.
(Thmperanch.)

®0 th §6mt
1 A foe is abroad, like a tyrant he reigns.

And his captives are groaning in fetters and chains.

Cho.—To the rescue, let us hasten ; to the rescue,—away I

To the rescue of the fallen, hasten to-day.

2 With faith in the Lord and the power of His might.

Let the armies of temj)' ranee their forces unite.

8 Go tell of God's love, and the demon shall fall

;

Go tell them of Jesus, tlie Saviour of all.

4 Go seek out the lost in their bondage of sin.

There's hope for the fallen, go gather them in.

(Tune above.)

F. J. Ceosby.
Oopyrlght, 1894, by The Biglow & Main Go.



No. 243. #d win WkS (^HXt of f0tt.

F. J. Crosby. Ira D. Sankbt.

k^=W- ^- m^^^=\z

1. God will take care of you, be not a - fraid; He is your

2. God will take care of you, through all the day, Shield -ing your

3. God will take care of you, long as you live. Grant -ing you

^t^F^^f^
E^:^=ii-.=^z=^

-1=--

r-
F^E -|g=q

/^

^^iE3F m^^
Bafe - guard thro' sun - shine and shade

foot - steps, di - rect - ing your way
bless - ings no oth - er can give

H~tg:
dzrrzzz —^-

-r

Ten - der - ly watch - ing and
He is your Shep - herd, Pro
He will take care of you

:? e=r-t^f fn
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No. 244. # §tm$, ^Un art ^taw^ing.

w. W. How.
(St. Hilda. 7s & 6s.)

From J. H. Knkcht.

lizi: ^a^: «: i^S
1. O Je - sus, Thou art stand - iug Out - side the fast - closed door,

2. Je - sus, Thou art knock - ing : And lo 1 that hand is scarred,

3. Je - sus, Thou art plead - ing In ac - cents meek and low,

—

t:
T
--^

^fe
toe-

i
--^-

5f*P~



No. 245. (oty iis tk ^0tA.

F. J. Crosby. Wm, B. Bradbttbt.

s==i= ^*^ ^ 5: -S^—«-

1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly is the Lord! Sing, ye peo - pie,

2. Praise Ilim, praise Him, shont a - loud for joy. Watch -man of Zi - on,
3. King e - ter - nal, bless - ed be His name! So may His chil - dren

-^ ^ -r-S^= i^ s-^gi

:|»:

-r
E
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33^ :=t;^=
:£ :*^i^^^r ^5=3^^^=^«=Sf • * :g:

glad - ly a - dore Him; Let the mount-ains trem - Lie at His word,
her - aid the sto - ry; Sin and death His king- dom shall de - etroy,

glad - ly a -dore Him; When in heav'n we join the hap - py strain,

Si^eeeF-*
r

ii
±z: m :t==

f
£=£

Let the hills be joy - ful be - fore

All the earth shall sing of His glo

When we cast our bright crowns be - fore

Him

;

Might - y in wis - dom, g>

ry; Praise Him, ye an - gels, -

Him

;

There in His like - ness ^

-m.

E====t:^£=l=e==g:.^-=p^==Si=f=:f:

r'=F
^= ^ :tz:

P-
i :««-

bound - less in mer - cy, Great is Je - ho - vah, King o - ver all.

ye who be -hold Him Robed in His splen - dor, match - less, di - vine.

joy - ful a - wak - ing. There we shall see Him, there we shall sing.

-w- -m- -•-'-*-

£^lEE
It::

Chorus.^^-^m^^^^^mm
Ho-ly, ho- ly, ho- ly is the Lord, Let the hills be joy - ful be - fore Him.

4— I— I 1 1» ^—(sa— I m ^—•'"^"K
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No. 246. W01UMUI EffVel

Grace J. Frances.
-1

Hubert P. Main.

teEm :*:

:=1=J: ^^
1. Lord, my soul re - joic - eth in Thee, My tongue Thy mer - cy is

2. I came to Thee o'er- bur -dened with care, My guilt with sor - row con
3. To Thee, my hope aud ref - uge di - viue, My faith is fer-vent-ly
4. I look be - yond this val - ley of tears, Where Thou, a man - siou pre

-J ,

^^f=
^ 3S:

a:
^^EE

SE# S ^ :Js=c=&^^- ^
tell V ing; I've found Thy love so pre-cious to me, My heart with its

fe«s - ing

;

'Twas love, Thy love, that ban - ished my fear. And gave me for

cliiij; - ing; And ev - 'ry hour some to - ken of love New joy to my
par w ing; Wilt call me home for - ev - er with Thee, The bliss of the

S-.^3=^
t: ^ ^

W3E^-
i=^

Refrain.

^^m^ :±: -J^-l-

i- F̂* Pg^S ^^-

rapt - ure is swell

sad - ness a blees

spir - it is bring

gla - ri - fied shar

i5EEi

'ell • ing. -V

36s - ing, J

ing . ing.
j

lar - ing. -'

Won - der - ful love 1 won - der - ful love ! I'll

r^=m--
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^^^m m^^^^u
m. -A-.

-y-

sing of its ful - ness for - ev » er; I've found the way that

N I _ _ _ - .1

^=f ^ 3EE.-^
J=g=^p:i

** -N 1-

-Jr- ±m -^ ^=^=B
lead - eth a - bove, The way to the lifa giv - ing riv - er.

^^^^i fe=^^: >̂
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No. 247. ^mA pc ^t«% ^tfmt, ^ato.
W. L. T.

Solo or Duet.

r ^ 1^
:=!=q^

r- i=£ -r-

^^^

Wiiiii L. Thompson.

N J=1:

T 1—

r

1. Lead me geu- tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen - tly home, When life's toils are

2. Lead me gen- tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen - tly home. In life's darkest

rs^^Ai
3=qB=t

end - ed, And part - ing days have come

;

hours, Fa - ther. When life's troub-les come.

Sin no more shall tempt me.
Keep my feet from wand - 'ring,

Wz
fBz:

—I- jS_*_-«i .-tip

H.

i±.^
T-r-

-p---

t^T^r
Ne'er fromThee I'll roam.

Lest from thee I roam:

If thou'lt on - ly lead me, Father, Lead me gen-tly home.
Lest I fall up - on the wayside. Lead me gen-tly home.

-*_*-* ^^
Chorus.

:=!=

:%=%-
— o

Lead me gen - tly home. Fa - ther, Lead me gen - tly, g*

Lead me gen - tly home, Fa - ther. Lead me gen - tly home. Fa - ther, w

kb:
-r-

=:iz=:ff:
! 1 1—

I

\——m ^^
riz=?:

1 r-
=^^=j

I fall up - on the way - side,

^ • % «1 if *-

Lead me gen - tly home.
gen - tly home.

J^-d'-
irp M

v—(



No. 248. Whtf isi on ilut WiottX^ ^iAt?

F. R. Havergai..
Spirited.

Ira D. Sankby.

;^
=^=^=r^=S:

:zl=r

1^

nl=il= :*=il:
-II 1-

ii

1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will servo the Kiug?
2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crown aud palm,

3. Jo - BUS, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem,

4. Fierce may be the con - flict, Strong may be the foe,

Who will be His help . era,

En - ter we the ar - my,
But with Thine own life- blood,

But the King's own ar - my.

it==t=t=:
-*-i 1

:t=:

4^ -(^

I I I I

^^^^^^^^^
—I-—1 1 ^--I 1-

-JS^-

0th - er lives to bring? Wiio will leave the world's side? Who will face the foe?

Kaise the war - rior-psalm

:

But for Him who claim - eth Lives for Him who died,

For Thy di - a - dem

;

With Thy bless- iug fill - ing All who come to Thee,

None can o - ver- throw
;
Round His standard rang - ing, Vic - t'ry is se - cure.

S-K-* f-

—

^ ^ :^±± «: -•

—

m-

il^lil?!^
Chorus.

—a-U 1 1 1 -1—1 1 1—

I

1 1 1 H—I—-I -J—

n

! 1 1 -f
:^;

Who is on the Lord's side? Who for Him will go?

He whom Je - sus nam - eth Must be on His side.

Thou hast made us will - iug, Thou hast made us free.

For His truth un-chang - ing Makes the triumph sure.

Who is on the Lord's side ?

:t- nff^i: :^= :i1==! t:
I I

i=d=d= 3e±:h*^^iS:i
J-—I—I- -.-4 zi=m m

Who will serve the King? Who will be His help -ers, 0th - er lives to bring? By Thy

:g-_^-_jg-_-^g- -g--^

4-.—i-

grand re-demp-tion. By Thy grace di-vine, We are on the Lord'sside ; Saviour, we are Thine.

mm



No. 249. W\m\ t\tt §oU iis (^9.\M «j) %mAsx.

B. M. J. J. M. Black.

^ fm^^^^B f «=i?
1. When the trum - pet of the Lord shall sound, and time shall be no more,

2. On that bright and cloud- less morn- ing, when the .dead in Christ shall rise,

3. Let me la - bor for the Mas - ter from the dawn till set - ting sun,

fe^r^^=^=
-&E^

--^—r^=e~
zzt" =gz r^^r. ^ EB^EEEt

And the morn - ing breaks, e - ter - nal, bright and fair; When the 5
And the glo - ry of His res - ur - rec - tion share ; When His 5*

Let me talk of all His won - drous love and care, Then, when .•

m ^—^i)-^—«i

—

m--—^—•-=

—

' ^ .—a^

—

^-.—S

—

^ -_jj77—^—

'

saved of earth shall gath - er o - ver on the oth - er shore And the

chos - en ones shall gath - er to their home be-youd the skies. And the

• all of life is o - ver, and my work on earth is done, And the

EE=«^EEr=E?E

r=r^
=l*===^

Chorus.

roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there,

roll is called up yon - der, I'll be there,

roll is called up yon -der, I'll be there.}

When the roll iscalledup

When the roll is called up

±±=ii.̂ m=^^^^^wm^m^M?ig -^1M

yon - - der. When the roll iscalledup yon - - der, When the

yon-der, I'll betliere. When the roll is calli-d up you -der, I'll be there.

It :* :f: : Iff: q!?: .?_i-?jeiie_^_i^^i^j£i?L?.

ta==?!=W-
--£m ^^ eEE Lfe^



^hn\ tlt»? %(f% tk.—€oMkM.

roll iscalledup yon - der, When the roll is called up yon-der, I'll be there.

When the roll

No. 250. pott about §m^.
E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.

--^—it--

1. More a - bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show •

2. More a -bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern-
3. More a -bout Je - sus; in His word. Hold - ing com-mun - ion with my Lord

;

4. More a-bout Je - sus; ou His throne, Rich - es in glo - ry all His own;

^ J .

1-^ mzz^mzidbtfizz
1̂3^

±1^

^ ^
^^=

Zi=-=g-.=g—-g-.

:^= :^Ei
:i|--ril: --gziz^—J

^-

More of His sav - lug full - ness see. More of His love who died for me.
Spir - it of God, my teach - er be, Show -ing tlie things of Christ to me.
Hear -ing His voice in ev

More of His king-dom's sure

'ry line, Mak - ing each faith - fnl say - ing mine,
in -crease; More of His com- ing, Prince of Peace.

^: -y.—n-
:tr rtz: :b;

-—I—^— I
1

—

f="
Refrain

3;

More, more

^=^
--zt :=!:

i M
^^=N

bout Je - sus. More, more bout Je sus;

t:: :W— m^^^
1^

More of His sav- ing ful- ness see. More of His love who died for me.

S:̂



No. 251.

F. J. Crosby.

m^ m^xU^t %U\X?
Ira D. sanket.

-•'- -mf- ^ ^ -m- -9- -S-

1. Wliy wait - est thou, bnr-dened soul, When Je - bus now will make thee whole?
2. Why wait - est thou? why not be-lieve? His of - fered grace with joy re - ceive;

3. Why wait - est thou? the days are few. And there is work for thee to do;

3=r 3|=ff==ff:

ir Jf—|K

-• — '

—

m -1 S

—

^^—'— • 2 1-=—*—'—•-
-m- -»- -m- ^ Hm- • -.mt -»•

J 1-

=^—^-x-V

Give

How
For

up thy all to His con - trol. The
canst thou still the Spir - it grieve? Thou
Hake the wrong, the right pur - sue

;

A

-^TV-

Life, the Truth, the Way.
hast no time to stay,

rise 1 no more de - lay.

I ^ Sf—i—i- 1 {-

—

^^^m.B=^=^
He is

S==l=

call - ing thee, gent-ly call - ing thee; He is

=S==

IP!
call

1

^^

ing thee, Gent - ly

1 1

e ; come and give Him now thy heart; I

1 1-. ^—I ^—1—«—«

—

m—Qtsfe-^i

call - ing thee; come and give Him now thy heart; He is tall -ing thee to-day.

_|—^

—

(9—,-m—m—-im ir-.-ff

;

r :m—Wz

No. 252. ^ftew'js a ^ViiliJttfSSi*

Frederick W. Faber. Lizzie S. Tourjee.

:5t*=il: :=l: Ewm ^=B

^ =^-r
m--

—

^

m

1. There's a

2. There is

3. For the

4. If our

wide - ness in God's mer - cy. Like the wide - nesa

wel - come for the sin - ner, And more grac - es

love of God is broad - er Tlian the meas - uro

love were but more aim - pie, We should take Him

of

for

of

at

tlie sea

:

the good
;

man's mind;
His word;

> I J

I—I—I—-.—
'-J

—

f—r -r='=^=—

'

Uy -ilj*
-« ^

:22=n

1 » I

Ui-Uj r



Ihew'ss a m&mm.--(^mtM(l

^^^^^lEsjHEr^g

There's a kind - nesa in His jus - ticc, Which is more than lib - er - ty.
There is mer - cy with the Sav - iuur

;

There is heal - i up; in His blood.
And the heart of the E - ter - ual Is most won - dor - ful - ly kind.
And our lives would be all sun -shine In the sweet-ness of our Lord.

No. 253. 60 §K&V(l\^ gavtk
Charles Groenendyke. James McGranahan.

--c—f
1. Go brave - ly forth to

2. The Lord Him - self will

3. Leave not the path of

4. And, though his " name is

f
tie Ye Bol • diers of the Lord,
you, Shall arm you for the fight,—
ty, And none can bring you harm,

gion,"' The foe shrinks back with shame,

for ye shall

ery foe sus

to shield His

the fee - blest

^

con - quer Tlirougli His al - might - y word,
tain you. And shield you by His might,
faith - ful, Makes bare His might - y arm.
Chris - tian Who figlits in Je - sus' name.

Chorus.

P 'rrr^ :^- —m—\—m-^ • U-

^^
And he that

^^^^
1-

eth, Shall gain the crown of

i?^b=i:
3=t:

±fe: ftM

:zt:

life.

S=



No. 254. ^kt (Bvtvh^im^ ^Km».

Rev. E. A. Hoffman
Jt_^_-| 1

A. J. Showalter.

--^

1. What a fel - low-ship, what a joy di-vine, Lean- ing on the ev -er-
2. Oh, how Bweet to walk in this pil - grim way, Lean - ing on the er - er -

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean - ing on the ev - er -

?iiE*'
J-J-ji^z:lg:

:ff=ffzr|=^

f -t—

:*tzz=i
^=--

ze=ze~

f=^ -^^

last - ing arms; What a bless - ed - ness, What a peace is mine,
last - ing arms ; Oh, how bright tlie path grows from day to day,

last - ing arms ; I have bless - ed peace with my Lord so near,

V—i^—t^

Refrain.

w^-=^



No. 255 Wkm b twy §ay ®(r-pgW?

R. L.
With tenderness.

Rev. R. LowRY.

-» k ^^ ^^;E;iNE;E^^35^i:»^E|E^^
1. Where is my wand'ring boy to-night— The boy of my tenderest care. The
2. Once he was pure as morn - ing dew, As he knelt at his moth - er's kiu-e

;
No

3. could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old - en time' When
4. Go for my wand'ring bow to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But

n 4^

-7r-=-fT-=i
—--— = r-B= = r^. =i

1"
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No. 256. ^km my ^mmt ^mds.

F. J. Cbosby, Arr. by liiA D. Sankey.

1. Where my Sav-iour's hand ia guid -Ing,

2. Though my patli be dark and drear - y,

3. Though the ills " of earth may wound me,

4. When the ties of earth shall sev - er.

And for all my wants pro - vid -

And my steps be faint and wea -

And the storms of life con -found

And He calls me home for - ev -

I

ing—
ry—
me

—

er

—

^=^-fe^
-l,--,-!-

1^=^
=i'=St

lu His pre-cious love con - fid - ing,

With His lov - ing voice to cheer me.
With His lov - ing arms a - round me,

To the loved be - yond the riv - er,

rii go
I'll go
I'll go
I'll go

i(==^=H:

with Him all

with Him all

with Him all

with Him all

i^—,«=«
h3 ha F ! ! 1-

^ I

the way.

the way.
the way.

the way.

fe—t?- tr :t=:

-'-t?-

:*»=)«= :ts=bc

Chorus.

^
4

i^a^^SE3=rSi 2.
5*

a
Where my Sav - lour leads I'll fol - low, Where my Sav-iour leads I'll fol - low.

a^y=>=«=*t=t:
£=&

m—!•—=

—

m w—w m—<m—m-^—

i

ha

—

-* 1 hr—t—

F

Pf^t
-^,^A-

^ms^
:s=fE

-^-

Where my Sav - lour leads I'll fol - low.

X:- r^-
:|E&$
5?=^

:;^=:

I will fol - low all the way.

isif

No. 257.

Rev. J. Keble.

^m 0f mg ^oul
(Hursley. L.M.)

Peter Rttter.

^^^
1. Sun of my soul. Thou Sav - iour dear,

2. When tlie soft dews of kind - ly sleep

3. A - bido with me from morn till eve,

4. If some poor wandering child of Thine

K

It is not night if Thou bo near;

My wea- ry eye - lids gent - ly steep,

Forwitli-out Thee I can - not live;

Have spurned to-day the voice di - vine^

gag::«-g=«-Z!^-.
:«=«: ^^:q=g=izn^=Jzd£q^===5=FfU=S:

:^: a^ ^.^ F



^m 0i jntj ^ml—iimtkM,

Oh, may no earth-born cloud

Be my last thought, how sweet
A - bide with me when night

Now, Lord, the gra - cious work

rise,

rest

nigh,

To hide Thee from Thy serv - ant's eyes.

For- ev - er on my Sav- iour's breast.
For with-out Theo I dare not die.

Let him no more lie down

No. 258. Tune—Hursley,
1 bless the hour when evening comes

And calls us to our place of prayer

;

With joyful heart our feet we turn

To meet Thine own disciples there.

2 With one accord we gather here.

Our wants make known, our sins confess;

Dear Saviour, wilt Thou now appear

And bless, as only Thou canst bless.

3 Our faith increase, our fears remove,
Make strong the weak, the helpless raise;

May every heart now feel Thy love,

And every tongue speak forth Thy praise.

4 No want have we Thou canst not fill.

No need but Thou canst fully meet

;

May we obey Tliy gracious will

And find our lives in Thee complete.

Bev. N. J. Squibm.

I No. 259. M% Ml mi\i %\m.
Habriet B. Stowe.

^^ J.

IBA D. SANKET.

m^ ^=S=
1. Still, still with Thee, when pur - pie morn - ing break - eth. When the bird

2. A - lone with Thee, a - mid the mys - tic shad - ows, The sol - emn
3. As in the dawn - ing, o'er the wave - less o - cean. The im - age

4. Still, still to Thee I as to each new-born morn - ing A fresh and

s±s Efe3EE£^
^ ^ :t=t

pSi^^^S kEEi ^ =tm^

m

wak
hush
of

sol -

5^1

eth,

of

the

emn

and the

na - ture

morn - ing

splen - dor

shad -ows flee; Fair

new - ly - born

;

A -

star doth rest; 8o

still is given, So

er than morn - ing,

lone with Thee in

in this still - ness,

does this bless - ed

*=*
P 5^5^ m

w

lov - li - er than day - light, Dawns the sweet conscious-ness, I am
breathless ad - o - ra - tion, In the calm dew and freshness of

Thou be-hold-est on - ly Thine im-age in the wa-ters of

conscious-ness a - wak - ing. Breathe each day near-ness un - to Thee

with Thee,

the morn,

my breast,

and heaven.

-a—»«

—

^ -<=-m 33^
p

=^- =#



Icjiponjsivf ^(tiirtuw l^dittgisi.

No. 260. Psalm 46.

1 God is onr refuse and strength, a
very present help in trouble.

2 Therefore will not ive fear, though the

earth be remored. and though the mountains
be carried into the midst of the sea

;

3 Though the waters thereof roar and
be troubled, though the mountains shake
with the swelling thereof. Selah.

4 There is a river, the streams whereof
shall make glad, the < ify of God, the holy

place of the tabernacles of the Most High.

5 God is in the midst of her ; she shall

not be moved : God shall help her, and
that right early.

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms were
moved: he uttered his voice, the earth

melted.

7 The Lord of hosts is with us ; the
God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.

8 Come, behold the works of the LORD,
what desolations he hath made in the earth.

9 He maketh wars to cease unto the
end of the earth ; he breaketh the bow,
and cutteth the apear in sunder; he
burneth the chariot in the fire.

10 Be still, and know that I am God: I
will be exalted among the heathen, I will be

exalted in the earth.

11 The T>ORD of hosts is with ns; the
God of Jacob is our refuge. Selah.

No. 261. Psalm 121.

1 I will lift up mine eyes nnto the
hills, from whence cometh my help.

2 il/y help cometh from the LORD, which
made heaven and earth.

3 He will not suffpr thy foot to be
moved : he that keepeth thee will not
slumber.

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall

neither slumber nor sleep.

5 The T.ORD is thy keeper : the Lord
is thy shade upon thy right baud.

(280)

6 T/ie sun shall not smite thee by day, nor
the moon by night.

7 The Lord shall preserve thee from
all evil : he shall preserve thy soul.

8 IVie LORD shall preserve thy going out
and thy coming in from this time forth, and
even for evermore.

No. 262. John 14: 1-14.

1 Let not your heart he troubled : ye
believe in God, believe also in me.

2 In my Father^s house are many man-
sions : if it were not so, I would have told

you. I go to prepare a place for you.

3 And if I go and prepare a place for

you, I will come again, and receive you
unto myself; that where I am, there ye
may be also.

4 And whither I go ye knoiD, and the

way ye know.

5 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we
know not whither thou goest ; and how
can we know the way ?

6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way,
the tr7ifh, and the life: no man cometh unto
the Father, but by me.

7 If 3'^e had known me, ye should have
known my Father also ; and from hence-
forth ye know him, and have seen him.

8 Philip saith unto him. Lord, shew us
the Father, and it sufficeth us.

9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been
BO long time with you, and yet hast thou
not known me. Philip? he that hath seen

me hnth seen the Father ; and how sayest

thou then, Shew us the Father?

10 Believest thou not that I am in the

Father, and the Father in me? the words
that I speak unto you I speak not of myself:

but the Father that dwelleth in me, he doeth

the works.

11 Believe me that I am in the Father,

and the Father in me, or else believe m«
for tbe veif^ works' sake.



§t$pnm ^a\0xt §m&mp.

12 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He
that helieveth on me, the works that I do
shall he do also: and greatei' works than
these shall he do; because I go unto my
Father.

13 And whatsoever ye shall ask in my
name, that will I do, that the Father may
be glorified in the Son.

14: If ye shall ask any thing in my name,
I toill do it.

No. 263. 1 Corinthians, 13.

1 Though I speak with the tongues of
men and of angels, and have not charity,

I am become as sounding brass, or a
tinkling cymbal.

2 And though I have the gift of proph-
ecy, and understand all mysteries, and all

knowledge; and though I have all faith, so

that I could remove mountains, and have

not charity, I am nothing.

3 And though I bestow all my goods to

feed the poor, and though I give my body
to be burned, and have not charity, it

profiteth me nothing.

4 Charity suffereth long, and is kind

;

charity envieth not; charity vaunteth not

itself, is not puffed up,

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly,
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro-

voked, thinketh no evil

;

6 Bejoiceth not in iniquity, hut rejoiceth

in the truth;

7 Beareth all things, believeth all

things, hopeth all things, eudureth all

things.

8 Charity never failcth: hut whether

there he prophecies, they shall fail; whether

there be tongues, they shall cease; whether

there he knowledge, it shall vanish away.

9 For we know in part, and we proph-

esy in part.

10 But when that which is perfect is come,

then that which is in part shall be done
away.

11 When I was a child, I spake as a
child, I understood as a child, I thouglit

as a child : but when I became a man, I

put away childish things.

12 For now we see through a glass, darkly;

but then face to face : now I know in part

;

but then shall I know even as also I am
known.

13 And now abideth faith, hope, charity,
these three ; but the greatest of these is
charity.

No. 264. Matthew 5; (1-16.)

1 And seeing the multitudes, he went
up into a mountain : and when he was
set, his disciples came unto him :

2 And he opened his mouth, and taught
them, saying,

3 Blessed are the poor in spirit : for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

4 Blessed are they that mourn: for they
shall he comforted.

5 Blessed are the meek : for they shall
inherit the earth.

6 Blessed are they which do hunger and
thirst after righteousness : for they shall be

filled.

7 Blessed are the merciful: for they
shall obtain mercy.

8 Blessed are the pure in heart: for they

shall see God.

9 Blessed are the peacemakers: for

they shall be called the children of God.

10 Blessed are they which are persecuted

for righteousness' sake: for theirs is the

kingdom of heaven.

11 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile

3'ou, and persecute you, and shall say all

manner of evil against you falsely, for

my sake.

12 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for
great /.s your reward in heathen : for so per-

secuted they the prophets which were before

you.

13 Ye are the salt of the earth : but if

the salt have lost his savour, wherewith
shall it be salted? it is thenceforth good
for nothing, but to be cast out, and to be
trodden under foot of men.

14 Ye are the light of the world. A city

that is set on a hill cannot be hid.

15 Neither do men light a candle, and
put it under a busliel, but on a candle-

stick ; and it giveth light unto all that

are in the house.

16 Let your light so shine before men, that

they may may see your good works, and glo-

rify your Father which is in heaven.
(281)
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''3for Cbriet an J) tbe Cburcb/'

(3;c^tt>e (mem6er'0 (pfeb^e

nrRUSTING IN THE LORD JESUS CHRIST for strength,

^ I promise Him that I will strive to do whatever He would

like to have me do ; that I will make it the rule of my life to pray

and to read the Bible every day^ and to support my own church

in every way^ especially by attending all her regular Sunday and

mid-week services, unless prevented by some reason which I can

conscientiously give to my Saviour ; and that, just so far as I

know how, throughout my whole life, I will endeavor to lead a

Christian life* As an active member I promise to be true to all

my duties ; to be present at and to take some part, aside from sing-

ing, in every Christian Endeavor prayer-meeting, unless hindered

by some reason which I can conscientiously ^ive to my Lord and

Master* If obliged to be absent from the monthly consecration-

meeting of the Society, I will, if possible, send at least a verse of

Scripture to be read in response to my name at the rolI-calU

BcneMctton

:

**Tlbc Xorb walcb between me anb tbee vobcn

we are absent one from anotber/'

232
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TOPICAL INDEX,
CHRISTIAN ENDEAVOR EDITION OF SACRED SONGS, No. 1.

ABIDING IN CHRIST.
NO.

Djing with Jesus 102

Jesus my Lord, Thou 103

Saviour, lead me 204

"Without Thee, my 60

ASSURANCE.
Blessed assurance 161

I heard the voice 173

My Jesus, I love 153

My sins which were 4

Soul of mine, in 190

ATONEMENT.
Christ has for sin 134

I am redeemed 16

My sins which were 4

We come, O Lord 31

When God the way 201

BIBLE.
How solemn are the 186

I will sing the 127

When God the way 201

BLOOD (Precious).

Alas ! and did my 168

Blessed be the Fountain 130

How solemn are the 186

I am satisfied 73

There is a green 125

Tho' your sins be 182

'Tis midnight! and 208

When my life-work 126

Who are these? 227

Whoever receiveth 162

CHILDREN.
Arise, young men 101

Do you fear the foe? 17

Hide me, O my 161

Now I have found 94

Onward, onward 2

The Lords our Rock 192

Walking in the 41

With the glorious 27

CLOSING.
Blest be the tie 184

God be with you 143

Pniif God from 123

When the mitta 138

COMFORT—COM-
FORTER. NO.

After a long and 16

After the darkest 80

Come, Thou Almighty 136

Go bury thy sorrow 43

God lives, can I 40

How dear to my 61

I've found a Friend 149

Let not your heart 42

Like the fullness 86

Oh, spread the 85

COMING OF CHRIST.
A lamp in the HO
Come on the wings 14

He is coming, the 174

I know not when 90

Impatient heart 56

It may be at morn 202

O Church of Christ 120

the weary night 75

Some sweet morn 12

The night is long 38

There'll be no dark 106

CONFESSION.
Am I a soldier 137

1 heard the voice 173

I need Thee every 170

Just as I am 213

My Jesus I love 163

Willing to own Thee 29

CONSECRATION.
All for Jesus 46

I am Thine, 196

I come, O blessed 84

My life, my love 116

Not I, but Christ 119

Saviour, more than 220

Take my life, and 176

CROSS AND CROWN.
Alas ! and did my 168

Am I a soldier 137

I am coming to the 168

I am redeemed 16

Nearer the Cross 212

Soul of mine in 190

Take the jeers, and 36

There is « green lit

FAITH. HO.

Encamped along 128

I do not ask for 114

I will sing you a 167

Jesus knows all your 64

Just as I am 21S

My faith looks up 193

FELLOWSHIP and
FOLLOWING.

Be near me, O my 3S

Blest be the tie 184

Guide me. O Thou 179

If in the valley 68

O my Redeemer 65

Take the jeers, and 25

Walking in the 41

What a fellowship 264

When we walk with 166

Where my Saviour's hand. ...268

FORGIVENESS.
Alas! and did my 168

My sins which were 4

The dear loving Saviour 116

Tho" your sins be 182

Whosoever shall call 91

FRIEND (Christ a).

I've found a Friend 149

Not now, my child 214

Now I have found 94

O my Redeemer 65

There is no friend 93

What a friend we 140

FUNERAL.
Jesus knows all your 64

No sorrow there 95

Not now, but in the ll»

The Homeland ! 108.

There'll be no dark 10ft

When I shall wake 224:

GOSPEL.
Down into my 84:

Jesus is tenderly 182

Let us sing again 104

Sinners, Jesus will 18T

Tell the glad story 100

Throw out the Life- 147

GRACE.
Am I a soldier 18'i

Be present at oar .IIT

Come, Thou Fount 18»

l.tdoth luaoe t%
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Continued.

NO.

Jeans knows all 64

gome day the silver 118

Whoever receiveth 162

GUIDE—GUIDANCE.
Guide me. OThou 179

Hark! hark, my soul 160

How sweet the name 188

I lift my thankful 46

I was wandering and 49

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 150

Lead me gently home 247

More about Jesus 250

Saviour, lead me 204

To thee who from 210

HEAVEN.
God be with you 143

I will sing the 127

I will sing j-ou 157

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 150

No more the curse 96

No sorrow there 96

Not now, but in 169

One sweetly solemn 109

Over the river faces 211

Rejoice, Rejoice, 82

Some one will enter 142

Soul of mine in 190

The Homeland! 108

There is a land 234

They tell me of a 69

We shall meet 239

When the mists have 138

When my life-work 126

When the trumpet 249

HOLY SPIRIT—HOLY
GHOST.

Baptize me with the 52

Come, Holy Spirit 92

Come, Thou Almighty 135

Holy Ghost with 145

Nothing but leaves Ill

Oh, spread the tidings 88

Spirit so holy 23

Take time to be holy 171

There shall be showers 196

HOPE.
Abide with Me 207

Blessed assurance 161

Soma sweet morn 12

INVITATION.
*'Comeunto Me." It 166

Come \into Me, ye veary 63

God is now willing 77

I heard the voice 173

I hear Thy welcome 199

In the land of. 197

NO.

Jesus is tenderly 132

Jesus knocks; Recalls 9

Just as I am 213

Look unto me 35

O how can you live 89

tender and sweet 217

Resting my soul 11

The Master is come 18

Throw out the Life- 147

To Thee who from 210

Where is my wand'ring 256

Why waitest thou 251

Would you be forever 76

JOY.
Awake, awake, O heart of 124

Come, Thou Fount 183

Do 3"ou fear the 17

Hark! hark my 160

1 will bless the 65

I will sing the 127

Joy to the world 189

Let us sing again 104

O happy day that 203

O how happj'are 59

O sing of my 83

O wanderer rejoice 43

Rejoice! the Lord 19

There's sunshine in 44

The trusting heart T3

Walking in the sunshine CI

LIFE AND LIGHT.
"Come unto Mc." It 166

How solemn are the 185

Life is mine 68

Not I, but Christ 119

O pilgrims thro' a 32

The Day-star hath 81

LOVE.
After the darkest SO

God is love, His 99

Jesus, Lover of my 177

Like the fullness 86

IMore love to Thee 146

My Jesus I love 153

O Lord, my Soul 246

Rescue the perishing 180

There comes to ray 121

There's a wideness 262

What a blessed hope 98

LOYALTY AND
OBEDIENCE.

Arise, j-oung men 101

For Christ and the 236

Let us stand up for 8

One sweetly solemn 109

True-hearted 131

Upon the western 112

Where my Redeemer - 13

MISCELLANEOUS. ^^
ICO.

As I wandered round 148

I am far frae my 178

My country ! 'tis of. 226
Thro' the shining 114

Trembling soul, beset. _107

MISSIONARY.
Jesus shall reign 169

Church of Christ 120

Speed away 136

Tell it out among 164

Tell the glad story 100

There's a call comes 229

There's a royal 230

Ye Christian heralds 72

PEACE.
Abide with Me 207

"Come unto Me." It 166

Dying with Jesus 102

1 am coming to _168

I heard the voice 173

Jesus knows all 64

Resting my soul 11

There comes to my 121

When I shall wake ...224

PRAISE.
All hail the power 222-226

Holy! Holy! Holy! 141

I am redeemed 16

I do not ask for 194

I will sing the 127

O happy day that 203

Praise God from whom 123

Praise to the Holy 1

We praise Thee 241

When the sinner turns 6

PRAYER.
Be near me, O 33

Come, Thou Fount 183

Hear me, blessed 240

Hear us, O Saviour 133

Nearer, my God 206

Night had fallen 87

O bless the hour 268

my Redeemer 66

Pass me not 164

Pray, brethren, pray 163

Saviour, breathe an 191

Sweet hour of prayer 139

There shall be showers 196

What a friend we 140

PROMISES.
How firm a foundation 162

1 heard the voice 173

There shall be 196

Whoever receiveth the 162

RACE (The Christian).

Ari.-e, young men 101

Onward, onward looking 2

The weary shadows 61

We come, O Lord.. 31
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REDEMPTION.
NO.

Blessed be the fountain 130

Christ hath redeem- 60

How solemn are 185

1 am coming to 168

I am redeemed 16

I was once far 205

Jesus is tenderly 132

Jesus, my Lord, to 215

Life is mine 63

Look unto me 35

My sins which were 4

Jesus, Thou art 244

Rescue the perishing 180

Sinners, Jesus will 167

Some day the silver 118

Some one will enter 142

The dear loving Saviour 116

Tho' your sins be 182

When God the way 201

Whoever receivcth the 162

Whosoever shall call 91

REFUGE—ROCK.
Build ye on the 36

How tirm a found- 152

Jesus, Lover of my 177

Rock of Ages 216

Thou art my Rock 71

Thou art, O Lord, my 37

REPENTANCE.
Alas ! and did m^' 158

Down into my 34

1 come. O blessed 84

I've wandered far 67

Jesus, my Lord, to 215

My sins which were 4

My soul is sad 62

O Jesus, Thou art 244

wanderer, on a 10

Sinners, Jesus v.ill 167

REST.
"Come unto Me." It 166

Dying with Jesus 102

1 heard the voice 173

Life is mine 68

Resting my soul 11

RESURRECTION.
Christ has risen 39

Low in the grave 165

On the Resurrection 17S

See the place where 24

Some sweet morn 12

There'll be no dark 106

SAFETY—SECURITY.
Abide with Me 207

Anywhere with Jesus 237

Come, Thou Fount 183

DTJng with J^sus,.,, 103

NO.
God will take care 243

He lives and loves 129

Hide me, O my 151

I am satisfied with 73

Keep Thou my way 47
happy day that 203

Saviour, breathe an „191

Soul of mine in 190

Still, still with 269

The Lord's my Rock 192

There is a place of 232

Under His wings 5

We are building in 176

Ye shall know 67

SAVIOUR—SEEKING.
A wondrous boon 97

Christ alone is 21

Christ has for sin 134

1 am coming to the 168

Jesus is tenderly 132

Jesus only, 'mid the 7

Jesus, Saviour, Pilot 150

Look unto me 36

wanderer, dost 22

Rescue the perishing 180

Sinners, Jesus will 167

Throw out the Life- 147

Whoever receiveth the 162

SHEPHERD.
He feedeth His flock 79

1 was wandering sad and 49

Saviour, lead me 204

The Lord's my Shepherd 187

There were ninety and 198

TEMPERANCE.
A foe is abroad 242

Down into my 34

I've found a friend 149

Rescue the perishing 180

Take courage, temperance 155

Where is my wand- 255

TRUST.
Hear us, O Saviour 133

He lives and loves 129

I am coming to 168

Jesus knows all j-our 64

Look unto me 36

My Jesus, as Thou 144

Not now, but in the 169

Press onward, press 231

Saviour, more than „220

Soul of mine in 190

There is never a day 122

The trusting heart 78

Trembling soul, beset 107

When we walk with 156

Whca the thick clouds 20

VICTORY.
NO.

Arise, young men 101

Encamped along the 128

Enthroned is Jesus 238

Onward, Christian soldiers...221

True-hearted ! whole- 131

We're soldiers of. 30

WARFARE.
Am I a soldier 137

Arise, young men 101

Christian soldiers all 228

Down with the evil 74

Encamped along the 128

Go bravely forth to 253

Keep step with the ...233

Let us stand up 8

My soul, be on thy 219

Move forward, valiant 223

On, march on, 236

Onward, Christian soldiers. ..221

There's a royal 230

True-hearted ! whole- 131

We're soldiers of. 30

When the trumpet 249

Who is on the Lord's 248

WORK—WORKS.
Going forth at 113

Go work to-day 3

Lift up your eyes 86

Rescue the perishing 180

Sowing in the 209

We are building 176

With the glorious 27

WORSHIP.
All hail the power 222, 226

As I wandered "round 148

Blessed Saviour, hear 26. 64

Come, Thou Almighty 136

Glory be to the 218

Guide mo. O Thou 179

Hear us. O Saviour 133

Holy! holy! holy! Lord 141

Holy is the Lord 246

How firm a found- 162

How sweet the name 188

I love Thy kingdom 186

I need Thee every 170

I will sing the 127

I will sing you 167

Jesus shall reign 169

Let not thy heart 106

Nearer, my God, to 206

O sing that song 66

Saviour, breathe an 191

Sunof my soul 267

Sweet hour of prayer 139

Thou, whose hand 70
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INDEX.

TITLES IN SMALL CAPS-FIRST LINES IN ROMAN.

No.

A foe is abroad, like a tyrant he . . 242

A lamp in the night, a song in . . .110

A Shelter in the Time of Storm 192

A Sinner Like Me
A Soldier of the Cross . . .

A wond'rous boon to man is given

Abide with Me
Abide with Me Ever

205

137

97

207

50

Abide with me fast flows 207

Abundantly Able to Save . . .162

After a long and weary strife ... 15

After the Darkest Hour ... 80

Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed . .158

All Hail the Power 225

All hail the power of Jesus' .... 222

All for Jesus 45

America. 6s, 4s 226

Am I a soldier of the cross .... 137

Antioch. cm 189

Anywhere with Jesus 237

Are You a Keaper ? 85

Arise, Young Men, Arise . . . .101

As I wandered 'round the 148

At that Day Ye Shall Know . 57

At the Cross 158

Awake, Awake ! O Heart . . .124

Baptize Me with the Spirit . . 52

Be Near Me, O My Saviour ... S3

Be present at our table, Lord . . .117

Believe and Obey 231

Belmont. CM 187

Bethany. 6s, 4s 206

Blessed Assurance 161

Blessed be the Fountain . . . .130

Blessed Saviour, Hear My ... 26

Blessed Saviour, hear Thou me . . . 54

Blest be the Tie that Binds . . 184

Boylston. S. M 181

No.

Bright Glory Land ! 234

Bringing in the Sheaves .... 209

Building for Eternity 176

Build ye on the Rock 36

Christ and the Church .... 235

Christ Alone is Saviour .... 21

Christ Arose 165

134

39)

60)

167

202;

228;

92:

Christ has for us atonement made
Christ has Risen

Christ Hath Redeemed Us . .

Christ Receiveth Sinful Men
Christ Rbturneth
Christian soldiers all, hear our . .

Come, Holy Spirit, Come . . .

Come Home 10'

Come on the Wings of the ... 14

Come Thou Almighty King . . .135

Come, Thou Fount 183

Come Unto Me 166

Come Unto Me, Ye Weary ... 63

Comforted 15

Comfort Ye One Another ... 42

Coronation. CM 225

Counted Worthy 25

Cre iTE IN Me a Clean Heart . . 62

Dennis. S. M 184

Do you fear the foe will in the ... 17

Down into my loneliness, sorrow . . 34

Down with the evil and up .... 74

Dying with Jesus, by death . . . .102

Duke Street. L. M 159

Encamped along the hills of . . . 128

Endeavoreus' Marching Song . 228

Enthroned is Jesus Now .... 238

Evan. CM 173

Evening Prayer 191

Eye Hath Not Seen 69



No.

IFaith is the Victory ..... 128

For Christ and the Church .... 235

Gather in the Sheaves .... 27

Gerar. S. M 92

Give Me Thy Heart 210

'Give Your Heart to Jesus ... 76

'Glory be to the Father, and to . . .218

'Gloria Patri 218

Oo bury thy sorrow 43

Go BRAVELY FORTH 253

Go Tell it to Jesus 43

Go Work To-day 3

God Be With You 143

God Heareth Prayer 105

God is Love 99

God is Now Willing ; are You ? . 77

God is now willing in Christ .... 77

God Lives 40

God Will Take Care of You . . 243

God's Bounty 8G

Going forth at Christ's command . .113

'Grace Before and After Meat .117

•Guide Me. 8s, 7s 179

Happy Day 203

Hark! Hark! My Soul . . . .160

Hear Me, Blessed Jesus .... 240

Hear Thou Me 54

Hear Us, O Saviour 133

He Feedeth His Flock 79

He is Coming .174

He is Near 90

He lives and loves, our Saviour . .129

He Saves Me 116

He Shall Reign from Sea to Sea 1:10

Hide Me 151

Holy Ghost, with Light Divine . 145

PIoly! Holy! LordGod Almighty 141

Holy is the Lord 245

Home of the Soul 157

How Can You Live Without . . 89

How Dear to My Heart ... 61

How Firm a Foundation .... 152

How Long 51

How solemn are the words 185

How sweet the name of Jesus . . . 188

How They Sing Up Yonder ... G

Hursley. L. M 257

237

No.

I AM CoittKG TO the Cross .... 168
am far frae my hame 172

AM Redeemed 16

AM Satisfied with Jesus ... 73
AM THE Light 32

AM Thine, O Lord 195

Come, O Blesskd Lord 84

do not ask for earthly store . . .194
Heard the Voice of Jesus Say . 173

Hear Thy Welcome Voice . . 199

know not when the Lord will . . 90

lift my thankful song 46

Love Thy Kingdom, Lord . . .186

Need Thee Every Hour . . . 170

Shall be Satisfied 190

Steal Away to Thee 232

was once far away from the . . . 205

was wandering, sad and weary . , 49

WILL Bless the Lord 65

will Pass Over You 201

WILL Sing the Wond'rous . . . 127

will sing you a song 157

WILL Trust, and Not be Afraid 20

58

115

66

56

200

197

135

28

202

149

67

4

132

94

132

9

64

64

177

103

215

149 a

7

7

f in the valley where the bright

'll Live for Thee ....
mmanuel. Prince of Peace
mpatient Heart, be Still

N the Cross

n the land of strangers . .

TALiAN Hymn. 6s, 4s . .

t doth suffice, that precious

t may be at morn when the

'VE P'ound a P^riend . .

've wandered far away from

Jesus has Taken Them All
Jesus is Calling

Jesus is Mine
Jesus is tenderly calling thee

Jesus knocks; He calls to thee

Jesus knows all, all your sorrow

Jesus Knows Your Sorrow

Jesus, Lover of my Soul .

Jesus, my Lord, thou art my
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry

Jesus of Nazareth ....
Jesus Only, Jesus Ever . .

Jesus only, mid the turmoil .
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No.

Jesus Saviour, Phlot Me . , . .150

Jesus Shall Reign 159

Joy to the World 189

Just as I am 213

Bleep Step with the Master . . 233

Keep Thou my Way 47

L.ABAN. S. M 219

Lead Me Gently Home, F'ather . 247

Lead Me Saviour 204

Let not thy heart despair 105

Let not your heart be troubled ... 42

Let the Sunshine In 17

Let Us Croavn Him 222

Let Us Sing Again 104

Let Us Stand for Jesus .... 8

Let us stand up for Jesus 8

Life is Mine 68

Lift up your eyes to the fields ... 85

Like the fuhiess of the ocean ... 86

Look Unto Mp: 35

Looking this Way 211

Lord, I'm Coming Home 67

Lord, Teach Us How to Pray . . 53

Low in the grave he lay 165

Loyalty to Christ 112

Make Me Willing 29

Martyn. 7s D 177

Mercy. 7s 145

Missionary Chant. L. M. ... 72

Moment by Moment 102

More About Jesus 250

More Love to Thee, O Christ . 146

Morning Breaks Upon 24

Move Forward 223

My Ain Countrie 172

My Country, 'Tis of Thee . . . 226

My Faith Looks Up to Thee . . 193

My Grace is Sufficient 28

My Hiding Place 37

My Jesus, as Thou Wiet .... 144

My Jesus, I Love Thee 153

My life, my love, I give to Thee . .115

My Mother's Prayer 148

My Saviour Fir:-'.t of All .... 126

My sins which were many in . . . 4

No.

My Souii BE on Thy Guard . . . 219

My soul is sad and sinful 62

Near to Thee 70

Nearer, My God, to Thee . . . 206

Nearer the Cross 212

Nettleton. 8s, 7s 183

Night had fallen on the city .... 87

No Friend Like Jesus 93

No More 96

No Sorrow There 95

Not All the Blood of Beasts . . 181

Nothing but Leaves Ill

Not I, But Christ 119

Not now, but in the coming .... 169

Not Now, My Child 214

Now I have found a Friend .... 94

O bless the hour when evening . . 258

O Church of Christ! behold at . .120

O happy day that fixed my choice . 203

O how can you live without .... 89

O How Happy are They .... 59

O Jesus, Thou art Standing . . . 244

O Lord, my soul rejoiceth in Thee . 246

O my Redeemer 55

O pilgrims through a desert .... 32

O Sing of My Redeemer .... 83

O the weary night is waning .... 75

O wanderer, dost thou hear .... 22

O wanderer on a dreary waste ... 10

O Wanderer, Rejoice 48

Oh, sing that song to me again ... 66

Oil, spread the tidings round .... 88

Oh, tender and sweet was the . . .217

Old Hundred. L. M 123

Olive's Brow. L. M 208

Olivrt. 6s, 4s 193

One Sweetly Solemn Thought . 109

On, march on, O Army of 236

On the resurrection morning . . . .178

Onward, Christian Soldiers . . 221

Onw^ard, Onward ! 2

Open Wide the Door 9

Our Names in Heaven 82

Our Saviour King 129

Ours is the Victory 74

Over the Line 217



No.

Over the river, faces I see 211

Pass Me Not 154

Paul and Silas 87

Pilot. 7s, 6 lines 150

Pleasures Forevermore .... 46

Portuguese Hymn, lis 152

Praise God from Whom 123

Praise to the Holy One .... 1

Pray, Brethren, Pray 168

Press onward, press onward . . . .231

Bathbun. 8s, 7s 200

Refuge. 7s D 177

Rejoice, rejoice, O child of light . . 82

Rejoice ! The Lord is King ... 19

Rescue the Perishing 180

Resting my soul on Jesus 11

Resting on Jesus 11

Resurrection Morn 178

Revive Us Again 241

Rockingham. L. M 117

Rock OF Ages 216

Satisfied 224

Saved by Grace 118

Saved To-Night 34

Saved TO Serve 113

Saviour, breathe an evening . . . .191

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray .... 204

Saviour, More Than Life .... 220

Say "Yes" to Jesus Now .... 22

See the place where Jesus lay ... 24

Send the Light 229

Shall You? Shall I? 142

Shirland. S. M 186

Sinners Jesus will receive 167

Soldiers of The King 30

Some day the silver cord will . . .118

Some one will enter the pearly . . . 142

Some Sweet Morn 12

Sometime We'll Understand . . 169

Soul of mine in earthly temple . . . 190

Sowing in the morning, sowing . . . 209

Speed Away 136

Spirit So Holy 23

Still, Still With Thee 259

2SQ

No.

Sun of My Soul 257

Sunshine in the Soul 44

Sweet Hour of Prayer 139

Sweet Peace, The Gift of God's . 121

Take courage, temperance workers . 155

Take me as I am 215

Take my Life 175

Take the jeers and take the .... 25

Take Time to BE Holy 171

Tell it Again 100

Tell it Out 164

Tell the glad story of Jesus .... 100

The Banner of the Cross .... 230

The Day-Star Hath Risen ... 81

The dear, loving Saviour has . . .116

The Comforter has Come ... 88

The Christian Endeavor Army . 236

The Everlasting Arms 254

The Eye of Faith 194

The Homeland 108

The Hope OF the Coming . . . .110

The Lord's My Shepherd .... 187

The Lord's our Rock ; in Him . . . 192

The Love of Jesus 98

The Man of Galilee 97

The Master is Calling 18

The Master is come, and is ... . 18

The night is long and dreary .... 38

The Ninety and Nine 198

The Shepherd True 49

The Ship of Temperance . . . .155

The Trusting Heart 78

The weary hours like shadows ... 51

There comes to my heart one . . . .121

There is a Green Hill 125

There is a land beyond the stars . . 234

There is a place of refuge 232

There is Never a Day so Dreary 122

There is no friend like Jesus .... 93

There'll Be No Dark Valley . 106

There Shall be Showers of . .196

There's a call comes ringing o'er . . 229

There's a royal banner given for . . 230

There's A Wideness 252

There's sunshine in my soul .... 44

There were ninety and nine that . .198

They tell me of a land so fair ... 69



240

No.

Thou Art M-s- Life 103

Thou Art My Rock 71

Thou art, O, Lord, my hiding ... 37

Thou, whose hand thus far 70

Tho' Your Sins be as Scarlet . . 182

Through the shining gate 114

Throw Out the Life-Line . . . 147

Thy God Reigneth 107

'Tis Midnight 208

ToPLADY. 7s, 6 lines 216

To the Rescue 242

To Thee, who from the narrow . . . 210

Trembling soul, beset by fears . . .107

True-Hearted! Whole-Hearted! 131

Trust and Obey 156

Under His Wings 5

Upon the western plain 112

Walking in the Sunshine . .

We are building in sorrow or joy .

We Come, O Lord, to Thee . .

We praise Thee, O God
We're soldiers of the King . . .

We Shall Meet
Welcome, Wanderer, Welcome
What a blessed hope is mine . . .

What a fellowship, what a joy . .

What a Friend Thou Art . .

What a Friend We Have . .

What a Wonderful Saviour .

What means this eager, anxious . .

. 41

. 176

. 31

. 241

. 30

. 239

. 197

. 98

. 254

. 55

. 140

. 134

149*

When God the way of life . . ,

When I shall wake in that fair .

When Jesus Comes Again . .

When my life-work is ended . ,

When the King Shall Come
When the Mists Have Rolled
When the Roll is Called
When the Saints are Marching
When the sinner turns ....
When the thick clouds intervene

When the trumpet of the Lord

When we walk with the Lord .

Where is My Boy To-Night ?

Where is my wandering boy . .

Where My Redeemer Leads
Where my Saviour's hand is . .

Where My Saviour Leads .

Where the Saviour Leads .

Who Are These?
Whoever receiveth the Crucified

Who Is on the Lord's Side?

Whosoever Shall Call . .

Why Waitest Thou ? . . . .

Willing to own Thee Master and

Without Thee, my Saviour . .

With the glorious morning . .

Wonderful Love !

Woodworth. L. M
Would you be forever blest ? . .

Ye Christian Heralds, Go .

" Ye shall know ;" O word of . .
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SONGS
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